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> OF THE RENOWN'D ” 
Sir WILLEAM WALLAC . 


. 


GN EAAL and Govrennour of. SCOTLAND 

| Wherein the Old obſcure Words are rendered more 
Intelligible, and adapted to «he Underſtanding) of 
ſuch Who have no Leiſure. to ſtudy the Meaning 
and Import of lach Phraſes, without the Help 0823 a 
Gloſſary, r 


bur WILLIAM HA MILTON: 


To which is | annexed, The L. I F. E And wu, 


Atchievements of that Valiant H E. R 0 ; OY 
ROBERT BRU 0 E 
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Wee 


To the High, Puiſlant, and moſt noble Vii, 


JAMES, 


| Duke of HAMILTON, CHASTLERAULT, | 
and BRANDON, 8 


Marquis of CLID S D ALE, 


Earl of ARRAN, LANERK and C A N. i | 
EY BRIDGE, | Fe 


Lord AVE N, POLMONT, 1 x. 2 
SHIRE and INNERDALE, | 


Baron of DUTT O N. 


May IT PLEASE YOUR GRACE, 4 5 
| . k; 


F all the endowments of nature, heroic virtue 70 
has juſtly been the moſt admired. - | 
I ſhines. in none of the Heroes of antiquity, 


with a truer 8 than in Sir WI 1. L. I A M 
WALLACE, and none of them havgz ele | 


ter wi their country, than be has done, * W | 


ä — e ere — ——— — 


. DEDICATION. 


| the ſupreme command, by his vigilance, defended 


— 
, 


8 COT LAN from all treaſons at * aud at- 
5 ur from abroad. 


"Tis. theſe heroic virtues of our great GENERAL, 


that makes me preſume, MY LO X D, to beg your 
GRACE patronage to this hiſtory done in modern 


Scots verſe, and I humbly preſume your GRACE 
will have the goodneſs to forgive the low flrains of a 


writer, whoſe greateſt motive, is to make the hiſtory 


of an ancient HERO intelligible to the age he lives 


in; in order to form their minds to virtue, by ſerung ſo 


glorious : a model before their eyes. 


Ir by that, I can deſerve my country-men's thanks, 


or intitle me to the leaſt ſhare of your GRA Cs favour | 


1 ſhall reckon myſelf unſpeakably happy. 


I am not, now MY LORD, to take up your GRACEs 


time, or offend your modeſty by. recapitulating, the ad- 
vantages you have from your birth, improv'd by educa- 
tion, and aſſiſted by ample fortune, nor of your many 
princely virtues; theſe my lord being every where 


ſpoken of with the outmoſt admiration by all. That 


your Grace may be your country's darling, and as uſe- 


ful to it as any of your illuſtrious anceſtors have beets 


ſhall be the ent prayer of, 


\ 


May it pleaſe your E RACE 


Gilbertfield Sep. 
21/1, 1721. | | 
| Your GR AC E's moſt humble 


Moll obedient 1 


And moſi devoted Ser vant, 


illiam Hamilton. 


uw 
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THE A UT u © Ry 


PREFACE: 


T is hoped that the Reader will be fo generous as 


to overlodk the many imperfections of the following 


ſheets which now offer themſelves to public view. 


Ir any perſon ſhall ſeem ſurprized at the low ſtrains 
and homely verſes: he may underſtand, that nothing 


more was intended in this new Edition, than making 


the original copy lutelligible, puttivg the Book in 


modern Scots, and making, the numbers run ſmooth and 


_ eaſy ; all which will be found in fome meaſure to be 


| done. | 
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to 0 the inclinations of a few, ſome part of the 
Bok is A by way of Paraphraſe, And in more 
lofty grains than what was at firſt propaſed. 


1 Ir is alſo expected that this new Edition ſhall not 
3 be taxed with unjuſtice or partiality to either Ge, 
=: | ſince it contains nothing but what 10 the ſame in ſub- 
C : ſtance with the old Book, there being no deſign to 


offend any perſon whatſoever, but the contrary to 
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INTRODUCTION. | 


ls hiſtory of Sir WILLIAM WALLACE, 
4: with the other of the valiant King Robert Bruce, 
which followeth upon the end of it (the former written 
in Latin by Mr John Blair, chaplain to WALLACE, 
and turned in Scots metre by one called blind ay 
in the days of King JAMES the IVth, the other writ- 
the by Mr John Barbour Archdean of "Aberdeen, a 
learned man in the days of King David Bruce, an” 
Robert Stuart) contain a relation of the moſt” famous 
war that ever fell out in the Iſle of Britain, i 
moſt valiantly for the ſpace of forty years, betwixt the 
two realms of Scotland and England, the one unjuſtly 
purſuing, the other conſtantly defending the Lberties 
of their country, During which broils, there nappen- 7 
ed great alterations, both in the general ſtate of this 
Kingdom, and in the overthrow and advancement of 
particular families, the one for betraying, the other for 
1 their country's freedom and welfare. 


4 - THAT | the whole widens may be the more dear, wa 


was... Do 


— . . e 8 
* 
- ; 


vii 5 The Introdudtion.. 


have chonght good in a ſhort Preface, to Ge down the 
cauſes, occaſions, and the moſt memorable paſſages of 
this war. In the year 1285, Alexander the third King 


of Scotland, being ſuddenly taken away by a fall off 


bis horſe, at Kinghorn, without any iſſue of his body, 
and in him the whole poſterity of his Father Alexander 
the ſecond, and Grand-father Willam the Lyon being 
extinct, the right of the crown fell to the heirs of 


David Earl of Huntingtoun and Garrioch, youngeſt bro- 


ther to William the Lyon. He had left three daugh- 
ters, the eldeſt Margaret, married to Allan lord of 
Galloway the ſecond Jſabel, to Robert Bruce (ſirnam— 
ed the noble) lord of Anandale and Cleveland > the 
youngeſt Ada, married Henry Haſtings an Engliſhman : 


who having no juſt title to the crown, the contention 


reſted betwixt the poſterity of the two elder daugh- 
ters: For Allan lord of Galloway, leaving no ſons by 
his wife Margaret, his eldeſt daughter Dornagilla of 
Galloway married John Baliol, a man of great power 
and lands both in Scotland, England and France, and 


bare to him John Baliol; afterwards King Robert Bruce 


by his wife {/abel of Huntingtonn had Robert Bruce, 
Earl of Carrick (by marriage of Martha heritrix thereof) 
who contended with 7obn Baliol, and died in the time 


of WALLACE wars, His eldeſt ſon un Br uce 


” ſucceeded King of Scotland. 


| DORNAGILLA of Galloway claimed the crown as 
heir to. Margaret eldeſt daughter to prince David. Ro- 


bert Bruce Earl of Carrick; albeit ſon to Iſabel the ſe- 


cond daughter, yet, contended that in fendal ſucceſſion, 
the firſt male ought to ſucceed before a woman ſtanding 
in the ſame degree, as a fon excludeth his ſiſter from. 
- ſucceſſion although ſhe be elder: and therefore he and 
Dorn agilla of Galloway ſtanding in the ſecond degree 
from Prince David, he ought to be e to her: X as 
| - Jor 


+ 

2 
3 

15 E ö 
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4 * Taro dion.” is es if Ix 
for her ſon John Batiol, he could aich no right. but by 
her, and likewiſe was a degree farther off from Prince 
David. The like practice had fallen our ſome ten years 
before, in Hugh the fourth Duke of Burgundy, whoſe 
eldeſt (on Hugh (dying before his father) left a daugh- 
ter Folo, counteſs' of Nevers, who claimed to ſucceed 
her grand-father.H'gh the IV. notwithſtanding Robert, 
ſecond ſon to the ſame Hugh the IV. was preferred to 
her aud ſuceeded'the Duke of Burgundy: if then the 

ſecond fon in feudal inheritance ſucceeded before the 
eldeſt ſon's daughter, far more ought the Nephew io 
ſucceed before the Niece. The right of ſucceſſion be- 
ing thus made dobutful, the competitors were fo power- 
ful, that they drew the greateſt part of the kingdom in 
two equal factions; ſo that it ſeemed impoſſible to ſettle 
'the controverſie at home, without running into a moſt = 

pernicious civil war. i "4 
THE ſtates of Scotland to prevent this miſchief, 
thought it fitteſt to ſubmit the arbitriment of the plea 
to Edward the I. ſurnamed Long-ſhanks King of Eng- 
land, and that upon diverſe weighiy reaſons; for he and 
His father King Henry the III. being joined by many alli- 
-ances of bands and friendſhip to the two laſt Kings of 
Scotland, had lived in great amity and concord; with 
them, receiving and interchangiug many favours and 
kind duties. The two competitors alſo Bruce and Ba. 
liol, had as great lands in England as in Scotland, ſo that 
he (and he only) was able to make them to ſtand to rea- 
ſon. Finally, the ſtates of Scotland not being able 3: 
determine the plea, there was no Prince beſides more 
powerful, and in appearance more like to compoſe the 
controverſie without great blood- ſhned. This motion was 

. in ſecret very greedily embraced by King Edward, 

x "hoping, i in ſo troubleſome a water to find a gainful ih- 

ing, either by drawing the kingdom of Scotland ande 

Ly direct lubjection, or at leaſt n his is deen as 
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Lord 7 and ſuperior: . 3 the. am. 
culty to determine the queſtion at home, and the inte- 


reſt he had in both the parties, being (for a great part 
of their eſtates) his vaſſals and ſubjects: his great po-w- 


er alſo, having (beſides Ireland) a great part of France 
under his dominion, and the low countries his aſſured 


confederates, gave him great encouragement: neither 


wanted he great friendſhip in Scotland, having at that 


= time many of the greateſt noblemen in Scotland, vaſſals 
and feudaries to himſelf for many lands which they held 


in England, partly for great ſervices done to himſelf and 
bis father, partly lying within Northumberland, and 
the border ſhires then holden by the Scots in fee of 
{end partly alſo by interchange of marriages and 
ſucceſſions betwixt the two nations, which for a long 
time had lived in perfect amity, as if it had been one 


| '# kingdom. And to make the con troverſy more fearful, 


be ſtirrt 
Baliol ; 


d up eight other competitors, beſides Bruce and 


vile, Sir John Cumine of Badenach [theſe five were de. 


ſcended of younger daughters of Allan Lord of Gallo- 55 


way] Sir William V eſcie, begotten upon King Alexander 
the II. his baſtard daughter, but pretended to be legiti- 
mate, and John Haſtings Lord Abergevany, deſcended 


of Ada youngeſt daughter to Prince TO of e 5 


Foun. * 

_HAVIN G thus 3 e 0 came to 
| Berwick, and met with the ſtates of Scotland, to whom 
he promiſed to decide the controverſy according to equi- 
ty; which that it might ſeemanore likely, he had brought 
from France ſundry of the moſt famous lawyers of that 
age: He chuſed alſo out of the ſtates of Scotland afſemb- 


led, twelve of the wiſeſt and moſt honourable, to whom ; 


he ore che like der of Een. as e him 1 in 


- . > * 4 af "4 
8 - — wy 


| | | * 9 bis 


13 
4 


Florence Earl of Holland (deſcended of Ada ſiſter ; 
to William the Lyon; Patrick Dumbar Earl of March, 
Sir Malter Roſs, Sir Nicholas Soules, Sir Roger Monde- 


T 


1 ſwer by a procurator: but he was forced to riſe, and ſtaru 7 


* — 
— 


„ . Ihe Turrodttton, 5 


his . At this meeting, by the deubtfol an- 

ſwer of lawyers, and number of new pretendents, he 

made the matter more difficult, and appointed a ne- 
eee at e in che borders, the your * 


- DIFFICULTIES 8 e 483 the Earl of 
| Holland having on foot a great army to take the crown 
of Scotland by force [which their own ſtories affirm to 
have landed in Scotland aud to have intercepted ſome | 
ſtrengths} at the meeting of MVorham, King Edward dealt 
ſecretly, and by fit agents with the ſtates of Scotland, Þþ 
for eſchewing of imminent miſchiefs to become his ſub: 
jets: He being deſcended of K. David's ſiſter, and ſo 
but two degrees further from the crown of Scotland, than 
Bruce or Baliol were. This being flatly refuſed by all, 
be betook him to his other deſign. Andcfirſt dealt ſe 
cretly with Robert Bruce, promiſing to decern in his fa © 
yours, if he would take the crown of Scotland holden of 
him, and do him homage for it. But he ſtoutly refuſ- I 
ed to ſubject a free nation to any Over-lord : whereupon 1 
King Edward called for ohn Baliol, who knowing that 
he was not fo much favoured of the ſtates of Scotland, > 

| eaſily condeſcended to King Edward's deſire, and WY -- © 

by bim declared King of Scotland, the ſtates defirous of. 
peace, conveyed him to Scoon, where he was crowne 
Auno 1291, and all except Bruce, ſwore to him obe t 1. 
-ence, thereafter Duncan Macduff Earl of Fi ife, was . 4; 
led by the Lord Abernethy [a man of great power in 
thoſe times, allied both with the Cumins and Baliol : 7 
The Earls brother finding the King partial in the ad- 
miniſtration of juſtice, ſummoned him to compear before | 
the King of England in parliament: Where being pre- 
ſent and ſitting beſides King Edward (after he had done 
him homage) when he was called upon, thought to a 


. 


%J 


4 at the bare TOUR En Ag grin 1 725 * =", be = 


2 W 2 w to FRI &, 7 * 
* " 4 8 2 8. tied * 1 4 11 1 * 
; 1 ad . 7 3 5 
* H _ * n 2 ane * 


» 7 "ET, 12 * 
* OE * 
= 


* — 
& 5 > - 
* = 
* * 


1 


= 2 N © \ - 
SAM Set abt wt ett eas e MA * 13 
RAG = f R „ 
fs , * N 5 . ; 


weld 36 nh ea te eee Ae 


i of args a0 e Ra > re ptr ot ay 
D ke 7 A F 


= 
wa as 


2 i iN PRE 1. kde 


— 


ſolved to "8 pimſelf of this. bondage. . At the, tm: 
time war breaking ont betwint England and France, 


8 King Edward ſent ambaſſadors to the parliament of Scot- 
land to (end aid to him, as now being their Qver-lord., 


There came alſo other ambaſſadors from France, deſir- 
ing the ancient league to be renewed. The King and 


ſtates of Scotland renewed the league with France, 
Which had remained, , inviolably kept, for the ſpace. of 
"five hundred years before. The King of England's ſuit 


was rejected, becauſe the pretended fonrtentes: and ho- 


mage was made by John Balibl privately, without con- : 
| ſent of the parliament. | A-marriage alſb was concluded 
betwixt prince Edward Baliol, and a daughter of Charles 


| Earl of Valojs, brother to the French King PHILIP. 


* 
* 


Edward having fore · ſeen all theſe, things, had drawn 


Robert Bruce Earl of Carrick," with his friends; enemies 


to Baliol, and divers noblemen of Scotland, who: beld - 


lands of bim in England, to bring ſuch forces as they 


=" "conld make, to aſſiſt Bl in the Hench war: but with 
al taking truce with the French for ſome months, he 
ſuddenly turned his forces deſtinate againſt France, to- 

ward Scotland. His navy was vanquiſhed at Berwick, 

and eighteen of his ſhips taken. Vet his land-hoſt by _ 
the means of the Brucian faction, and the Enghſhed- _ 
Scott noblemen, took the town of Berwick with great 
laughter, and ſhortly thereafter Dunbar, Edinburgh 


and Stirling. In, and about theſe caſtles, he had kill- 


ed or taken captives the gregteſt part of the Scats noble- 
men: So chat croſſing Forth, the blow being fo ſudden, 
he found no preparation for reſiſtance. Baliol iurrendered 
himſelf to King Edward at Montroſe, and was ſent by 
ſea unto England, where he remained captive, till ſuch 


= time, as by interceſſion of the Pope, he was ſet at liber- 


% ſ(weatine and giving hoſtages never to return into 
Scotland King Eduard came 40 Scoon, and took upon 
him the crown of Scotland, as forfeited by the rebellion _ - | 


_ : S_—_— 


— 


The eee. 1 


pf of his © er Batiol.. He ſent for the i of Scots, =" 
„ band who remained, that they with ſuch as were his © 
* _ captives might ſwear, homage, to him, as to their Liege 2 
„ Lordiand. 8 * WhO n EY devalned, ** 5 
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128 7 KING 1 rake 1 now en Was fins” e 

* mant in Scotland, left John Plantagenet [ſome call him £ 
| YWarran} Earl of Surrey, and Sir Hugh Crefſingham trea- 
JE __ free, and returned to proſecnte the French: war, take 
„ ſuch of the nobility of Scotland as he feared along 


with him, with their followers. The great men of Þ 
Scotland being in this manner either impriſoned by King 
Edward, or ſworn to his obedience, and tied thereto by 4 


. reaſon of their lands holden of the crown of England, 
the reſt either fled iuto the iſles and nighlands, Z 1 
it ſufficient ta deſend their own, till Warn times. 


B 1 while men of power neglected, e 0 5 - Ix 
| of the liberty of Scotland, WILLIAM WALLACE 3 
youth of honourable birth, being fon to Malcom . allace 
| of Ellerſlie, bat of mean power, having firſt i in private 
Killed as many Engliſhmen of the garriſons as he could o. 
Vertake them, by theſe exploits became fo encour aged, 
being a man of invincible hardineſs, incredible ſtrength | 
of body, and withall very wiſe and eircumſpect, that he 
gathered his friends and neighbours, and by jeopardies | 
-and ſtratagems, divers times cut off great numbers of 1 
the enemy: the report thereof drew to him ſuch as af. 
fected the liberty and welfare of their country, and had 
courage to hazard themſelves for the vindicating thereof 
As namely the Earl Malcom Lennox, the Lord i liom - 
-Donglas [who had been taken captive at the winning of _ 
Berwick, ' whereof he was captain, and ſent bome upon © 
aſſurance] Sir John Grahame, Sir Weil. Campbell, Sir 
e t Sir Joon n S. Fergus Bars 
1:4 | 7 Eb; 3 Ha 


1 3 
, 7 3 
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<1 Scot, Steven Ireland, Mr 
3 Gray, and other gentlemen, with their friends and ſer- 
voants: who after ſome valiant exploits happily atchiev: 
ed, and an army of ten thouſand men led by Thomas 
5 Earl of Lancaſter to the Earl of Warran (defeat by 
WALLACE at Bigger) holding an aſſembly at the 
£507 Foreſt Kirk, chooſed W ALL ACE to be warden 
: of Scotland and Viceroy i in BalioPs abſence. In which 
_ | office he ſo valiantly behaved himſelf, that in a ſhort, 
\ ſpace he recoverechall the ſtrengths on the borders, and 
1 NR Ing ſpark: Ware of ee to good Tee: | 
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e 1 Aw Murray, William Oliphant, "Hugh Hay; * 

Robert Boyd, John Johnſtoun, Adam Gordon, Robert 

Keith, Rannald Crawford younger, Adam Wallace, 
Roger Kilpatrick, Simon and Alexander Frazers, Fames 
Crawford, Robert Lauder, Scrimger, Alexander Au- 
. chinleck, Ruthven, Richard Lundie, William Crawford, 
Arthur Biſſet, James and Robert Lindſay, John Cleland, © + 
William Keir, Edward Little, Robert Rutherford, Tho- | 
mas Haliday, John Tinto, Walter Newbigging, Cerdan 
Barde, Guthrie, Adam Curie, Hugh Dundaſs, John 


John Blair, Mr Thomas” = | 


8) 


THE Engliſh "TIP the lok of all ſubtilly took truce 


| with W ALL ACE for one year beginning in Feb- 
ruary. In June following they proclaimed a juſtice-aire ; 
to be holden at Glaſgow and Air, the eighteenth of that 85 
month, thinking to intrap WALLACE and all his 
I friends, and under colour of law to cut them off at the 
| day appointed. All landed men, according to the cuſ. 
tom aſſembling to this court, the Exgliſh-men cre 
ed them of fellony, and hanged them preſently : 


mong the reſt Sir Rannald Crawford ſherriff of , 8 
uncle to WALLACE, Sir Brice Blair, Sir Neil. Montgo- + 
mery, and many of the Barons of Kyle Cunningham, 
* Carrick, Cliddi/dale. Theſe that eſcaped by flight ad- 
a vertiſed WALLACE Whe chanced to come later than 8 
E 5 | — rt the 3 
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and Sir Hugh Creſſingham with a great number of Nor- 


; _ their Water Grefing Shane e N 1 <0" —— 
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oh reſt. He aſſembling ſuch of the . as 8 
ing ſo horrible a fact, extremly hated the authors there- 
of, in the beginning of the night ſecretly entered into 
Air, ſet fire unto the place, where the Engliſp men af. 
ter that fact were ſecurely ſleeping, and ſuffer'd none 
to eſcape. | The garriſon of the caſtle iſſuing forth to 
quench the fire, an ambuſh laid for the purpoſe entered 
the houſe, and made it ſure. The next morning WAL 
LACE came to Glaſgow where the Lord Henry Piercy 


bad retired from Air the day before, him he expelled. 


| thence with great ſlaughter. The victory be fo hotly. 
purſued, that immediately thereafter he took the caſtle 
of Stirling recovered Argyle and Lorn with the ton of 
St Fohn/toun, and country about; thence he travelled . 
through Angus and Merns, taking in all the ſtrengths - 
until he came to Aberdeen, which he found forſaken of 55 
the Engliſb. men who had fled by ſea, with the Lord 
Henry Beumont an Engliſb Lord, who had married the 
heretix of the Earldom of Buchun named Cumine. i Co 
Thus all the north country was reduced to the rene 
of WALLACE, except the caſtle of Dundee, While be 
lay at the ſiege hereof, news came of the approach of the 
- Engliſh army, led by John Earl of 'Warran and Surrey, 
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thumberland men, and ſuch of the Scots as held with 
England to the number of thirty thouſand. WAI. 
LACE having with him ten thouſand men hardened  - 
in arms, met them beſide Stirling, on the North {ide f L 
Forth, which having no fords at that place, was'paſſ.. © 
able only by a wooden bridge. This he on purpaſe had 
cauſed to be weakened, ſo that the one half of the hoſt: 
being paſt, led by Cre ſſi ngham, the bridge broke with - 
the great weight of their baggage. Theſe who were 
come over; WALLACE charged ſuddenly before they. 
were put in order, and cut the moſt part in pieces wit 
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{Hwa in the water. he Earl of Warr au li” 4 
that eſeaped, was aſſailed by Earl Malcolm Lennox cap- L 
ain of Stirling; caſtle, and being hotly purſued i - 


WALLACE, hardly eſcaped himſelf, flying into Dm. 1 
bar, a caſtle then belonging io Patrick Earl of March. ? 
In this battle fought on the 13th of September 129 I 
there died no Scoti. man of remark, but Andrew Min ray I 
- of Bothwel. The Engliſh 3 hearing of this dif. =. 
comfiture, fled from all places, ſo that before the laſt ; 
of September, all the ſtrengths of Scotland were recover- : 
hs 1 8 8 Berwick and eee 55 F „ 
AFTER Aude viRteries 2 He held X 9 at He | 
1 Vobn baun, as warden of Scotland, and ſettled the whole 
country, cauſing the nobility to {wear to be faithful ro 
- The ſtate, till ſuch time 4s they might. condeſcend who 
ſhould. be King; Earl Patrick Dunbar refuſing to ac- 
== knowledge the authority of this parliament, was chaſed 
dut of Scotland, and becauſe the year by. paſt the ground 
' had not been manured, and great famine threatned alk 
land, WALLACE aſſembled a great hoſt and'eatered 
England, where he remained all the winter, and the 
ſpring following, living upon the enemies and enriching 
his ſoldiers by their ſpoil : during which time the Eug- 
iſh durſt never encounter him in open field: only at his 
firſt entry King Edward with a great army of raw ſol- 
diers came againſt him in the plain of Sraumnre 4 but 
perceiving, the diſcipline and hard refolution of WAL- 
_LACE's boſt, before they came nearer than half a 1 
wmile, drew back his army and retired; WALLACE. | 
5 or tear of ambuſh, keeped his ſoldiers in order, and 
pourſued them not. Thus King Edward left bis coumry 
to the mercy of a provoked enemy, and notwithſtanding 
that he promiſed batile, yet he kept himſelf cloſs titl a 
peace was concluded for five years, Berwick and Ro. 7 
Lung. being Feodered to che Scott. N Dans HOT <= | 
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' SCOTLAND thus enjoying perfect Wa Wal- 
LACE being earneſtly requeſted by the French King, 
to the end that his ſpecial captains might be kept in 
military exerciſe during the peace, ſailed over to France 
with fifty of them in his company. He was encounter» . 
ed on the way by T homas of Charters [commonly call-, 
97 Thomas of Longoviel] who with ſixteen fail iufeit- 
ed the ſeas: but boarding WALLACE's ſhip, be was Þ 
taken by him, and thereafter fought moſt valiantly un- 
der him, and King Robert Bruce, for the liberty of 
Scotland. After his landing in France, he was employ- 
ed in war againſt the Engliſh, who-at that time poſſeſſ- : 
ed the Dutchy of Guyen and Burdeous; them he de- 1 
feated in ſundry ſlcirmiſhes. But in few days he was 
called home by ſome of his friends in Scotland, for King 5 4 
Edward underſtanding his abſence, and pretending that J 
he had broken the peace in Gihen, dealt with Robert 
Bruce Earl of Carrick, and his friends, and with. ſuch 
noblemen of Scotland as held lands, in England, or en- q 
vied WALLACE's glory, ſhowing that it was a ſhame _ 
for them to ſuffer WALLACE, a mean gentleman, to 
rule Scotland, while any of the blood-royal did remain; & 
 G promiſing his aſſiſt ance to Robert Bruce, he ſent a 
great army into Scotland, and by the help of the Bru- 
cian faction and Engliſh noblæmen, he eaſily obtained _ 
che greateſt ſtrengths of Scol land. WALL AQE returns 
ed tbe next ſummer, and ſecretly amafling's number 
of his ſpecial, followers, who bad lurked till his back- 
coming, on a ſudden die St Fohnſtuun by ſtrata- 
gem : and purſuing his victory hotly, chafed the Engliſh 
out of Fife. Upon the report hereof, all the reſt of his 
followers came from their lurking holes, by whoſe aſſiſt- 
ance he recovered divers ſtrengths, . The Lord William 
Douglaſs took the caſtle of Sanguuhair by a ſtratagem, 
and finding the Eygliſh captains of the neareſt garriſons 
0 come and beſiexe * he ſent ſecretly to WAL» © 
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EACE, who coming with his power, not only raid 


the ge, but chaſed alſo the whole Engliſh garrifons 
out of thoſe quarters; from hence he came to the North 


parts, which he recovered with ſmall difficulty except 


rhe ſtrong caſtle ef DUND * E, to Which he * 
fiege. 


$-; 


THE Ning of England grieved at this fortunate ſac. - 


vols of WALLACE, 0 underſtanding that he was high- 


Iy envied by the Earl of March, the Cumines, (the 


greateſt ſurname then in Scotland) and divers ancient 
noblemen [to whoſe honour WALL AC Es renown 
ſeemed to derogate] he ſtirred up Robert Bruce elder 


his faction, perſuading them that WALLACE was 


Bruce's only competitor for the crown: having ſo made 
a ſtrong party for himſelf in Scotland, the next ſpring he 


came with an army of forty or fifty thouſand men, Scots 
and Engliſh to Falkirk, fix miles beneath Stirling. The 
Scots, army was very great being thirty thouſand ſtrong, 


if they had been all of one mind. For Fohn Cumine 
Lord of Cumbernauld, -who (had an eye to the crown) 


had perſuaded the Lord John Stuart of Bute, being 
tutor and Grand- father by the mother of the Lord 


James Stuart of Renfrew lately deceaſed, to contend 
with WAELACE for the leading of the van-guard, al- 


VER leging the ſame belonged to the Lord Stuart's bouſe by 
ancient privilege. WALLACE. refuſing this, they 


parted one from another in high chaff, there remaining 
with him no more but ten thouſand of his old ſoldiers. 


Cumine with ten thouſand of his followers, after a ſmall | 
- ſhew of reſiſtance, fled treaſonably, leaving the valiant 

Steuart incloſed by two battles of the Engliſh, by whom 
(after he had fought valiantly for a long time) he was 
cut off with all his followers WALLACE with his 
battle de fended themſelves valiantly, until they were 


16895 retired beyond che river of Carron, loſing (beſides 
5 \ & others) 
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others) the noble Sir Jobn Graben; the moſt” *** 
worthy of Scotland next unto WALLACE. Bruce, 
whom the King of England had brought with all his 
friends to the field, pretending to aſſiſt bim for recovery + 
of his right from the ufurper WALLACE, perceiying 
WALLACE. on the other ſide of Carron, deſired to 
ſpeak with him; and upbraided him with fo fooliſh an 
uſurpation of the kingdom of Scotland, againſt fo power- 
ful a faction at home, aſſiſted by ſo mighty a King a- 
broad; I, anſwered WALLACE, intended never to 
reign in Scotland, but finding my native country aban- 
doned by you and Baliol, who have the right to the 
crown, bave ſet myſelf to defend my friends and neigh- 
bours from the unjuſt tyranny and uſurpation of the 
King of England, who ſetteth you forth moſt unnatu- 
rally to tear the bowels of your mother with your own 
hands. After diverſe ſpeeches to this purpoſe, Bruce 
perceiving the fraudful and tyrannous dealing of King 
Edward, returned to the hoſt, The next morning 
WALLACE understanding that the Engliſi army was 
weakly entrenched, and in great ſecurity, amaſling 
with his own army ſuch as had eſcaped, ſet upon them 
in the dawning, before they could be arrayed, and Lill 3 
ed many; ſo that the Erglifh King returned at that 
time without any further exploit. Bruce remembring 
what he heard of WALL A CE, geſired King Ed- 
Ward according to his former promiſes tc put him in 
poſſeſſion of ſo much of the kingdom of Scotland as then 


was under his power: to whom he anſwered in the 


French tongue, Have we no more ado but conquer king- 


doms for you? By this ſpeech the Lord Bruce conceiv- | 


ed ſo great grief and anger, that within few days he ; 
- departed this life, without ſeeing his eldeſt ſon Robert 
Bruce, afterwards King, being kept for aſſurance of his 
Father's obedience, in Calais caſtle in France. | 


NE TER this unhappy battle, WALLACE, ſtriving | 
3 Ceca. 8 M 
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to recover fach caſtles and ſtrengths as King Eads 
had intercepted, found ſuch oppoſition and backward: 
neſs by envious emulators, that he returned to St 
 Fohnſtoun, and in an aſſembly of the ſtates reſigned 
his charge of warden, and with eighteen man paſled 
| again unto France, according to a promiſe at his return 
therefrom. This fell out in the end of the year 1300. 
The oppoſite faction having gained their deſire; chuſed 
John Cumine governour; the rather becauſe King Ed- 
Ward had promiſed to aſſiſt him to the crown of Scot- 
land. But he found him as great an enemy as he had 
been to WALLACE. For aſter ſeven months truce, 
-obtain'd by means of the French King, Edward fent Sir 
Ralph Gonfray with a great army to fubdue the Scots. 
and to put an end to the war, which they expected ſhould 
be eaſie, WALEACE being now out of the way, John 
Cumine joining with the Lord Simon Frazer, making 
ſome eight or nine thouſand men, came to reſiſt the 
Engliſh, who having waſted the country as far as Ri- 
Ing, about five miles from 'Edinburgh, expecting no 
re ſiſt ance, divided themſelves into three battles, that 
they wight ſpoil farther in the country. The Scots 
embracing the occaſion, ſet upon the firſt battle, and 
-*eafily diſcomfit them: The ſecond alſo albeit ſtronger 
by the joining of tboſe who fled, was after a long con- 
-Aict put to the rout. By this the third battle coming to 
the revenge, put the Scozs to a great rait, as being ſore 
wounded, wearied, and weakned in the two former bat- 
tles, and having to withſtand a freſh enemy of far greater 
number: Hereupon they were forced to kill all the cap- 
tives, leſt they ſhould aſſiſt the enemy, and with their 
weapons to arm their baggage men: and ſetting forward 
both with courage and neceſſity, ſeeing no eſcape, after 
Aa long and hard fight, they put oy. enemies to flight. | 
I his was the 24th, of March 1302. ths Sets ; 


"KING Edward fore iucenſed by this evil duch, Se Es... 
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for Robert Sada younger out of Calais, whom lie per- 
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ſuaded that he had Tor a long time, againſt W A I: 
LAC E gefended his father's right to the crown of 
Scotland: that having put WALLACE aut of the 
way, he found the Cumines as great enemies: notwith- 


ſtanding he intended yet onee more to put that euemy 
out of the way, and ſo ſetile him in his kingdom. The 
young Prince believing him, cauſed all bis friends and 


favourers in Scotland to join with him, and entering the 
borders, ſpoiled the country, and took divers caſtles aa 


far as Douglar. Some report that the lady Douglas 


named Ferras, an Engliſh woman, betrayed that caſtle 
to the Bruce, who took the Lord William Douglas cap- 
tive, with all his children and goods. The Lord him- 
ſelf was kept priſoner in Berwick, and thereafter in York, 
while he died. Mean time King Edward had prepared 
'a mighty army both by land and fea, with which he en- 
tred Scotland, and ſubdued all before him, while he 


came to Stirling, keeped then by Sir William Oliphant's 


who after a long ſiege, knowing of no relief, yielded 
the caſtle upon condition that himſelf and all that were 
with him, ſhould paſs with their lives ſafe; notwith« 


ſtanding King Edward keeped ſſ ill all the noblemen, to- 


' gether with the captain Sir William Oliphant: and ſuch . 
as would not ſwear hamage to him (pretending to be 
protector of Robert Bruce's right) he ſent priſoners tq 


| London, Having in this caſtle: intercepted divers of 


- John Cuinine's friends, be procured them to draw him 


to a parly with him: in which he fo blinded him with. uf 
hopes of the kingdom, and with fear of utter undoing, *M 


that he joined himſelf and his friends to the Engli/h's 
who by this acceſſion, eaſily paſſed forward with tlie. 


courſe of victory, as far as the outmoſt bounds of Ro /f 
and in his back- coming carried away with him into Eng. 


land all books, regitters,” hiſtories, laws, and monu. 


> ments oP, che Kingdom; and n others the fatal 
| . . Marble 
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Ma rble Chair, whereupon the former Scots Kings 1 uſed © 


to be crowned at Scoon, on which was engraven a pro- 


phecy, bearing, That where this chair ſhould be tranſ 
ported, the Scots ſhould command there. He carried al- 


Fo with him all the learned men and profeſſors of Scot- 


land, - amongſt others the famous Doctor John Duns, 


ſurnamed Scotus, thinking hereby to diſcourage: and ef- 


feminate the minds of the Scots that they ſhould caſt off 
'all care of recovering their liberty, the memory there- 


of being drowned in oblivion. At bis return into Eng- 


land he left his couſin Sir Aymer de Vallange Earl of 


*Pembroke viceroy, 0 fortiged all = with ſtrong 
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THE Scots who ſtood for the liberty of the 8 
being forſaken by John Cumine, ſent earneſt letters to 
France to move WALLACE to return. He was 

then making war upon the £zgliſh in Guyen but hear- 
ing the miſchiefs of his country, obtained leave of the 


French King to return: and ſecretly amaſling ſome of 
the remainder of his old friends, recovered divers caſ- 
tles and towns in the north, and having greatly increaſ- 


ed his army, beſieged St Johnſloun, till it was rend- 


ä red. But as he proceeded in the courſe of his victories 


he was betrayed by his familiar friend Sir ohn Monteith, 


to Amyer Vallange who ſent him into England, where 
by King Edward's command he was put to death, and 


his body quartered, and ſent into the principal cities of 
Scotland, ta be ſer UP for a terror to others. 


as; Y 


. NOTWITHSTANDING, this cruelty prevailed lit= 
| . tle for the aſſuring of King Edward's conqueſt, New e- 
" nemies ariſing whence he leaſt expected : for as he re- 
turned from his. laſt journey into Scotland, John Cumine 
and Robert Bruce meeting together, after long confer- 


1 Ledfe, of the ſtate of their wonhf p perceived that not- 
an = . 55 3 
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Ates hg ne had promiſed to. each of them a. part 


his help to obtain the crown of Scotland, yet his inten- 


tion was only to uſe their aſſiſtance to conquer and ſe- 
cure to himſelf, as he well declared, by ſpoiling the 
country of all monuments publick and private. Hereu- 


pon they agreed that Cremine ſhould quite all his right 
to the crown in favours of Bruce, and that Bruce ſhould 


give him all his lands for his aſſiſtance. This contract | 
written and ſealed by both parties, Bruce returned ing 


England with the hoſt, waiting for a fit time to eſcape 


from King Edward: in the mean time WALLACE 


returning, and recovering many places in Scotland, ſent 


privately for Bruce to come home and takè the crown, 


and to his brother Edqyard Bruce, a moſt valiant youth; 


mity with WALLACE, not enduring that Bruce 


who coming out of Ireland, took ſundry ſtrengths in Ho 
Annandale and Galloway. Cumine who had kept old en- 


by his means ſhould come to the crown, revealed the 


contract betwixt him and Bruce, to King Edward: whe. 3 


at firſt delayed to cut off Robert Bruce, till-fuch tin 


as he might get the reſt of his brethren in his bands. 5 £2 
% S 
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BR CE advertiſed of his FRI by the Earl of Glee. 


ceſter (fome call him the Earl of Montgomery) his old N 
friend, who had ſent him a pair of ſharp ſpurs, and 


ſome crowns of gold, as if he bad borrowed the ſame, 


gueſſing the meaning of this propine, cauſed. by night 


ſhoe three horfe backward and polted away from court 


with two in his company and on the fifth day [the ay 


being deep in winter] arrived at his own caſtle 
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mabane, where he found bis brother Eduard wir 8 
Robert Fleming, fames Lindſay, Roger Kilpatrick, and 
Thomas of Eharters who told him how W ALLACE . 
was betrayed by Sir John Monteith and the Cumine face. 
tion a few days before. Immediately thereafter they 
n a meſſenger with, letters from Cumine to 


. | King : 
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King E4Dard, geſring that Abe A ſhould be a.” 


patched in haſte ; - Jeſt (being a nobleman much favour-! 


. ed by the commons) he: ſhould raiſe greater ſtirs. The. I 
' treachery of John Cumine before only ſuſpected, was 
bereby made manifeſt, which ſo incenſed the Lord Bruce 


that riding to Dumfrier, and finding Cumin? at the 


maſs in the Gray-Friers, after he had ſhown him his let- 


ters, in impatience he ſtabb'd him with his dagger: and 


others who were abont him doing the like, not only diſ- 
patched him, but alſo his Couſin Sir Edward Cumine, 
and others who aſſiſted him. This {laughter fell out 
the ninth of February in the W of the year 1 . 


179 we now account. 


. THE Br uce thus id of one enemy, found a rat | 


Number as it were ariling out of his aſhes, even the 


whole puiſſant name of Crmine with their allies, the 


Earl of March, the Lord of Lorn, the Lord of Abernethy, 
She Lord of Brechin, the Lord Soules, the moſt part of 
orb, and all Galloway followed the Cumines: The 
[os 'of March. and Lord N'illam Soules commanded the 
Fi "Mers, with Berwick and the borders: all which they 
, yielded to King Edu d, and maintained againſt Robert. 
. Bruce. At the ſame time bis two brethren, Thomas 

and Alexander Bruce, with Rannald Crawford young- 
er, ſecretly landing in Galloway, were taken by Dun» | 
- an Macdougal a great man in Galloway, and ſent to 


King Edward, who cauſed them all three to be hang- 
ed. On the other ſide, aſſembled io him beſides theſe 
above-named, the young Lord James Douglas [who . 


hearing of bis father's death, had returned from France, 


where he was at ſchools, and ſtayed a time with his 


kinſman William Lambertoun Biſhop of St Andrews] E. 
Malcom Lennox, Earl John of Athol, [although of the 


Cumines blood, yet being father in law to Eduard Bruce] 


Sir Veil Campbell, Sir Gilbert Hay, Sir Chriſtopher Sea- N 


ton, 


Fd 


2 — 


* - The Iutrodutfion Lal | v. 


Oo LIES. 
A 1 
" * ö 


ton, Str Thomas . Sir Hugh Hay, John Somer- : 
vale, David Barclay, Alexander and Simon Frazer, Sir 
: Robert Boyd, Sir William Haliburtog with ſundry 9 5 
— had ſtood with WALL ACE before: With this com- 23 
pany he paſt to Scoon, and took upon him the crown of 5 
Scotland in April 1306. After this he gathered àn ar- hat d 
my, minding to beſiege St Johnſtoun but finding wes 
power too weak, he retired to Methven, where he was 
nnexpectedly aſſaulted and diſcomfited by Sir Aymer de 
Vallance but with ſmall loſs of men, except ſome who 
were taken, as Rannald Barclay, Frazer, Inchmartine, 
Somervale, and Sir Hugh Hay, who were conſtrained to 
ſwear homage to King Edward. The commons diſcour- 
aged with this hard ſucceſs, fearing the Engliſh, for- 
ſook the new King; who had a few company of gen- 
tlemen about bim, with whom he travelled rowards Ar. 
gyle, meaning to lurk for a time with his brother i in _ 
law Sir Neil Campbell: but he was encountered by the 
way, by John of Loi n Couſin to John Cumine, and con- 
ſtrained to flee, albeit with ſmall flaughter of his own. 
| folk. After this ſecond diſcomfiture, he ſent his Queen _ 
being daughter to Gratney Earl of Mar} with his bro- 
ther Sir Veil Bruce, and John Earl of Athol, to the ca- 
ſtle of Kildrimmy in Mar. The King of England ſent 
his ſon Prince Edward with a mighty hoſt to beſiege 


8 


— this caſtle. Tbe Queen hearing this, fled to the frith 

9 of Tane in Roſs ; but the Earl of Roſs took her, and 

» ber daughter, and ſent them captives into Eugland, 

5 The caſtle of Kildrimmy was traiterouſly burnt by one 

0 - . of the garriſon: all that were within it taken, and hang 

> ed at the command of Ar Engliſh King. "1 
R | KING Robert Give Water appronthitg:: and finding 

7- no retreat in the-wain laad, retired with his moſt intire - 

e] 


friends to hin old friend Angrs Lord of the iſles; hug, 
"= en he 


ſtayed a ſliort time 1 Keniire and thel eaftgy-, 
Caile®< 
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filed over into the iſle of Raughline, where he larked 


all the winter; every man eſteeming him to be dead. 


The next ſpring he landed quietly in Carrick and on 4 


ſudden intercepted his ownicaftleof Turnberry, the Lord 
Piercy flying home out of it to his own country. Sir 
James Douglas departing thence ſecretely, came into 


Douglas dale, and by means of Thomas Dickſon an old 
ſervant of his father's, he recovered his own caſtle of 
Douglas, and caſt it down once and again: therefore 


he .returned to King Robert to Cumnock ſhewing bim 


_ that Aymer de Vallance and John of Lorn-with an army 
were coming againſt him. The King with five hundred 
valiant men kept themſelves in a {trong place, waiting, ; 
But took no heed to 


while. Sir Aymer ſhould invade: 
Joh of Lorn, who fetching a compaſs, ſer upon his back 
with eight hundred bighland-men, and had well nigh 
incloſed him about. The King perceiving the danger, 
divided his men in three; and appointing where they 


| ſhould meet at night, fled three ſundry ways. Jom of 


Lorn having a ſloth hound, purſued {till after the King, 
who putting away all that were in his company, ſave 


one man, fled into the next wood, and with great dif. © 
ficulty eſcaped the floth-hound. Sir Aymer diſappoint- 


ed of this enterprize, ſhortly thereafter with fifteen hun- 
dred choſen men, very nigh ſurpriſed the King in Glen- 


trole wood: but the King with his men taking courage, 


fo refolutely defended the place, being very ſtrong, and 


killed divers of the firſt who aſſaulted them, that the 
reſt fled back. Therefore with more courage he went 


into the fields and reduced Kyle and Cunningham to his 


obedience, Sir James Douglas alſo with threeſcore men | 
lying in an ambuſh at a ftrait place in Cunningham, cal. 


led the Vetherfoord where Sir Philip Monbray was paſ- 


ſing with a thouſand men againſt the King being then 
in Kyle, killed many of them, and put the reſt to flight. 


On the tenth of May — Sir Aymer with three 
| — i thouſand 


— 
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etal; men came againſt, the King then lyingat Gauſe - 
ton in Kyle: King Robert hearing of his coming, albe- 
it he exceeded not ſix hundred men came forth againſt 
himat a place under Zaudon-h1i1, which he was ſo. fortifi- 


ed on either hand with dykes and foufies that the enemies 


could nat incloſe him on the ſides: and fo by the ſtout 
and reſohite- valour of ſo few, Sir Aymer was put to 
flight, which he took ſo ſore to heart, that he retired 
into England, and gave over his office of Warden, or 

Viet John of Britian Earl of Richmond n ſent 

into Scotland in his * 

KING Robert after this paſt into the north, leaving 
Sir Fames Douglas on the borders, who taking his own 
caſtle of Douglas by a ſtratagem, razed it to the ground, 

and in few days chaſed all the Ergli/h out of Donglas- 
dale, Attrick- Forreſt, and Fedburgh Forreſt, and took 
Sir Thomas Rannald, the King's ſiſter's ſon, [who had 
followed the Engliſh ever ſince his captivity] and Sir 
Alexander Stuart of Bonkle, Sir Alexander and Simon. 
Frazer meeting K. Robert in the narth, ſhewed him . 
how John Cumine Earl of Buchan, David Lord Brechen, 
Sir John Mowbray, and the reſt of the Cuminian faction 
where gathering an army againſt. him. | 


MEAN while by the aſſiſtance of his friends i in theſe, 


quarters, on a ſudden he ſurprized the caſtle of Plans, IE 
neſs ; the fame of wnich victory cauſed many other 


ſtrengths to yield : all which he overthrew, and great · 738 


| ly increaſed the number of his friends. In his return® ; 


| | ing; gaking ſickneſs at Iunerary, Cumine (et upon, 
The King, after his friends had for a time def: ded 

him, recovering ſomewhat, went out to the field® and 

: ſo hardly aſſaulted the enemy at old Meldrum, that al- 
beit their number was far greater, yet they took their 
_ With the like ſucceſs he ſet upon the King in 
x 5 d 2 | CO 
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Gleneſt | in August, where being ſhamefully put TER 
he fled into England with Sir John Moubray, and died 
there ſhortly. Lord David Brechen, fortified his own 
bs caſtle, but David Earl of Athol, forced him to yield ir, 
and himſelf to the King. Mean time Philip Frazer 
took the caſtle of Forfar - And the King purſuing this 
victory, reduced all the North to his obedience: And 
Joining with Lord James Douglas, returning from the 
South with bis two captives, he took St John/toun by 


ſurpriſe; from thence he paſt into Lorn, the Lord 


whereof had ambuſhed two thouſand men on the fide 
_ of an high ſteep hill, where the King behoved to en- 
ter through a narrow paſſage: but Sir James Douglas, 
with Sir Alexander Frazer and Sir Andrew Gray, ,climb- 


ing the hill, came ſuddenly on their backs, and put 
them to flight. John of Lorn fled into England by fea; 


' his father Lord Alexander MDougal yielded himſelf, 


and the . ot Dunſtaffnage to e King. 


By this means 3 on the North ade of "Rf Yo Was re- 
Ad ho obedience: Sir Edward his brother in the mean - 


time, with long and hard fighting had conquered Gal⸗-⸗ 


loway. James Douglaſs by a ſtratagem ſurprized the 
ſtrong caſtle.of Roxburghon the Faſtens-even, while all 
the garriſon (after the cuſtoms of the time) were fealt- 
ing and playing the riot. The report whereof fo whet- 
ted the valiant Thomas Randal, newly reſtored to his 
uncles favour, and made Earl of Murray, that having 
beſieged the caſtle of Edinburgh for ſome months, he 
ſet bimſelf by all means to carry the ſame, which he 
obtained by a narrow paſſage up through the rock diſ- 
covered to him; by which he and ſandry ſtout gentle- 


men, ſecretly Nl up, and ſcaling the wall, after 


long and dangerous fighting, made themſelves maſter of 
the place. The garriſons of Rugline, Lanerk, Dum 


1 85 ar, Dundee and Bute, — this, yielded up 
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"theſe caſtles, wie were all raz'd, the iſte of Man l. 
ſio returned to the obedience of the crown of Scotland. 
Sir Euward Bruce having beſieged Stirling caſtle three 

months, agreed with the captain Sir Philip Moubray, 
- that if the King of England did not reſcue him within 
twelve months thereafter, the caſtle ſhould be yielded 
to King Robert.  Albeit this ſeemeta raſh provocation 
of ſo mighty a King as Edward the II. [who ſome 
ſeven Fears before, had ſucceeded his father Edward 

Long -ſhanks, but far degenerate from his valour] hav- 
ing not only England and Ireland, and many Engliſhed 
Scots, with the Dutchy of Guyen, Burdeous, and other 

parts of France ſubje& unto him, but alſo the'tow-coun- - 
tries ſtrictly coufederate with him: Yet King Robert | 
Js prepared himſelf to encounter him in the fields, and ga. 
of thered ſome five and thirty thoufand men, few but va. 
* Hliant. The King of E ugland had above an hundred thou- 
ſand foot, and ten fand horfe: with which multi. 
tude, intending to d roy the inhabitants of Scotland, 
E and to divide the land to his followers, he came to Ban- + 
nock-burn [ſome two miles beneath Stirling] where on ; 
the twenty firſt of June 1314, he was encountred by the 3 
Scots, and after long and hard fighting, his great ar- 
my put to rout: himſelf with a ſmall company fleeing | 
into Dumbar, was ſent by the Earl into England in a 
fiſher boat, leaving two hundred noblemen and gentle- 
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is men killed by the Scots, and as many taken. The num- 

1g ber of the commons {lain and taken was incredible, of | 1 
e Scots were ſlain two gentlemen of note, Sir Wi lliam 
1e Mepont, and Sir Walter = with four thouland com: 

iſ- mon ſoldiers. g 

e , 1 ; 

er AFTER . victory, Stirling IR vielded, atk | 

of | Dumbarton gotten by compoſition,” the Earl of March, 

' the Lord Soules, and Abernethy, and others of the. Cum. 3 
p | #1 inen 8 vey reconciled to the King, who paſt into 
2 | Bos ; | pr > * 1.2.4. 
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the Iſles, nad brought them to hs. taking John 
of Lorn captive. who died in priſon in Lochlevin. Thus 
Scotland was freed of the bondage of England, except 
Berwick which was recovered four years thereafter 


1318, and- the Scott making divers incurſions into Eng- 


land under the leading of Earl Thomas Randal, and 
Fames Lord Douglaſs, requited the harms received from 


them before, and enriched themſelves with their ſpoil, - 


AS forthe authority of theſe two hiſtories, although : 
they poſlibly err in ſome circumſtances of time, place, 
and number, or names of men, yet generally they write 


the truth of the ſtory of theſe times, both at greater 


length and upon more certain information, than thoſe 
who have written our Chronicles. So committing them 
to thy diligent peruſal (Gentle and courteous Reader) 
1 wiſh you 25 © vg and all as from _ 
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F our anceftors brave true, ancient Scott, 8 
Whoſe glorious ſcutcheons, knew no ot nor | 
blots : TM 
But blood untainted circled eviry vein, 0 8 
And ev'ry thing ignoble did diſdain; | 
Of ſuch illuſtrious Patriots, and bold, i 
W ho ſtoutly did maintain our rights of old, 
Who their malicious, and i inveterate foes, „ 
With ſword in hand, did gallantly oppoſe; . PW PA | 
And in their own, and natians juft ny „ ; 
Did briſkly check the frequent inſolence „ 
Of haughty neighbours, enemies profeſt, r 
Picis, Danes, and Saxon's, Scotlandꝰs very ed, 2 . 
Of ſuch I ſay, PI brag and vaunt fo long 5 
As I have pow'r to ule my pen or tongue; „ 
And ſound their praiſes, in ſuch modern ſtrain, . 
As ſuiteth beſt a Scots poetic vein. „„ SO 
Firſt, here I honour in particular, 
Sir WILIA WALLACE, much res in wars, | 
: | Who's bold progenitors have long time wes Ky 
RE We: honourable, and true-Scotifh, blood, 2 5 
4: * 
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NES Sir WI 1. L IA N W A LL AC *. : Bock. I. | 
| And i in firſt rank of ancient Barrons go, Si 2 FT * EX 
»Old Knights of Craigy, Barronets alſoz Fs ö 2 a 
Which gallant race, to make my ſtory- brief, Ie 
Sir Thomas Wallace repreſents as chief. 
So much for the brave Wallace father-ſide, : 

Nor will J here his mother's kindred hide. 

, She was a lady moſt complete and bright, 

E: The daughter of that honourable knight, - 2 

Sir Rannald Crawford, high ſheriff of ( 
Wuo fondly doted on this charming fair. py 
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Soon wedded was the lovely blooming ſhe, _ | ; 
: To Malcom Wallace, then of Ellerſtie. | 
Which am'rous pair tranſported with delight, 3 


Begot young Malcom that ſame joyful night: 
Then William, who by true conſent of all, 

Was honour'd to be Scotiſß General: 

And to the nation's univerſal joy, 

At Forreſt church, made Baliol's vicerdy. 

Who's martial courage, with his conduct wiſe, 
From Engli/h thraldom reſcu'd Scotland chrice, 
And did preſerve the old imperial crown, 

To his immortal glory, and renown. _- 
Tas then, that, to the terror of his foes, 
Our Thi/lle, did drive home the inſulting Roſe, 
But here I muſt beg leave to bid adieu 
To good Sir William, for ſome minutes few, 
Till, like a juſt, impartial, honeſt man, 

As I have heard, tell how the wars began. 

_ King Alexander, at,Kinghorn in Fife, | 
There, from his horſe did loſe his royal life, 

Tbro' which aroſe a grievous fore debate, 5 
Some years thereafter, who ſhould rule the ſtate, 5 
David our Prince, Earl of Huntingtoun z 
Three daughters bad, whom ſearch all Britain round. 
'Thro? all its cornres, . its different airts, - _ 8 PET 
None more excel d! in heights, 2nd princely Parts. CIT 
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Bruce, Baliol, Haſting, from thoſe ladies ſpring, 
The Bruce and Baliol ſtrive who ſhall be King. 
Nor did the (diſpute end, but grew ſo hot, | 


The candidets in two ſtrong factions got. 5 SAR 


Which at. that time appear'd to be ſo equal, 
Few could forſee, or gueſs well at the ſequel ; 
Here lay the great diſtreſs and miſery, 
The caſe at home could not determin'd be; 


Wherefore, ro void a bloody civil war, 3 


The Scotiſh ſtates eſteem'd it better far, * 
The two contendants ſhould ſubmit the thing, e 
To the decifion of the Engliſh King. 0; 2 IN 


Who greedily the ref*rence did embrace; N. oe 


But play'd bis cards with a diſſembling ſace: 3 
Vea, ſo politic was this crafty King, | 
For his ſelf-ends, things ſo about to bring, 

That, agents he did fecretly employ, 4 xP S663 
The OM lords with cunning to:-decoy y- : 
To his ow'n meaſures ; a pernicious plot 
Quite oppolite unto the truſt he got: 5 I 
Thinking to make, (ſo big his hopes were grown) 
The Scotiſh crown pay bomage to his o.] n. 0 
Which with one voice, flatly the ſtates refuſe, 1 
In ſpite of all politics he could uſe. | 


'The Biſhop; there of Glaſgow, ſitting by. - 175 Tr 


Said Sir, excuſe us, for we do deny, 


Any ov'r. lord, but the great God above za! 


To whom we'll homage pay, or ſubject prove. 


1 8 ; 
Then to the Bruce, the treaſon was Ferre 2 * 


| Which was by him moſt gen'rouſly oppos'd;." . 


Believe me Sir ſaid he, Lil bang as foon, 5 N 
As Pll reſign our independent crow. 


I" 


Therefore leave off, your words are all n Sal 
= treachery, true honour does diſdaiinn. 
: ion the. Baliol next he did N : wie > TS 


8 3 did conſent, alas too _— 
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Too hold the crown of Edward, contrair right, 
For which he was created King on fight: 

O baſe deciſion! Shall the guiſe thus go! 
Shall ancient Scotland hold of Tugland? No. 

On ſuch baſe terms, both make a fcurvy = 

Eduard to grant, and Baliol to accept, 

A thing, which is for certain known and ſure, 
Was never yet in either of their pow'r 1 | 
Neither could be, without the firm affent, A 
_ Of the eſtates of Scotzh parliament. „ " 
Since the Scots crown, our Kings ſo long had wee. „„ 
Was to be independent as before. : 7 8 | 
An Engliſh parliament within ſhort ſpace ö = 
Is call'd, where Bali! ſuffered great difprace, | 
At which affront was ſo exceeding wroth, 
He quickly broke his baſe anlawfal oath + 
Repented ſore, and curs'd the fatal hour, 
Wherein he ſwore, what was not in his . | 
Which was much better, as Divines exhort, 
Than to continue, and be damned fort; | 
On which King Edward rais'd an boſt with ſpeed, 
And came himſelf with them, to Vun k on Tweed. 
Unto Cot fpatrich of Dumbar he ſent, 
His counſel aſks, bui on a bad intent, 
Who, when he came in preſence of that King, 
0 him, and inform'd him ev'ry thing. 
Then like a rogue, againſt the light of nature 


To his own country, proves a bloody traitor : 
To Berwick goes the treach/rous helliſh knave, 
To undermine, deſtroy, cheat and deceive: 


Was welcom'd there, with more refpe& than dne, 5 
And thought by Scots both faithful, leill and true. | 
_ King Eduard follows on with all bis hoſt EP 
By treachery poor Berwick then was leſt, 255 £200 i 5 
Cos ſpulrict roſe, when all were ſleeping bound, Se 
Drew, the. e lev the wages down. 


Eds 4 
. . — 

N F 
/ _ * 4 


C Sad. acv 


LD 


Chap. 4  Baliol HAH: i ie 5 
| Etwarlfhe ca „ bloodily falls on, „ 9 
Eight chouſand kills, and fifty, ſparetk none.” EE 
Then te Dunbar he and Corfpatrick rode, [4 
Without remorſe, or any fear of Gd. 1 262% 
There did the ſtout and valiant Scote conveen, 5 
Wich reſolution true, and courage keen. 1 40 
To fight King Edward then the common foe, 5 x 
Who dy'd in blood, did thro” the nation 8 
But by deceit, and a prodigious force, 
The Scott are here again put to the worſe. 
The Earles Mar, Monteith, and Mhol brave, 
No acceſs to their gallant men could have: 
Wbo in the caſtle clofely were block d up, . 
And ſeareely had, whereof to bite, or ſap; | ; 
So by no means unto their men could get, f 
 Corfpatrick had the caftte fo beſet. 2 : 
Au laſt tfe armies march, and do inclofe, 1 
Where the brave Scots, ov*rpowred by their foes, | 
| Rather than fly or cowardly to yeild, 
Do bravely fight, and die upon the field. 
Thus to CorfpatricÞs everlaſting ſtain, _ 
Without all mercy, moſt of them' were ſlain. 
For when the battle hotteſt was, - he then, g 7 
Plague rot him; hew'd down all his country. men. 
Great loſs the 370 at Berwick and Dunbar 
Had in this moſt unjuſt and n war. 
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How King Edward and 4 Corlparich came to e and 
depoſed the Baliol. 


| INGE dward and Corſporrick a for 8 
K And Scotland now fings a moſt mann 
Few Scots were left, the kingdom. to defend, OY * 
| They for the Baliol to Montroſe they ſend; 
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15 And overſpread with a rude SoutÞron hoſt. 8 5 
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And to their great and everlaſting * 

Do ſtrip him of his royal diadem. 
When thus qepos'd, Edward uſurps the crown, 
And then alas, all things went upſide down. 5 7 
Was crown'd upon the very ſelf ſame ſtone, | 

Gathelins ſent from Spain with his on ſon. 

When ber Scot firſt into Scotland came; 

Kenneth our King, and ſecond of that name, 
Brought it to Scoon, where Kings in pomp and glore, 
Were crowned ſor eight hundred years and more. 
Ev'n in that ancient, royal, marble chair, 

So famous, and ſo long, preſerved there. 

Which, as a trophy, thence they do tranſport, 

To London where King Edward keep'd his court, 
But yet I'm told that ancient fates decree, | 
Where this ſtone ſtands, Scots ſhall the maſters 3 
Bruce, with eight ſcore the flow'r of Scotland then, 
Were.captives led away, with Engliſh men. 
At laſt the pow'rs above, beheld the wrong, 
And let not the uſurper, reign too long. Ee idol 
For at this time Scotland was almoſt laſts. . 63 2:51 
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Wallace his Father to the Lennox fled, 1 
His eldeſt ſon he thither with him led, 

The tender mother's alſo gone at laſt, 7; 
And to Kilſpindie, with young Wallace paſt: {1 
Into the pleaſant Car/7 of Gowrie, where, 


He was brought up with his old uncle there: | 


Who to Dundee him carefully does ſend, 

For education, but behold the end. 

There he continues in his tender „ 
Tin more adult, then does he ramp and rage, I 

To ſee the Saxon blood in Scotland reign, A 15 5 

And govern'd, by a moſt unrighteols King. "ER 
ſoon], ty great wrong in country and i in town, 
Waſted our 72205 and broke” our r buildings down, 
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Nor could t 


They took the rents; left biſhops the bare ſtile. 


Of South ron blood; ſo innocenly ſpilt. 


Chap. II. Sx. 


| Baliol depoſed © 7 
| Maids, wives, and widows chaſtity, they ſpill; 


\nons. reſiſt their luſtful will. 

King HE R o D”s part they acted i in the land, 

Upon the children, they before them fand: | G 
The Biſhopricks that were of moſt avail; N 

From Biſhops, and Arch- biſhops, they ak ball. 

Nor could the Pope, them with his threatningy ol 


r ; 
; They gripped. all, thro? violence, of WAP. 08 {7 1 


Of ev'ry benifice was worth their while, 5253 


- 1 - : 


| FIN a 
Our barons killd, without remorſe, or ges 03 3 


As teſtifie the bloody barns of . 1 A 
Where eighteen ſcore were hang'd by 8 05 bed. e [ 
As in the Seventh book you. ſhall ſhortly read. 2 a6} . 
But I go on with faithful pen and true, i. 


And candidly my purpoſe do purſue; .. _. +,,-1 
WarLLAcE, tho' young as yet for ſword or ſpear, 
Did grieve, aud groan, ſuch injuries to hear 7 
Ah! ſhould my country ſuffer ſuch diſtreſs '] „ . 
Said he; and Suthyron daily thus increaſe, | 9-61 rot 
O had I but ten thouſand at my back, 1 
And were a man, I'd gar their Corps crack. Tong 5 


Yet e'r he was full ſeventeen winters old, 
He was both ſeemly, ſtrapping, ſtout and bald a oY 5 
Was with the South'ron frequently at ſtrife, -  ..;| 
And ſometimes twinn'd them of their precious life. 
By hewing down, all grew above their neck; 

A certain token of true Scots reſpect. f., 
Then, left them weltring in their blood and gore, 23 
A full foot ſhorter than they Were before, ', N 
That they to Scots might give no more offence, 0 1 
Wherewith his prieſt moſt freely did giſpenee: 
Abſolw'd the ſin, and did remit the guilt 
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" How WALL its K killa nia Setbie the cu. N 
| blen Son Dundee. 9 2 


1 NT oO Dundee Voung Waller now is one, 
ö Sprigb y and gay, as could be lock'd upon; 5 
Well ſhap'd and handſome, clever, neat and clean, . 
Clad with a garment of a gemming green. 
The conſtable old Selbie, liv'd hard by, 
That crabbed rogue, who moſt maliciouſy 
Oppreſ#d the Scots, with great deſpite and rage, 8 
A ſon he had, near twenty years of age 
Who, ſome young fellows with him ev'ry day 
Took to the town, to-ſport the time away. 
This, vam young Fop, fo much on folly bent, | 
5 Wallacx faw, then firaight unto trim went 
And with difdain, ſaid, Scor, I pray thee 1 1 
What devil clad thee in a ſuit ſo gays © © 
A. horſe's mantle, was thy kind to wear, ö 
And a Scots whittle at thy belt to bear. 
Rough roulion ſhoes, or any common traſh oF 
Did ſerve ſuch whore: ſons thro? the dubs to Fach; EE 
Give me that knife, under thy girdle bilugs, : 
Nay pardon me, Sir, I know beuer things; 
Therefore forbear, I earneſtly intreat, It 
It both defends me, and it cuts my meat. 


Selbie aſſaults him, and would tak't by force, 8 
And ſo the plea went on, from bad to wWorle. 
| Faſt by the collar Wa rtace did him take, by i 


Made che young fquire tremble there and thake, 
His dagger with the other hand drew out, 


In ſpite of all his men ſo throng about: op 2 8 15 5 
And boldly without either fear or dread, 
Upon the * icWd young, Selbie dead. 
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Chap. II. 222 young Selle at Dundee. 


The ſquire fell, o him there was no more, 


And then his men purſu'd young WaLLact . „ 
Who made a pair of cleanly clever „heels, | 41. 


And fo eſcap'd from all the South?Fon chiels. % 
The bloody dagger faſt held in his hand, 
And ſpared none that did his flight withſtand, 
Unto an inn he. formerly did know, | 

Thither he fled, and could no further go. 

Help, help be cry'd, when the good-wife he faw, 
And ſave my life from crael South/ron law. | 
With ruſſet gown ſhe quickly got him dreſt 


Above his cloaths, which cov'red all the reſt: 35 ela 


A ſadled curch o'er head and neck let tall, 5 
A white worn hat then birſed on withal : | 
And as the South'ron came into the inn, 
Gave bim a rock then he began to ſpin. 
In queſt of WALLACE they ſome time have ſpent, 


— 


But could not know at what door in he went: 18 


They ſearch'd thro? all the corners of the 1 inn, 


But he fat ſtill, and cunningly did ſpin : 2 294, et; 25 


Tho' at the trade he was not prentice long, 

He drew a threed, and cron'd away his long. | 

Away they went, then WALLAcCE did revive, _ 

And levgh, and ſmirtl'd at them in his ſleeve. - + | 
Like mad men then, they all run up and down, TAY 
- Cry, burn the Scots, leave none alive in town. 
Vet the Good · wife, kept WALLACE until night 

Safe and ſecure, out of the Southrons fights 


''Thro? a back way ſhe did convey him faſt, 


„ 


Where quietly he by the water pelt. „„ 1 


Such was his mother? s great concern, Mas care, - 


That ſhe of him did almoſt now deſpair. _ | e e 


At length ſhe met him to her great ſurpriſe, 5 8 8 : 
Bleſs me dear ſon, may I believe mine eyed loch” us *y 


| . 8 5 8 
Is' t poſſible thou haſt the danger paſt, 5 5 . 

Sure, Providence is more than king at Lal 
M117 VV 172 
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8 There ke in ford her of his dole ful caſe, 

At which ſhe weep'd and often faid alace, UN 
Ee'r thou leave off, thy foes will have thee bra, 2 
4 Mother he faid, Fd rather ſee them hang'd : | 

Theſe Engliſh 38 that do poſſeſs our land, 
Me. thinks we ſhould moſt manfully withſtand. 
His uncle knew he had the ſquire kill'd, 
Which the old man with grief and brow fd; "hy 
Yet did abate when a few days were paſt, 
Bat dreaded miſchief to him at the laſt. 
The Engliſh now moſt ſubtile ev'ry way; 
A ditty great *gainſt Scots prepared they 3 
For, at Dundee they call a juſtice air, 1 
No longer then durſt WALLA CE fojourn there, \ 
His mother clad her ſelf in Pilgrim's weed, 
Then him diſguis'd and both march'd off with ſpeed; 4 
Noughbt to defend himſelf he had from foes, 1 | 
| But a ſmall ſword he bore below his cloaths; 8 A 
TS 


,,, wn wx 


— Hy 


Away they went, none with them living moe, 
When challeng'd, faid, To- St Margret we g0. 
| From Suth' ron folk great friendſhip thus they found, . : 
| Becauſe St Margar et was of Engliſh San. oY 
Cloſs by Lindores the ferry ,,,, 
'Then thro? the Ocbell marched very faſt: a 
"Wy, Damfermling lodged all that night, bbs © 
f And on the morrow by the day „„ Lo] | 
They travel'd with ſome Engliſh gentlemen, * Et | 
Who had their dwelling in Linlithgou then. 
A captain's wife who had a pilgrim ben | 
Was there, who when ſhe had young WALLACE ſeen 
Did him admire; becaufe he was fo fair, 5 | 
Handſome, genteel, and of engaging air: . . 8 
: Fhere merrily they paſt the time around, 1 
Then croſsd the Forth ſtraight to Lauge town. 5 
| Where mutually a complement or two OO 
Was paſt, e to Duni ae —. 8 l 
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Chap. III ul young Selbie at Dundee. 11 


There WALLACE friend did dwell a parſon great, 
Wallace by name, of opulent eſtate :- 


A man devout, who bravely made them fare 
And ſhare the beſt, the time they tarried there, 
He did inform, and made them underſtand.  _ 
The troubles great that then were in the land, = 2 


Intreating them, in kind and homely phraſe, - 
There to abide,' till God ſend better days. 5 
WALLACE reply'd, I baſten to the Meſt, 
Our kin are kill'd, were I at home, the beſt _ | af 4 
0 Sou th ron e. J hope *twixt you and me 
To let it out; then Pli avenged be: Swe © 
The parſon Gightd and ſaid he much did N e 225 | 
It would be long &r that time came Ahr, tha A 
Come well, come woe, my. purpoſe. II purſue, 5 
Then to the honeſt parſon bad gd 


To Ellerſlie he and his mother ont . 1 
She on the morrow for her brother Vee,” 23 HEY 
Who told her to ber ſorrow, grief and pain, „ 
Her huſband and her eldeſt ſon was ſlaiunn. 
That, when Sir Malcom 8 hough ſinews were cut PIN 
South'ron to death upon his knees he put 2 „ 
Till with their bloody ſpears, they | bore bim down, wt 5 | 


Then ſtick'd that glorious knight of . renown., _, 
Thus at Lochmabane, for their country's: fake, — 
A noble exit theſe, two beroes make. watia 8 OT ©. 
To Eller/lie I back again repair, e 
Where good Sir Rannald met his ſiſter ch 605 4d 
Who did beſeech and humbly pray'd allo, > _ by 
That to lofd' Piercy forthwith he would go: „ 
For from her houſe ſhe would no longer fl, 1 
But long'd at home for to live quietly. 


Sir Rannald in his ſiſters favours wrote, 15 e 


35 e 
* And then to her a ſafe protection got; 1 
5 Which the brave WaLLact highly did ADS. — 
1 : + CIS „„ 
i 5 Therefore no longer "mays, with her remain. W 
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Nor durſt Sir Runnald entertain him there, e 
So to his ſhift, away does WALLACE fare. SE 
The Engliſh had the whole [ſtrengths of the land, 
And what they did none durſt nor could withſtand :' 
Yet WALLaCE never could with them accord, 
For be he ſquire, be he laird or lord, 

That with. diſdain durſt look him in the face, 

He got a blow unto his great diſgrace. 
The Enc iſh clerks in prophecy have found, 
A WaLLace, ſhould put them from Scotiſß ground, 
Which afterwards. prov'd to be very tre, 

For thrice he drove away that barb'rous crew. 

Sir Rannald now for him a place prepares, 
To keep him fafe from Engliſh traps and ſnares. 
With his own uncle, who at Richardtoun 

Did dwell, and was Sir Richard of renown, 

In beritage he had that whole eſtate, | 

TDho blind he was, which chanc'd thro” courage great, 
SGainſt Engliſpinen; whom he did daily dare, _ 

Wen he was young, and well expert in war, 

Then did he burſt ſome veins, and loſt much blood, 5 

- IA gentleman. both valiant, wiſe, and good. „ 

In Februar, Wartact was to him ſent, 1 

Aud in April, a filhing from him went, 

Which will afford ſome ſport. as yo ſhall hear 
* liſten then wich an attentive. ear. 
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How * allace F f in 8 water. . 
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n no harm, nor danger of pis foes, 
WaLlac a fiſhing for diverſion " goes han 0 ED 
'To try what ſport and paſtime be might get, 1 2 EY 


1 5101980) 
Ine» with him but a bey ia gear hi deen, = 
3 | . | ; .. "Wh ; : - Joh 58 | 3 


we W. . WT in Irvin barer. 


Lucky he was, Ad moſt ſaceefifully, bes; 58; geule” 
Till the lord Piercy, and his court rode 5555 12 5 
Which did confuſe, and much perplex his 3 e 
Becauſe he had for got his ſword behind? 4 | 
Five of that trooping train in garments green, 4 0 
Mounted on horſe-· back, having WaLracz ſeen | 

To him advanc'd, and blaltring language gave, 

Then damn'd and ſwore, zounds Scot thy fiſh well | have, 
With modeſt grace good WalxAcE did replxr, + Þþ 
I' ſhare. che half with you moſt chearfully; . 1 
One of them anſwer's that would be too ſmall a> 
Then lighted down, and from the buy took ett 7 45 , 
Which in his knapſack fpeedily he puts 


The meikle ſorrow be in's greedy guts, . We 


Then WaL TAC E ſaid, I'm ſure in modeſtie © 
Vou'll leave us ſome if gentlemen you be; ire 
Ay aged knight that lives in yonder houſſe © 
Let bim have ſume pray, be ſo generouns. 
The clown he boaſting ſaid not one word ore, 2 
The river has enough behind in ſtore; ._ * C 
We ſerve a lord ſhall dine on them e'r long, 
Then Warrack fretting ſaid thour't in the wrong; 
Whom thou's thou here, faith thou deſerves a 2 


/ 
Poor prating Scot, how. dareſt thou talk ſa. 
Then at him runs, and aut his ford does draw, b : 
Bur WaLlrtact poult· ſtaff kept the ro gi in a- w-. 5 15 3 If ONT * 


That truſty iree as the poor ſcoundrel found, + $6411 90S 
Lay'd him and ſword, both quickly on the 8 1 
WaLLaCE the ſword caught faſt into his hand.. 
Which did the faucy fellow- ſoon command : 5 
Then a back ſtroak ſo cleverly, een .: 1 3 


E | ” 
bn * 
x, 1 f 4 


His neck in two moſt cleanly there he clave. , _. 
The other four alighting from their horſfſe 

Do him attack, with all their ſtrength, and bees, tl 
Yet tho? they him ſurround, on ev'ry ſide/, . 8 
er handy blows he pay'd thein back and 1 429 | 
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He almoſt fair ed in his nephews fight: 


* 


Moſt manfully it ſeems the Scot has fought, 


Defeat the five and pickt up all their horſe; 
Was better mounted than he was before, 


Il it be known you may pay dearly for... 
VDuacle ſaid Mallace, to the good old man, Bo. 
I puſh my fortune now where' beſt I can: Fa = 


A purſe of gold the knight unto him gave, 


x G'S. 8 * * 2 5 * 4 * * yy 
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_ Upon the head ſo fierce he "Ws at one, „„ — 
The ſhearing ſword: cut thro” his collar bone: 6 AT — 
| Anothebon-the arm that ſtood near by, — 
He ſtruck; till hand aud ſword on field did ly. 22 50441 — 
+ Three flew.he there, two fled with all their might 

_ Unto their horſe in a confounded fright : 

Left all their fiſh; no longer durſt remain, 

And chree fat Engliſh boucks upon the plain. 
Thus in great hurry having got their cuffs 
Why ſcamper'd off in haſte to ſave their bu. N 
When Piercy knew by the poor filly low]. ns 

That three were kill'd, and ſaw two bloody crowns, . 

He quickly aſk'd, how many foes might be * 

They ſaid but one, a devil ſure was he. 1 

Since one has killed three, put two to flight. 1 
Cowardly coxcombs pack yon out of fights : 


3 Pat 
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For me this day in faith he's not be ſought. 
Was' t ever heard before? you whore- ſons ke: 


- That a Scots poult-ſtaff foil'd five Engliſh. Fwords, | 


To Wallace I return who by mere force: | | 


Rode to his unele, fith'd that day no more. _ hy : 
The news did ſo furpriſe the ancient knight, |. |! 


Then bids. keep ſecret: for ſuch fiſhing ſport . 


,Yy 


Since I no longer may with you abide; + 4 41 
Pll try theſe Engliſh geldins how they . 


- Wallice'FneeVd: down, and humbly took' ee off 2 
When that is done, pray nephew ſend for more, 


has ends the Fir book, here I draw ney” ſcoree. 5 
The 1 
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CHAP. 1 


Hou WAL LACE Ka the Churle with His own 
Staff in Air. | 


OUNG Wallace now a lth and! nab, 
With graceful air appears, both tight and trim; 
Which with bis many other youthful charms, 
Confounds the Sout/*ron, highiy them Ales | 


His glorious actions early did preſage, „ 
A humbling ſtroak to cruel South ron-cage;s. e 
Which did fo many of his friends deſtroy, ,, 

As ſcarce was known fince Adam was a boy. | oh 0 | 


Yet the late fiſhing, makes poor Mallace fond. Pp 
At Ochter-hoyſe a little to abſcond; _ 1 N 
Then to the Laigland-wood when it grew late. . 
To make a filent and a ſoft retreat. Th bt bak 
Some little time thereafter did repair, 


VUnto the pleaſant ancient town of Air; : 1 9 
» Cloſs by the wood did there diſmount bis horſe, RE, 


I Then on his foot walk'd gravely to the croſs. 

Lord Piercy did command the caftle then, _ 

I And the whole town did ſwarm with Engliſhmen. 12 
Which ſight no doubt did Wallace much "confonndy, 


ex never adi, but briltly walk'd and, 1, 
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xa 


| bs; | Tho fome affirm, which I am apt to trow, - SN SD : 
_—- \ Hein his heart curs'd the Barbarian crew.” 5 = 8 8 1 
1 Aud being prompted by his youthful age; f wn 4 

x 5 * -Could ſcarce refrain his paſſion and his rage. | / 


But paſſing over this, I now make haſte, 8 74 
To entertain you with a handſome ſeſt, ES ] 
Into the town liv'd a hudge Engliſh fellow, „ | 
All overgrown with guts of 'T—rd and tallow. l 
Who greatly brag'd of his prodigious ſtrength, I 
Which coft him dear as you ſhall hear at length, i 


A greater burden ſaid this prince of Sotts _ 

He'd bear, than any three good ſturdy. Scots, ] 
And with a ſtaff like a ſtage-dancers T ( 

4 For one poor gtoat he would permit and a e ] 
The ſtrongeſt man to beat him on the back ; . : 

So imprudently did the carle crack. - e 4 
Which ſtory when it came to Wallace. ear, 8 2 ] 

To ſmile and laugh be ſcarce could well forbear ; So | a 

He told the fellow that he would be willing, TR. 


” as. 


For one Scots blow to give an Eugli ſb * Ds Caps Wy 
The greedy wretch did freely condeſcend, 1 
Wuich quickly brought him to his fatal cds Bar, 
Then Wallace gave him ſuch a dreadful e . 
| Vpon his back, cloſs by his great fat A 1 þ 
That to the view of all were preſent there, 
He clave his rig · bone, and he ne'er ſpake mair: 3 
Thus dy/d the wretch for a poor -price and ſmall, 
And his great Engliſh hurdies pay'd for all. 12 
With ſwords round V/ allace then the Engliſh fk | 
He no ways daſh'd did his ſteel bonnet cock, gre 
And ſtruck a South*ron with that truſty Tree, 
Out ov'r the head till brains and bones did „, 12 
Then cleverly with ſuch good will and luck, 0 
On the ſteel baiſuet hath another ſtruck, fs 21 Wn 1 a; & 
Tin, tho?, the noble tree it fruſl'd and rave, 155 833 . 
He gd the fellow. and turn'd to the lav: * 
. NS. "Then | 
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Five Soutſuron he *twixt hope and great deſpair, 


To Langlands fled, his time he well did uſe, 


But the thick trees his refuge he did . EY: 125 1 
Proviſions come to him from Ochtey. houſe, + Fu n 
And ev'ry thing that was fit for his ue? Te ee e, 
As do ſuply him, both to bed and board. 


| Return'd to Hir, as he recover'd firength, 


Chap. T. 5, TN _ Kiltd the Churle in Air. pp Jp 


N Bo 55 „ 1 2 I | 
Then with a an 1 awful grace he made 3 a paw, F 


And out his ſword with majeſty did draw 3 
Which clear'd his way like a true friend indeed, e 
And quickly help'd him to a ſturdie ſteſe. 
Two ſoatle fellows there, that griev'd him moſt | 
He dous'd their doublers rarely to their colt : | 
His anger kindled; to ſuch height it grew); 
With one good ſtroak the foremoſt there he Om 
A blow he got upon the other knave; 

Till his good ſword, down thro? his body ado | 


Kilbd on the ſpot; now was not that right fair. 
Out thro* the town; his way did cleanly force, 
Made his.eſcape and then did mount his horſe: - 


And left the Maes all ſleeping in their ſhoes, | 
Him foot and horſe purſue to overtake, 


Such neceſſarys they to him afford, 115 FE 1 


Good Wallace then upon a time at engtbz 


* * . * 


But ah! it prob d a inbſt unlucky day, 8 
I wiſh to Jobe that he bad ſtay d ray, 


Sir Ranalds ſervant for ſome 61h Ke Rails l 5 * _ | 


Thar errand O! that WALLIAcE had wiſkent, 
For as you'll quickly underſtand, and hear, 5 28 
The lade Was 1 rs th colt him "ef dear. Þ 
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\H E Ewen 7 the us AA 1 8 % 
Then Piercie's Reward called, and ſaid 5 

For whom buys thou thoſe fiſh thou carrys ee 

Who anſwer'd Sir, for the Sheriff of Air. e l 

By beaven's King, the ſteward rudely ſwore, e | 

My Lord ſhall have them, thou may purchaſe were, # bs 

Waärrac incens'd with anger, ſtanding by,, ꝶ 

Said why ſuch rudeneſs, tell the reaſon Why, E 

This fired ſoon the haughty ſtewards blood. 


Who thought what Warilacs ſpoke, was next to rude, 


And did his ſtomach ſo with, venom fill, bas 58 ad 
s might the vileſt loathſome ſpider kill. 25 4 54 
Go hence ſaid he, chou ſauey Scot with ſpeed,. 1 
- Thee and thy Sheriff both I mock indeed. 577 . 
Then with bis hunting ſtaff he Warr ace: . . 
But be had better kiſs'd his bum, poor att... 26364 
For WII Ac by the throat him quickly caught, nth 
And the proud Sicward better manners taught. 
Then from his pocket pull'd a dagger- knife, Foto 45 
Which twinn'd the foolith, coxcomb of his life. Piet, 
"Bk Ah! alaſs, how quick aſlembled they. 8 x 1 
Four ſcore at leaſt, well harnifl 'd Engliſhmen : ett 
Whoſe poſt it was. to wats Pand guard the town, 
There ſuddenly, poor Mullace they. ſurround. 
At them he ſtar'd and never ſpoke a word, | 

But boldly drew his awful daring ſword : 

And cleverly unto his feet did get, * 5 
And ſtick'd the foremoſt fellow that he met. . 
Upon the knee another hit he ſo. 
. moment made the bone aſunder go. „„ 
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5 Who SO his neck in two molt Net cut. 25 | 'L 


No wonder for they got moſt grie vous wound ee Ds | 
So defp'vately be claw'd their Sou“. on er., 7 


Unto a wall was built by the ſea-fide, % 8 | 


Got on a dyke, and then broke FS. the. wall. 
Great numbers then he he'd down haſtily : 


So furiouſly out thro' the Sourh'ron paſt, 


Then ſtoutly drew his dagger out with C's . we, SW, 
One there he kilPd, and other two he ſent 5 8 
They rudely ruſh with ſpears, and him command. — 
But ſtarve with hunger, till he'd pine away. 
The wieked's mercy's are meer cruelty. , 
To ſpeak of ranſom that was all in van, © 1 2 1 | 
Becauſe that day ſo many he had ſlain. 5 © LM 


His priſon much reſembled that of hell. 


* bleme in Air. . ILL 19 "978 
Net 1 fon the third had beticy ick if 


And ade ks gels Qrangely fidge and tyke. 6 | | 


And tho” the gate with ſword and ſpears they Keep, 
He hew'd them down like heartleſs ſillie ſheep: 

Yea when they bim inviron'd round about, 

Quite thro' the preſs he ſaddenly broke out, 


IF... 


Where in his own defence he did abide. 
Till from the caſtle iſſu'd one and all, 


No ſhift he had but there to fight or die, 


But oh! his noble Sword did burſt at laſt; = 
Broke from the hilt, he knew of no ment 


* 


To death, the ſame way that the firſt chiell went, 
But at the laſt, his foes on ev'ry hand #4 | 
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Such was their pity they forbid to ſa ,,,, 1.3 | 


Thus they the ſacred Scriptures verify, {ts . 


With Eugliſb now he's pris'ner gone at will, | 
Had he got help he would have fought wenn ai. 


- 
8 


His trouble here I ſcarcely well can ys | 


Such meat and drink as they to him allow! No 45 atk 
7 1455 kill and poiſon evin a very. Sow. 3 
C2 
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- "The woeful T and the piteous moan' r 
Was made for him, would rent a heart ek done; bi A 
3; No comfort here to diſGpate. their fears 


Nought to be ſeen. but pale cheeks ſtain'd with * ars. 
Alas ſaid they! can life endure to ſee, 
«uf, allate impriſon'd, by the/enemy: N. 
The flow'r of youth in ſweet and tender age; 
Made ſubject to the cruel Saxon rage. 


Living this day a Chiftain there i is none, 
Like the young Wallace; for its he alone, 
That's capable of Scotland to take cart, 2-16 
But now he's caught into the woeful ſnre. 
1 15 e BE, 7 q 
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E R R 1 N 0 8 1 8 for his nouriſhment, * 
| And ſach ſid ſtuff to Wallace, they. Do 50 
Inſtead of what was wholefome cleanly food, apt .! 
Got the refuſe of ev'ry thing was good. i 1555 THE: 
Thus in the priſon languiſlüng he lay, FFF 
Till death was pictur'd in his beauteous clay; 31. 
His vital ſpiritꝭ almoſt ſpent and gone, 55 7 
Then to Fehovab made his piteous moaann ! 
Confeſs'd his fins, moſt humbly. then. implor'd 
Mercy thro CHRIST, bis Saviour and LO * 0 8 
Then ſaid, my 6 0 D, O pleaſe for to receive 
My ſoul —5— body, I thee humbly erave. Ir 
For if relief tbou do not quickly; ſend, 
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Dy, days in — here In pots; end. 218 1 1165 „ 
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5 55 Who are our nation's and my e g Tt 01 and 
And who maliciouſly this land abhor, tete mrÞ 1 
Would me deſtroy with many others more. Et as 14 4 | 
O brackle ſword, thy metal was not true, ei 
Thy fruſfüng blade, me in this priſon threw: :- e 
To Engliſh Men, ov'r little harm thou's done, enen! 
Of gallant Scots who kilbd fo- many a one. 8 1 40 
Of us indeed they have not kilPd a few; + 4 
/ My valiant father, and bold brother! too, 1 
N Were at Loc hmabamne kilbd by South? 10n, 5 
3 But death reſiſted ſure can be by none. c A 
: This ancient Kingdom, LOR B do Won releve, 1 
| From Engliſh thraldom and deliveranee give. x © 
4 Tho now O LOR D my pow'r be gone indees; |: LIES 1 
Pi Yer King of Kings help thou and ſend rennen + 28 1 
5 Of werldly comforts now I take wy 3 r 
: J ſhall be ſhortly where I „ 
4 Thus heartily to all I bid adieu, 51 
; None other 'gift bave 1 to e you now. 
: Abpixu Wallace clint was | both Arche and ſtout, rx 3% 
: : Long i in this prifon thon muſt ly no doubt: — 1 
Now alk thy noble kindred brave and bodde | 5x ” 
. Thy freedom purchaſe cannot, no with gold. 33 + 4 
f Thy tender mother that in pain thee bore, 5 ws © 
73 In her ſoft arms ſhall ner incloſe thee more; 
* How ſeemly was thou, with thy ſword and ſhield, 3 
x bake” Ho Kil'd numbers on the e field. 5 "1218 
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Pleaſe to prolong my days, O GOD: to "es 0.0% 


Which by thy Grace thou graeiouſſy haſt wrought, 1 . 


* by wilt thou give thy! handy-work to thoſe; ef 7 N 
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Since my belief is Wholly upon the: U ; 
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And me from Hell by thine own blood haſt bought, 
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Life up your voice to the Best 60 above, of Seal 
That's full of mercy, pity, and of love. 9 185 FP 
Complain'for him that ſits in diſmal cells 


And in the melancholly dungeon dwells: EBay 1 1 
With grief and pain; which he ſcarce can —— 5 


Pray for's relief, to the great G O D of po-w-r: Fa | 


Complain ye birds that once were blyth and glad, 


No change your notes, and hang the drooping head 
Complain ye lords, complain ye ladies bright, rnd LF; 
Complain for him that worthy was and a ie” 


Complaiu ye men of war in mournful ſong . 0 


For him, of Saxon's ſons that ſuffers wrong. 125 00: ; 
- . Complain for him, who lyes both day and night, 


In priſon, for maintaining Scotlund's right, 
Complain for him who did moſt oe | 
Sound up the triumphs of our vickery 


Wuat ſhall I fay of the brave Wallace more, 8 __ . 


A cruel flux in priſon, and a ſore, Fi 


1 Did then almoſt reduce him to laſt ab 3 . 55 
Aud left him gaſping in the jaws of dest. 


The Faylor now's commanded with great aw, 
To bring him to the ſentence of their la. 
Who, when he view'd bim, to his great. ſurpriſe, | . 
Thought death already bad ſhut up his eyes. 

In haſte returns, and does report the news, 2 
That he had paid both law aud e 10 >: 
Perſuaded thus, that he was very dead, 1 0 
For Wallace now there was no more remend. 


Boeing concluded, by conſent of all, 013 15 IN IT: 


To throw him quickly ov'r the Caftleewalls 1 
But Providence which interpoſes oft. 
Directs his fall into a place was ſoft : 1 


His nurſe which liv'd in the Neu. toum of Air, PE b 


Hearing the news in haſte came running n+ © 2 1 ; 
And on. her knees with face as pale as clay, 
"Did nat leave =. bear his ad Wage; 
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chop. III. ; x eee bn Air, and eſcaps 23 : a | 
5 With ſorrow, him unto her houſe ſhe bore, | +4 balk 3 5% 


Then with warm water bath?d his body o'er. . 53 514.11 
His heart ſhe found to flighter to and „„ 
His eyes at laſt they did caſt up alſo... _;: 5 oor abt 


Then on a bed ſhe laid him ſoft as gik, 19517 
And ſukled him with her own Aeg ee wür. 501 
Her love to him and tender care was ſuch, ß,, . 
In a ſhort time he did recover mue n. 
'Thus ſecretly ſhe did him nurſe and feed, 5 15 


And made the word {till paſs, that he was e $15 eb 
She weeped fore in ev'ry body's ſight, 47 
Till he became both able ſtout and tight. 5 1 
Thomas the Rhymer at that very time, 
Who prophecy'd in ancient Scoriſh. rhyme, to Dn. 
In vulgar eſtimation. not the leaſt, | 

Did pay a viſit to the pariſh-prieſt : / ; 155 8 
| Whoſe ſervant, had juſt at the market 3 1% „„ 
And what befel poor Wallace there, had ſeen. 4 - 5 aan 


if : $3 


The Prieſt, does on his ſervant quickly call, 1 of +, _ 
What news ſaid he? Sir few or none at all. Z 
The Prieſt faid, that he never yet did know, „ TIT 
The Scots and Engliſhipart without a blow. Sa | 


Good Wallace, quoth the lad; and ſhook his head, Ht 
I aw them caſt him ov'r the wall for dead; 
The Prieſt replyed with a heavy heart, f Of 4s 40 
For that I hope to ſee the Southy ron (mart; 3 T E 
W allace was wight, and come of gentle Work... Rs . 

Thomas he ſaid, the tidings were not good. | 
The Prieſt Gid ſurely they would foſter [fend 
But Thomas ſaid, that V. allace was not dead 7; 


The ſervant told, he aw a. Woman there, - | . | SORE 
That did belong | to the New-town of Air. Ge 


| Upon her knees from South*ron. purchaſe leave 1 
To carry Wallace ſomewhere to his grave. | 
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2 Penſive a little, Thomas in his bought, Ee” FE 
Bo, * 1 faid he, that ha th this world wrou ne, 
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And brings to pals each thing for his own glore, 1185 


If he be dead, Thomas ſliall live no more. oP. 


The honeſt Prieſt hearing him ſpeak o , Nest 214 


He charg d his ſervant to teturn again. 


To view the woman's houſe, and ys. 6 I. 

To look about, What he could heur or yu! boi bag, 
The ſervant thus in haſte is gone away. 
Straight to the houſe, and place where 2 #7, lay. 4 
Who's this lyes here, he did demand in pln,” Bend L 
The woman roſe in ſorrow, grief, and oy „ * n e 
The worthy WW allice, oh! replied: ſhe, . 123 09 TIN nts 
Then weeped ſore, aud very piteoully. dvd 11T 
She on ber knees did pray, for JE SU, 8 cke; 

He would conceal, and no diſcovery. make.” (Gent e ad ve 
The ſervant auſwer'd with a fearful ane e ine of 


That he to harm him would be very bath: „ Ting DICE? 


Might he in life but ſee bim with his eyes, 11 S 
He would tejoice or curs'd might he be thrice: ds bag 


* 


She, to good Mallace led him up the ſtairsss, 
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There ſaw him gladly, and he back . SY 


To Thomas, and his maſter, who attend 8 
To hear the ſtory all, from end to ee. 
He told them, the firſt tidings were RR hs 


Then Thomas ſaid, Before that Wallace” te, 1 will 
Out of this land ks ſhall:the. South'ron ſend, * 
And thouſands on the field make their laſt ha: 

He Scotland thrice ſhall bring into great peace, Artes 
And Southron ay be frighted at his face. odd 
Then chear up Scott, caſt from you care and neun, | 
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And pray believe what Thomas ſays is truth. * 3H 1 
When Wallace actions. we to light produces” ab L TT | 
We'll find him not inferior to Bruce eee 44.4 a! 


7 


Wallace therefore with him we'll not compare, ' 99 
Vet by his courage, and his conduct wiſe, 11 Es Slag | 
As we have heard, * reſend Scotland thrice, --' I qt... 

1 Unto 


But *cauſe the Bruce, was of our W ur 204 
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Chap. TV. The Battle of Lone an- „ 


Unto the nation's een l joy, e E264 
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| The Battle of 1.0WDON- HILL. | 
Now to my purpoſe gladly I Bris, | oy | 10 74 
Since 1 for Wallace need no longer mourn: 
Who when; he found himfelf in caſe ta ride, 1 
bought it not ſafe in New-town to abide. 2 
Then to the cruel South'rons great ſarprize, _. 1 1 
] Once more appears, them frighis and tene: FE Wu, ec. 
: His nur(e, her daughter, child, and family, 8 gs 555 
; He firſt diſpatch'd away to Ellerſie, - EL 5 45 r 
| When they were gone, no weapon could he bad -* 
7 There; that could ſuit and pleaſe bis anxious 1 3 
Except a (word, that! in a noołk did ſtand, „ = Fo D 
O'er grown with rult, which; be took. in his ind ny — 
lle drewethe blade, and ſound i it well could bite, mT 
Which pleas'd his fancy to a very mite; „ 
Then blythly ſaid, faith thou ſhall go. with . 3 
Till with 2 better 1 provided n 3 
To ſee his uncle good Sir Rammald, * on ky nad; 
. Fain would he go, but that the Engliſh-men, | 7 8 ET 
Who cunningly for ita had laid the Waren: 
He fear'd, might catch him in his j journey there., SY 8 > 
7 At Riche) tans. then longed fore , he, 3.-© TOY 1 5 
| To get ſome horſe and armour quietly, _ e 
With all precaution Wallace ventur'd Fans. | 1 bo 5 
Yet met three. Southron riding unto Air, 1 
40 bold, and with him veo- men two, ues 
aner drew back and would e * en OY WE 2 1 
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At him they ride, and ſaid amen 1 

| Thou Scot abide, for ſure thou art a ſpy: en ©. 
Or elſe ſome thief, that dares net ſhow thy face, Ho 
But /Vallace anſwer'd with a modeſt grace, KW Ti 
Sir, I am ſick, for G O D's love let me be, \ SF T1 
Long-caſtle ſaid by George that ſhall not be, 15 ? 
Thy countenance prognoſtick' 8 fomething odd, i Bu 
To Air with me thou ſhalt travel the road, 1288 
Pull'd out a ſword, that was of noble hew, | T! 
His ruſty ſword, good 7/allace alfo drew. 1. MW & 
Then with a ſiugle, but a dreadful blow, _ »= Hi 
He clave his neck-bone cleverly i in two. _ | W 
The yeo-men then, i in haſte ſoon lighted down, „ ＋ 
The firſt miſs'd not a clink out o'er his crown, It 
Which to the craig a clean inciſion made, | Fe. 

I A brave performance by the ruſty blade. | „ T 
Tue other fled and durit no longer ſtay, 2D 'T 
He ſcar'd at blood ; that was the reaſon why, 8 


But Wallace quickly brought the culzeon back,” 

And there gave him the whiſtle of. his plack. 

Along his ribs he gave him ſuch a rour, » 
Till all his intrails and his lungs hang out. 

Ten took their horſes, and their armour bright, 
Then noble weapons, clever clean and tight. 

And all their coin, ſyne one his horſe hs cocked, 

With gold and money jugling 1 in each pocket, 

Then in gr eat haſte he rode to Richartown, 

A merry meeting was at's lighting down. 

Sir Richard be was there, that noble knight, 

Who'motruing for him almoſt loſt his fight. 

And his two ſons who never were {0 fain, 

As now, to ſee Wallace alive again. 

Sir Rannald alſo came to ſee him faſt, 

The women told, by Corſby as they ban: 15 

How JVallace feap'd; Sir Rannald changed hues 5 

He vnde faith t to credit the good news, 1 

Till 
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Chap. IV. The Battle af: Lowpon-HirlL. 27 


Till he hiv ſaw, he e chought the time was long, 

But when they met, who can expreſs with — 
How him he haſs'd, and kiſs'd fo tenderly, 5 aw 
TilPs very ſoul was in an exſtaſy; 

The tears of joy which from his eyes did flow, 

E'er he could ſpeak a long time held him ſo, 

But at the laſt, moſt lovingly ſaid he, | 
Welcome dear nephew, welcome home to me. 
Thanked be G O D that hath this wonder wrought, 
And ſafely out of priſon hath thee brought, 

His mother came, and kinsfolk not a few, 

With joyful heart, to know thoſe tydings true. 

To Robert Boyd, that worthy was and wight,, 22 
I/allace he was a blyth and welcome fight. — 
From ev'ry different airt they crowd and come, . 
To viſit, and to welcome //allace home. et 
Thanks be to GGD, who did to him diſpenſe. 
So happy, kind, and good a providence. EE 
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Here ends my Second book, I ſay no more, 
But quietly I draw a Second ſcore. 
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The Third B 0 0 * 


oF 


Sir William Wallace. 


How W ALLACE revenged the Slaughter of | TT Fa- 
tber, and of his Brother ou LOW D ON-HILE. 


OW July deck'd in all her trim array, 


| Df graſs, or nibbles in the green-wood ſhade: 


And ftore of fiſh came in at ev'ry firth, 

Moſt dainty chear, and got with mickle mirth, 
But Scoland all this while, fad ſkaith of wars, 
Oppreſs'd with want in doleful caſe appears, 

For many a day throughout this hurry'd land 

No plough was drawn, but labour at a ſtand: 

So that by Aiguſt came with lack of meat, 

ne folk with thin chaſt-blades look'd unco? bleat. 


Bur Engliſp. men, who wanted not for Aae 
Were mn hain'd Callans, and had ay good chear. | 


tte 
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On bill and dale did fruits and flow'rs diſplay 
Blyth was each beaſt that breaks the tender blade 


For | 


Chap. I. Reveng'd the ſlaughter. of his Father. 29 


For to them duly in good waggons cane 

All things to guſt che gab, and cram the wame. , 
Well fed were they; nor wanted to- propine 13g ee 
Amongſt their friends; but tifted canty wine. | 

So cruce they grew, might no man them os, e 

But as they lik'd they rul'd o'er all this land, 

Till tidings came, that Mullace ſtaut and fair 
Had broke their priſon in the town of Air; © 
W hich when they heard, they ſuddenly were caſt 
Into the dumps, and ſtood right ſore agaſt, 
Fart Piercy too, when he had heard this tale, 
Een thol'd the lofs, as he had tint his cale; 
And thus he ſpoke, I mickle dread that we,” ” 
My merry men, this doleful day ſhall dree. n 
Fior if fo be that Mallacè is not faſt, 
From Edward's yoke hell free this land at aſt, 

3 So propheſies of old-tong-time have ſaid, 

As they inform who antique legends read; 

— aud tho? of legends we and ſpells might doube, 
Yet well the Loon, Iken, and ken him ſtout. 

And think it better, ſince better may-not be, 

To fleech him off, with gold and land in fee. 

_ Might he ſtand ſtedfaſt for King Edward, then 
Might all the land be ruPd by Engliſh-men, g 
By force, bis late eſcaping let's us ſee, © 3 

Not to be dung, or vanquiſhed is he. 


n , 


Tuus they forſooth, to Wallace we return: 
Sore thrawn was he, and did with anger burn. 
In Richartown no longer would he bide, 5 

For friends advice or ought that might betide. 
So when they ſaw their counſel all was tint, 
They let him take his will, and furth he W | 

To venge him, if he might upon the plain, - c:=, "WH 
On gar ron blood that had his. ;ndrad. dais. 1 Gal 
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Sir Richard bad three ſons, alias been told, 
Adam, Richa d, and Simzon, brave and bold: , 
The eldeſt Adam, might no man him flee, 
So ſtout, tho? aged but eighteen was he, 
Of perſon large, right hardy wiſe and wight; 
"Thereafter good King Robert made him 3 
For in the Bruce's. wars his truſty arm, | 
On Enrgliſh-men bad oft wrought mickle © Ai 
This valiant ſquire with Wallace furth did ride 
Into the field, and ſo did Robert Boyd, 
A canty carle, who ſcorn'd, he was ſo crace, 
The Engliſh yoke, nor with their King made truce. 
Cleland was there, who was of Wallace blood, 
And had with him full oft in perils ſtood, 
And Edward Lilile, his ſiſters fon ſo dear; 
A goodly gang, all graith'd in armour clear. 
Accouter'd thus, from Richardtown they rode, 
To Machlin-mure, but ſhort time there abode; 
For friends.inform'd them, that in bondage were, 
How Fenw!ck ſtraight was coming on to Air, 
With waggon loads of victual, and rich ſpoil 
And good purvey, they brought them from Carlile. 
This Wallace heard, a blyth man then was he, 
And inly gran'd at bloody game to be. 
To Loudon then they tryſted ſtraight to ride, 
And in a ſliaw a little there beſide 
They lodg'd them, and being it was night, _ 
Kept watch from gloming till the morning light. 
A good true Scot, who kept a ſtabling there 
By Lowdon-bilt a true Scot late and air, 
Frae be't he faw them, come within a blink, 
And brought them wealth of meat and toſie drink; 
Syn told them, how the carriage. men in haſte, 


Had ſent fore. riders, who to Ai had paſt, 


Leaving the reſt with pow'r of great avail, . 
Who were by then, he trow'd in Aunandale. 
4 5 Then . 


4 "Chap. I. er the unter of. his. Father, 2 


Then V allace ſaid we moſt not ſojourn here, 
Nor change our weeds, but wear our ilk- day gear. 
For ay ſince from his priſon be got free, 
A ſummer-weed-was all the weed had he, 
Harneſs except, which ſtill he wore for life, 
To work his will in cafe of ſudden ftrife, 
A good habergeon cover'd with his.gown, 
Was in his hand, a ſteel-cap on his crown. 
Two gloves of hte his hands did guard full well, 


— 
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Cloſe was his doublet, and the collar ſleel. 


His face when he came iti among ſtrange folk, 
He held it beſt to hide within his cloak. ; 
Elſe in the battle it was ever bare: 1 
Oa foot no champion, might with him compare, | 
So ſtrong he was, Toſterriblte and ture, 

His dreadful dints were- grueſome to endure. 
More did they ſet if Wallace bad been tane, 


Than if a en rare Soul, on lowns were llain. 1 af 


THESE wordliy Score hl now no de lay 
To Lowdon-hill they paſt by break of day, 

Devis'd the place, and loofe their horſes rity 28 
And thought to win, or never home return 
Two ſcouts they ſent to. viſit well the plain, 

But they right ſoon returned in again, 
Reporting, how the foes were coming faſt; 


Then quickly on the ground they all them caſt, .. N > 


Praying with humble heart the GOD of, might, 11 
Them to protect, and Scotland's broken nights): 

In harneſs bright they graith'd them readily, 

Nor flinch'd there one of all the company. 

Said Mallacè then, here was my father * 

And brother dear which doth me mickle pain; 

So ſhall my ſelf, or veng'd be on that head. 
The traitor here, that caus'd the fellon dee. 
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TIES No longer tarrying, now with hearty wall, K 665 
= een they hy'd them up the hill. "i 
Fenwick the knight the convoy: did ee i 
And mickle dole had be wrought in the land. 1% 
IF The fun was up, and dight in bright array, 
$8 When Engliſh-men ſaw them upon the brae. 
* Tbem as he ſaw {aid Fenwick to his men, 
1 Von Mallace is, for well the Lown I ken. Te 
| Tho? he ſo lately, did our priſon break, BE 
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| Soon gripp*d/again, he's no have leave to crack, 125 
| His head, I ken, would better pleaſe « our, King, i eil 
Tban gold, or land, or any earthly thing. 8 


With carriage he his ſervants bade bide ſtill, TEL 
Then with the lave he thought to work 45g wall, ELF : 
Nineſcore he led in harnefs burg bright; 5 | 
And fifiy were with Mallace in the right. . 
VUnrebuch the Southyron were in weir, 

And faſt they came, full awful in effeir. 
A dyke e they had quite round them made, 
And prot there with great rampaging rade, 
The Scots on foot the paſs took them before 
The Southron ſaw, their ments. was the mores 8 
In prideful ire they thought o'er them to ride; 1111 | 
But not as they did with it chanc'd that tide. | 
For S:atr-0n foot; great room about them made 
With prancing ſpears, and ſore npon them laid. 
The South'ron, who were arm'd in plates of ſteel, 
That day did reckon to avenge! them well, | 
And rudely on their horſe about them rade. 


\ 
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That ſcarce with eaſe upon their feet they bade. - 
Wallace the foremoſt met ſo fell and keen, * 
The wayward: ſpear went through his body clean. 4 
Then ſwords were drawn both heavy, Racy ARA lang, Þ 
On either ſide full cruelly they dang. Une 1M 
A fore aſſailzie then then there might he ſeen. DV OTE £ 

Of horſe and 1 men, as c 'er was on the . EH. k 
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Outragious as a hun 


Chap. * Roewe the Naughte of his Father. 


The Engliſh- men, who were expert in weir, 1 


Thought by main force the Scots quite down to bear. 
And with their horſe environ'd them about, 

That of the day they made no longer doubt. 
But our men ſtoutly to their orders ſtood, 

And dy'd the field tbat day with South» ron blood. 
Fenwick, their captain dight in glittering gear, 
Did on a prancing ſteed that day appear; 

Forth to the thickeſt fight be hies him faſt, 

And ſyne his ſpear with dreadful fury caſt. 

A cruel chiel he was and unco' keen; 

Of Wallace Father he the death had been, 


And Brother alſo, whom he held fo dear, 


Who when he ſaw the,traitor knight was RES; 
h lyon grew, 

And at full ſpeed to claw his noddle flew; 

Syn at the lown a fearful fleg ler flee, 


That from his rumple ſhear'd away his Wan 
Ere he was dead, a throng came in ſo faſt, 


Poor Robert Boyd was almoſt ſmor'd at laſt. 


Wallace was near and turned in again: 


33 


To reſcue him, then chas'd them through the plain . 


The remnant follow'd after them full faſt, 
And drave the Soꝛih'ron, till they were aghaſt. 
- There Adam Mallace, heir of Richartown, **% 


And Beaumont ſtrake a ſquire of much renown, 
Right belly-flaught, fo that withoutten mair - 
The burniſh'd weapon him in {under (hare. 
Some Engliſh yet, altho? their chief was ſlain, 


Them ſtill abode as men of mickle main; 


Where Wallace was their deed was little ken'd, 
Tho' they did all themſelves for to defend. 
For he behav'd himſelf fo worthily, 


With Robert Boyd, and all their chivalry, 
That not a Southeron ere even-tide, | 


Might any longer in that ſtour abide, 


E . But | 7 
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But ſhoaght their part was plainly for to flee, 


Which e'en as many did as could win free. 
An hundred at this bruilliement were kill'd; 


Fhree Yeomen Wallace left upon the field, 


| Two were of Kyle, and one of Cunningham, 
. Who left to follow Wallace their own hame. 
Of Engliſh men four ſcore eſcapꝰd that day, 
Leaving their convoy to the Scots a prey, 


Who there got wealth of gold, and other gear, 


Hlarneſs and horſe, and things of uſe in weir. 


The Eng/i/h knaves they made the carriage lead 
To Clyde's green- wood, till they were out of dread; 


Sy ne fair and faſt with widdies they them band 


To boughs of trees, and hang'd them out of hand. 
None did they ſpare that able was for weir: 

But prieſts and women they did ay forbear. 

When this was done, full blyth they went to dine; 
For they no ſcant of victual had, or wine. 

Tenſcore of harneſt horſe they got that day, 
Beſide good provender, and other prey. 


* od 


Tar Soutſvron now, who from the field did fly, 
With ſorrow to the townof Air them hie. 
There to Lord Percy doletully relate 
Their ſad diſaſter, and unſonſy fate, 

What ſkaith he got and who were {lain in fight, 
And how his men were hang'd by Walluce wight. 
Said Piercy then, if Mallace long we bear, 

Out of this land be ſhall exile us clear, 

Certes when lately he our priſoner was 

O'er flothfully our keeper let him paſs. 

Not ſafe ey'n in this fortreſs ſhall we be, 

Since now our victual we muſt bring by ſea. 


| Beſides it grives me for our men ſo true, 


Our kin the day that we came here may rue. 


CHAP. 


CHAT. IE 


How the Engliſh Men made Peace with WALLAGE. 


| W HEN Wallace now had vanquiſh'd in the field, 
The traitor falſe, that had bis Father kill'd, 

And brother als, that brave and worthy knight, 

With many more, that all were men of might; 

He caus'd provide, and diſtrbute their ſtore, 

To go on new exploits, and purchaſe more. 

In Clyde's green-wood they did ſojourn three days; 

No Sout/?1on might adventure in thoſe ways, 

Death did they thole, durſt in their gate appear; 

And Wallace word did travel far and near, 

When it was heard he living was again, 

The E, igliſh-men thereof had mickle pain. 

Earl piepen Kralght to Glaſgow did bim fare, 

And of wiſe lords a council ſummon'd there. 

And tho' they had ten thouſand men, or mo, 

Would yet nc chiftain out on Mallace go, LES 

So did they dread the Carle. Then did deviſe | 

How they by wylie gates might him ſurprize. os 

Sir Aymer Vallange, that falſe knight and ſtrong, 

In Bothwel dwelt, and then was them among ; 

He ſaid, my lords, my counſel PIl propone, 

Which 3f ye take, ye mickle {kaith ſhall ſhun 5 

Peace mult be made withoutten more delay, 


Or he more wicked pranks than theſe will play. 


Lord Piercy#{aid, with bim no truce can be, 

A Carle ſo hanghty, and ſo fell is he. 

More miſchief he will do before hedlin ; 

For Sonth'ron blood to ſhed, he thinks no fin. ON 
Reply'd Sir Aymer, truce ye ſorely need: . £2 

| Thereafrer ye may find out ſome remead, 2 
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I think *twere beſt, ſo gentle he's and true, | 
To try what good his kin with him can do. P 
1 This matter bid Sir Rannald take in hand, — 
= When his Nevoy, or forfeit all his land, 
= Until fuch time as he the work hath wrought. 

Sir Rannuld firaight was to the council brought, 
Where him they charg'd with Mallace peace to gain 
Or he in London priſoner ſhould remain. 

Sir Rannald ſaid, my lords, ye know right well. 

For my advice - will not do a deal. 

His worthy kin ye cruelly have lain, | 

And caus'd bimſelf in priſon thole much pain; 
How think ye then, he'll do this thing for me 

Now he's at large, although you caus'd me die. 

Lord Piercy then did ſpeak Sir Rannald fair; 

Make but this peace, thou Sherriff art of ir: 

And if the bus'neſs can accommiſh'd be, 

Under my ſeal I ſhall be bound to thee, | 

That Eugliſh men ſhall do him no diſtreſs, 

Nor any Scot, withoutten due redreſs, 

Sir Rannald knew he could not them gainſtand, 

So undertook what Piercy did command; 

Piercy who true and valiant till had been, 

And mild in peace although in battle keen. 


 Hy”'D then Sir Ram 114 to the woods of Clyde, 
here J/allace wight did with his men abide, | 

With whom formath? ring as to dine he went, 

He fat him 1 and ſhar'd their merriment, 

And feaſted was with dainties rare and fine; 

King Edward's ſelf drunk never better wine. 

'Then after meat, his errand he declar'd, 
And how unleſs he came, he would have far'd ; 
| Nevoy, ſaid he, part of my counſel take, | 
And tor a ſeaſon, truce with Sourh'rons make; = 
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Chap. Made peace witl the Frigliſh. "7 


To bear their ycke, that would indeed be ſin, 
Who are ſo ſet to ruin all thy kin. 

Then Wallace ſaid unto his men, ſhall be 
No peace, unleſs ye better like than me. 
Said Boyd, before this worthy knight ſhould fall, 
I think, *twere beſt make tho! ſore at gall. 

For that advice Cleland put in his word; 


And Adam, heir of Richartown concurr'd : 


As they agreed, did Wallace peace proclaim, 

In hopes within few months to gain his aim. 

Then leave they took full ſadly on the plain, 
Praying they might in fafery meet again: 

Each went his ways; and Wallace bound to ride, 
To Croſbie with Sir Rannald to abide. - 
In Augu/?'s pleaſant month was ery'd this peace; 

And Mars and Juno their contentions ceaſe, 
Saturn grew mild; and all the ſtars above 

Gave place to Venus, gentle queen of love. 


CHAP. III 


How W aLLACE ſlew the Buckler-player in the Town 
fi. 


B UT Wallace wight till i in his breaſt 
His countrys wrongs, at Cr9/hie could not reſt, 
Much did he grane in travel for to be, 

And ſorely long'd the town of Air to fee, 

So with Sir Rannald paſſing on a day, 
Fifteen he took and to the town went they. 
Diſguis'd they went, and in the gate they ſaw 
An Engliſh fencer at the weapon ſhaw, _ 
There as he ſtood, his buckler in his hand, 
* altgee near by a looker on my bud, 


Lightly 2 


38 Sir WII L L 14 * W. L „e x; Book m.. ' 
Lightly he aid, Scot darfbrbou we. a firoke ? 
Quoth Wallace, yea, gan thou dar'ſt — me yoke, 

Smite on he ſaid, thy nation I defy; Jo 

Wallace therewith a fleg at him let fly; 

? The ſword ſo fell was on the buckler caſt, 
Clear thro”. his harns it to his ſhoulder paſt, 
Lightly returning to his men again, 

The women made a din our Fencer's ſlain. 
The man is dead; what. need's of words mair ? 2 

3 Fell men of arms then round him *ſembled. there, 

. Eight ſcore at once upon ſixteen they et: 2 

But Wallace quickly with the foremoſt met, N 
And lent him with good will a fear ful blow, 

That thro? the helmet ſhatter'd all his pow. 

Syne ſtrake another ſo the breaſt aboon, N 

1 The ſworq went clear throughout thꝰ en loon, 
5 Great room he made, ſo did bis truſty men, 7 

FI many a feckſul chiel that day was {lain 8 

For they were wight, and well train'd up in weir, = 

On Engliſh-men right boldly did they bear. 

Great ſlaughter of the enemies they made, 

Their hardy chief fo well about him laid ; 

Till from the caftle-new recruits they 1558. | 

_ Which Wallace ſeeing, wiſely turn'd aſide, 

Tuinking i it ſafeſt to evite ſurpriſe; 

4 For he in war was not more wiglit than wiſe. 

Then thio the throng as by main force he paſt, 

£ Their harns and heads aſunder bew'd he 1385 

Himſelf return'd the hindmoſt in the rear, | 

Till he had brought his men quite out of ſear. 

Then to their horſe they went: thereafter rode 
For better ſafety to the Laglan wood, 
3 and nine they fell in that days fend 
Of Souther on men that nevel'd were to dead. N 
The remnant to the town did flee amain, D 8 45 
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Chap, III. : Slew the Buckler-player in Air, 8 : 39 


Earl Piercy 4 the heart was ſorely bed e 

To find bis men thus wofully miſchie vd. 

Three of his kinſmen whom be held full gears, 

Were lain that fatal day in armour clear. 
Great moan he made, then to Sir Rannald ſent 
A herald, charging him i incontinent, SEL 
Wallace to keep from market, town and fair, „ 
(Skaith to prevent) where South ron did repair. 
The South'ron knew it Wallace was alone, . 
That them on this miſchance had overthrown, e : 
And therefore kept the rruce made on their wards; / 
And liv'd with other Szots in good accord. a 

Now Wallace on a night from Laglane 1 rade 
To Cor ſbie, where the knight his uncle bade. | —— 
Upon the morn, by it was peep of day; 8 5 "SY 
Came in Sir Rannald where wight Wallace lay, 1 
Sbew'd him the writ Earl Piercy to him ſent, 8 
And did entreat that he would give conſent”. k 
To do no ſkaith to any Engliſh born, 1 
Until the truce were ended which was ſworn 
Said Mallace, nought of harm's be done by me, 

That you may grieve, while Labide with thee. 5 NS 
His uncle with him then accorded was 
And bad him welcome there bis time to paſs. 
There did he bide the ſpace of ſeventeen day 3. 
Obeyꝰ d in ilky thing that might him pleaſe. _ 
But in his mind remain'd another thing; 

Nor could he reſt him tho' he were a King, Hd 
Till he his friends, and native land might fee _ 8 3 
From AGE +. and 28 n loons ſet hee 5 Ne 
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CHAP TL - 
War rACcR 8 7 101 of — 5 
WAS now September, crown d with fruits,. 3 
| and corn. ES. Ml CE 2 

For ſuſtenance of wry creature born. 3 55 

. When many Engliſh.peers of high renown 
10 409 01 did conveen in GLAS GO W town. © ; 

Boehovd Sir Rannald Crawford then be there ; : 

For he of right was Sheriff born of Air. : 
With him his nephew William Wallace went, # 
And only. ſervants three, that their intent + L 4 
Might not miſconſtruꝰd by proud South'rons ſtand, . 
And thereby bring new miſchiefs on the land. ] 
But long they on their journey had nor been, _ J 


Ere Piercy's baggage paſſing by was ſeen. . 
Five men, that were it's convoy, march'd befide, 


Of theſe, two walk'd on toot, ang three did * i, 7 I i 
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Chap. I. 5 Von the Peil of Gargunnock. 3 


With tedious j journey now their horſe were tir'd, 
So they Sir Rannald's from his men requir'd; 


Which mildly when refus'd, with might and main = 


They rob'd theſe honeſt Scots upon the plain. 
This Mallace ſaw, and ſorely griev'd was he 


* 


Such miſchief wrought upon his men to ſee. 


But mindful how. his uncle did engage 1 75 
His word, he now reſtrain'd his deadly rage; 
Vet from his party preſently withdrew 


Burning with anger and revenge in view, 


To lie in wait for the rapacious breed, 

Who thus had perpetrate this foul miſdeed. 
Near to Cathcart did he them overtake, 

Aud rudely ſtraightway in among them brake. 
A burniſh'd blade that tide did he unſheath, 
Which none provokd, that &er evited death, 
Their foreman firſt with ſach good will he gave, 
That hat and head together off he drave. 
Syne on the ground two of his comrades laid, 
The others fled diſcomfit and afraid. | 
While Wallace ſeizing on their gold and gear, 
Aud pa ſſing Clyde, got into Lennox clear. 


33 
8 his friends his abſence to lament, | 
With Wallace to paſs on is our intent, 


To Malcom then of Lennox mighty Earl 


His way took this great CHIET, the Scottiſh Pearl. 


The Earl receiv'd him in a courteous Way, 
And much intreated ſtill with him to ſtay. 
Off” ring, that he his men ſhould all command 


But Wallace, grieving for his native land, 


Re ſolv'd what itore of men he might to raiſe, 


To combat in the field for Scotland's praiſe, 


Steven of Treland, exibd from his home, | 
Did there into a league with 7/allace come. 
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8o did Fawdon a man of dreadful f ze, 
Of threatning aſpect, and iniquous eyes; 


Seldom he ſmil'd, was grueſome to the ſizht'; 7 


And blood and batt'ry was his ſole delight. 
With theſe, and ſixty more went Wallace forth, 


3 + Their valiant march directing to the North. 


Full in their way upon Gargunnock hill 
The South'ron bands bad fortify'd a Peil, 


With chambers meet, and hall Bred yy built. | 


And ſtrength of men, and ſtore of victual fuld 

Wallace this piece Wem d to take i in, 
Could it be flily done withoutten din. 

Spies having ſent, and finding all was right, 
Reſolv'd on th” enterprize that very night. 

His hardy men at arms were ſent before, 


To break a bar that held the utmoſt door. 


But they in vain to break it did eſſay, 

Till Wallace fretting at the long delay, 
Came og himſelf, and with a furious ſhock 
The bar and ſtaple all in flinders broke, 
Then open drave the gate, and there withal 


* 
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Came tumbling down three ell-breadth of the wall. : 


Much marvel did his men, who ſaw this ſtorm, 
And him do more than twenty could perform. 
The paſſage clear'd, into the houſe” they ruſh'd, 
And all that did i before them puſh'd. _ 
A Watch-man had a fellon ſtaff of ſteel, 
Wherewith be Wallace thought at once to kill; 
But he recoiling, with a little pains, 


Soon reft it from bim, then dang out bis U beide | 


The captain ſyne he in the throng did meet, 
And with the ſtaff ſoon laid him at his feet. 
His men purſuing, ſlaughter'd all the lave; 85 
No men at arms they order'd were to ſave. 
Women and bairns he would not doom to die, 
But let them ſafely paſs, unhurt and free. 
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Chap. I Won. the Peil of Gargunnock. 
. * — es 4 | 


M- The gold and wealth the ſoldiers: prey became ; 0 
But Mallace fought for Scotland, and for Hanes | 


Sojonrning here "ol days the vaProus crew, 
Upon the fifth, Northward their march purſue. 
The Teth they cro{yd, and the clear-running Ern, 
The motions of their Sou ron foes to learn; 

In Methwin forreſt chuſe their next retreat 

And for the bunting there had ſtore of meat. 
Wallace was pleas'd, he now a place had found, 
Where for his men proviſions did abound : 
Where now. at reſt refreſh themſelves they mi ght, 
Nor more be forc'd at once to faſt and fight. 

- | Yet for himſelf no dainty fare he ſought, _ Ea 43 

So did his country's cares poſſeſs his thought, 'I 

But wet, or dry was ſtill with him the ſame, _ 

- And cold and hunger welcome, if they came. 
| So did he grieve for Scotland's woful caſe : 
And fuch his red to the e race. 
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How WALL ACE paſt to Sint Johutoun how bs 
the Captain, and won Kincleven. 4 


OW Mallace 5 idle thus to be 
Reſolw'd at length Saint-Johnſtoun for to ſee. 
Seven men went with him graith'd in armour clear; 
The reſt he left to Steen of Ireland's care. 


oO. Changing his name he entrance ſoon obtain'd ; | 

B Oft heard himſelf miſcalld, and fore diſdain'd. Pg SIO > 
But well diſſembling his intent, he choſe _ - gy " 
Ata © 0g maiden's Kaplan to live cloſe; _ „ 
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A ceofle loving creature, mild*and meek, 

Who often ſqueez'd his hand, and clap'd his cheek,” 
From her he learu'd how things with SoutÞrons went; | 
For ay to do them ſkaith his will was bent. | 

Butler, he heard, an aged cruel knight, 
Kingleven kept, > 62005 wondrous weight. 
Glad of the tale, he ſtraight way did repair 
To Methwin wood, among his comrades there, 
Syne drew them up, and march'd in good- array 
Along the green and bonny banks of Tay, 
Approach'd the caſtle ſilently and flow, 
Thar of his coming South gr might not know. 
Bur they within, fearful of fadden _ 
Were quickly all a-ſtir, and up in arms. i, 
Then did a fierce and cruel fight enſue, 
As ever was maintain*d among fo few. 5 
But Wallace ſtill the foremoſt of the fray, | 
Soon gave the Engliſh loons right Scots-man's plax. 
Oft did he pierce their battle thro* and thro?, 
And at each onſet many hack'd and flew. 
Builer himſelf came Wallace to withſtand, 
- But who could grapple Wallace hand to band Y 
Sore did the kvight the raſh adventure rue; 
For with one ſtroke his head in ſander flew. 
Their Chiſtain flin, the remnant Engliſh fled, 
Behind them leaving threeſcore ſoldiers 2 8 
The caſtle yielding, after ſome fhort ſtay, . 
Tbey ſet on fire, then brought their gear aways . 
Syne Wallace wiſely all his men withdraws ; 333 
And lodges ſalely in the Sch k. ge Shaws, | 
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F” HE Engliſb then that in Saint-Johnſtoun lay, 


Vowing revenge, a thouſand men of war 


Theſe partly Sir John Butler did command | 1 


Seeking on Mallace well aveng'd to be, £ A 4 


F or th? Umquhile Sir James Butler was his eme. 


| Archers, and ſpearmen, with a dreadful din. 


Of Wallace is my chief intent to. ſpeak ; „ 

Upon young Butler lighting at the length, 1 = 
1 Defended underneath a bowing tree, 

The branch came down ſa weighty on his head, | 


| Loran to ſee his friend ſo fall was woe, ; 
| So flew on Wallace an enraged foe. & 73 


the Dead. at his feet the doughty younker laid, 
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Soon hearing of this fieree and fatal fray, 
Sent tow'rds the wood, right awful in effeir. . 
A valiant Chief, as any in the land, 


Who at Kincleven caus'd his father die. | 
The like fought Lorau, who from Gowrie. came; 


Into the Shaw their men came pouring in, 


But Mallace, undiſmaid, ſo plac'd his crew 


| Beſt to defend themſelves, for they were few if - 
Then did a fel} and bloody ſtour begin, i | 


As ſcarce before on Tay was ever ſeen. | PP 
Such deeds were wrought, as truly *rwere a crime, 1 
Them to deſcrive i in our unlearned rhi me. HH 
How arms met arms, and ſwords went cliſhy claſh, 
For rural lays to ſing would be tao raſh. 


3 


Much did he toil, and oft their ranks did break. 
Againſt him ſole he guided all his ſtrength; 


A manful ſtroke at him then letting Hee, | 


As in an inſtant fell'd the Chiftain dead. 8 


But he, defending with his awful blade, ee THE 
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The Feel 5 did nobly all that day, 3 
And drove their foes with ſhame : at length away. 
Seven of their number fell in fight no more 5 
But of the South'ron race at leaſt ſix-ſcore.” ESE 
Nov fearing leaſt their foes ſhould gather new __ _.. | 
| Recruits, and them with num'rous bands as, i 3 
To Methwin wood they went e're it was dark, 7 
And throes regte into Haben * El 
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How W A Y, L A 2 E, 4 ” the ba men 5 — 
his Leman. 5 


T ERE while 1 tarry*d V. 5 took a bee 
13 Into his head that maiden for to ſee, 1 85 
Of whom we ſpoke before; a Friar $ gown | 
Ss He to diſguiſe his perſonage puts on; 2” 
| Then bies bim to Saint. Johnſtoun © 5 and main; 
To meet the dame he was ſo wondrous fain. | | 
There baving paſt a night, in wanton play, 
He mad a tryſt to come another day, 
Mean time the Soruth*rons did corrupt the maid _ 
With gold, to have him when he came, betray'd. 
According to his tryſt, he came in haſte, 
Incontinent into her chamber paſt. 
What they did there, wha reads, may rightly ſpelt; % 
And certes *twere unmeet for me to tell. _ 5 
Their dalliance paſt, it ſmote the da iel, mind, 5 N ; 
To loſe a love fo truſty and ſo kind. : 
With bitter wailings then to him made known 
The caſe, and pray'd him quickly to be gone. 
Her crime he pardoy'd with a loving kiss, 11 Ct > 
ne i. 


olg. I. 2 ut of ” —— 


Then raight way putting on her female weed, 0 8 
Betakes him to the gate with ntmoſt ſpeed e 
Paſt unſuſpect'd by all the watch, but twain, | 

Who wonder'd much at ſuch a ſturdy Quean. 

Him they pur ſu'd till getting out of cry, 

Ne faces him about, their ſtrength to try; 

\ Pulls out a brand, was hid beneath his weed, 
And laid upon them, till they both were den, 
Then haſtes him to his men he left behind, 

| Such hazard is in truſting woman-kind, 


The End of the Fourth Book, 
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. OF mo I 
Sir M. 2 W aller 1 
8 1 A 75 1 7 Oat. 4 TORE: 3 
How . ALL AC E eſcaped out of St Jobnſtons, 
2 paſt 10 Elchock park, and killed Fawdon, 
How he paſt to Lochmabane. 0 . b | 
How WALLACE von the Caſtle of © Crawford, ond k ad 


killed the Captain Ihereof. 


"N OLD Winter now his hoary aſpect ſhows, | 

Froſt bound the glebe whilit Boreas nerdy ke — 
— Sweping the ſnow along the riſing hills, 8 5 e 

1 Which * Boy, and flantivg N 5. 3 
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Cold W be beams of the fie diſtant 8 Ty RR. : 

And day was done ere it was well begun, EE nt 
Long, dark, apd hateful was the gloomy "_ 

Uncomfortable to each baniſh'd wight; | 


Wo durſt not truſt a roof to hide their head, 
But ſculk from hill. to hill with cautious dread. 


melo; W . having plac'd viſa Contrlts right, 
Deem'd it not ſafe to leave his hold that night. 
For after his eſcape full well he knew, . 
His diſappointed en' mies would purſue, 
And fo it happen'd. After they made ſearch, 
Finding him gone they arm'd and made their march, 
Amidſt the throng his ſubtile miſs with ſpeed, 
Convey?d herſelf away, and ſa wd her head; _ 
Whilſt. they enrag?d, the South. Inch way have tane, 
Wyyere their two men they found by Wallace ſlain, 
Six hundred ſtrong they were well arm'd and bold, 
Wo round beſet our CHAMPION in his hold oy 
A hound they had of wondrous bloody ſcent, 
Would trace the ſlayer's ſteps where e'er he. went, 
A guard ſhe had. The reſt the wood * 
Looking on Wallace now as in a net; 
Around the ſtrength Sir Gerard Nerou lay, : 
While with three hundred Butler made his way, = 
Into the wood, where valiant Yallace ſtood, 25 
13 In ſhining arms few were his men but good; 
I * Nor one to ſeven. Now paſt their- power to fly, | | 
- Reſoly'd to cut their way or bravely die; | | 2 
\ The hardy Chigg, unſheath'd his conqu "ring: Lrord, | 42 
. Beſought the aof heav'n then gave the word. 55 
| + | Mi Fiercely he met his bold attacking foe s a 
HE. And quick as lightning dealt his fatal blows; i 1 


7 
g * 5 * 
* 


With horrid din the temper'd edges claſh, 3 
„ ad pats of ſteel, whence BANE: ſparkles | flaſh. _ 5 


* 


We 


— 


Unleſs che downfal of the South*ron . 8 55 


Him keen he ſought thro? throngs from place to place, 5 
Butler tho? bold declinꝰd to ſee his face, - 


\ ; A, MY MY 24 | 3 * *% ; : * hs Sa : 5 = 2 6 27 
"hab For WL bee our of St Jobs daun. . 
But 3 e -armour, a6 defent ive ſhield; i 


Muſt to the nervous arm of Vuallace yield.” - „ "7, Eye 7 5 8 
Like a ſwoln current, ruſhing from a hill, 


Which does with wredk the lower e an, 


Thus through the martial preſs he made a lane: #- <1 ; 


Who durſt oppoſe, no ſooner did, than ſlain: f 
Fourty of which infatuatly bold, 5 
With gaping wounds upon the earth lay cold; i 
Thrice five there fell of Scots men brave and true, 
Too great the loſs, when good men were ſo few. F 


— 


Ou martial Hanes . cuts out his way, e 
His men with haſty ſtrides made toward Tay, 


"Thinking to paſs, but the attempt was vain, © * 45 
Rather, ſaid he, let's die upon the plan ᷑ ñ ð? ꝙö ˙ꝙ1 
Than ſink one ſingle drop of Scotifh blood. 
Without revenge in the relentleſs flood. 5 

Then with new courage, in defence they and, | 
For Butler in array was near at hand, e 
Baited in blood, and panting for revenge, e Lt 
Haſt'ly they meet again and deaths exchange; i 
The youthf\ ul captain of the Scots in ire, —_- 

Us'd to the wars, exerts his glorious. . 3 5 
Runs through the croud, and mows them down like graſs.” 4 
Whil'ſt he unvulnerable ſtands like bras. 3 325 5 5 Ee 

But many of his few with grief he ö ſpy d.. 


Whoſe guſhing wounds their ſhields and coats had 0 0 5 25 
No way he thought on could. bring them relief, 


Amidſt ſtrong guards beneath an aged oak, „ 
Evited at this time the fatal ſtroakzʒñ7ð!: MY 


I 
Steven Ireland here and faithful Kierly he'd: 5 5 e Me” 
Their valour . and firm by Hallarg ſtood z e 
t. " 2 1 > 5 * 5 | 7 7 IL * 
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Upon the ground, at this bout fees: me” 6 
Of Engliſh lain lay welt'ring in their gore; 
Nine more of Scots were of warm life bereft 
And only ſixteen now with Wallace left, 

"Who got clear off, whilſt Butlers wearied rout 
Coufus'dly fled, irt 9 8 8 "uy got out. 


THE Engliſh men not Knowing when ey went, 

Set the ſluth- hound upon the bloody ſcent, D 
With noſe a ground cloſely ſhe did purſue. F 
Till ſoon both parties were in others viep, 
The enemy purſued on courſers fleet, 

While the brave Scots depend on nimble” feet; 

Of riſing ground they had two miles in length. : 3 
Be fore they could arrive at any ſtrength, | 8 
Sood hope they had, for day was nigh expir '4 5 
But to their grief ill. fated Fawdon tyr'd: | 
Wallace was loath to leave him on'the' way 

Leſt to aproaching foes he'd fall a prey, 1 
Urg'd him t' exert his ſtrength with words of love, 95 
But all in vain no further would he move; T1 

The Catz. enrag'd, bis ſword with FINE, grew, 0 
And at one ſtroak the lagging traitor flew; 

; Backward a lifeleſs headleſs lamp he lay, 

p Bu bile the twinn'd head babled its life away. 
Juaſt was the act, he was a villain found 
Uſeful! in this. His blood would ſtop the hound. 
Sure proof of falſhood, ſhort way had they gone 
In prime of years ſtrong muſcles clad each bone. 
Him thus diſpatch'd, #allace bis folb wers chears, 
Then ſprung the mountain ſwift. as 3 . 0 


- 


I RELAND mean time, and gallant Kierly flood , 
_ Eaſtward of Dupline, in a ſeroggy wood, | 
Ny this the ſtars were twinkling from on big „ 
From every opening of the cloudy ſky; „ 
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1 2 1. Se out of St ee _—_ | 
| Soon as the Engle came where Fawdon lay, 1 A 1 
: 'The/blood-hound ceas'd to tract the flyers way 3 95 1 
Nor farther mov'd, her ſcent now being funk, +» | f 


In this new ſteam of blood her noſe had . „ 
5 And now they deem'd that the deſparing Scots _ 1 5 
Had fighting been, and cut each others throats. 101 
Kierly and Steven unknown mixt with the croud, ' 
That preſs'd about, and Fawdor?”s body view'd, 
And as Sir Gerrard bow'd to take a look, _ 
Kierly a dagger in his boſom ſtruck — =_ 
Beneath his armour, upward gave the wound, 
And brought this leader ſtagg'ring to the a 
Soon as his men the accident eſpy'd, 3 | 
Treaſon around with mournful ſhrieks they ery'd. 5 
Juſtly convinc'd that this audacious blow, e 9 
- Was giv'n by Wallace ? ſelf}; or ſuch a foe, "0 
*Midſt their confufion, aided by the gloom, 28 
The two brave Scors 8 2 3 doom. 
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i rn grief and madneſs Butler's colour chang'd, | - _ 
> While he ſaw gaſping 1leroun unreveng'd: Pt w— 
fg Part of his hoſt he ſent t' inter the flain, _ . | 
Some to the woods diſpateb'd, ſome to the plain, „„ 
WhiPſt he himſelf with a ftrong party lay, np 
To guard the paſſes, till ee days. 


G00 Mallace ever careful af his train, 

Miſling his two brave men, was filPd with pain, CEE: 

For much he fear'd they taken were or ſhin, _ „ 

After vain ſearch. into the wood he paſt, 

And ſafely at Gaſkhall arriv'd at laſt : | 

Flint gave em fire, and hunger made 'em bold 

Toô take two wedders from a neigh'bring fold, 

On which they ſup'd. Mean while they 0 a Fong = 
55 Of A ins. horn at which they ſtood e „5 L 
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| Which made him tremble Who ne'er ſhook before. 


In Faudon's ſhape ſome Demon did appear, N 


Strove to reanimate the corple again, 
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Two were diſpatcb'd to learn who blew tis hom, 
And long they waiced for the ſpyes return. 


r noiſe continu'd ſtill and drew more near, . 
The horrid din diſturb'd the CHI TAIN's ear, 


Two more he ſent. But none return'd agany” :: 


Which fill'd his doubt ful mind with rage aud pain. 


The other nine he ſent ” em, one by one, 
To find the reſt, Thus he was left 1 


w 


Tk awful ſound AIR am! more and more, a . 
Louder and louder ſwell'd the dreadful roar, 


Bit ſoon his da untleſs ſoul he did collect, © 
Then. ſword in hand with daring front erect: 5 
Mov'd to the gate, Where to his odd ſarprize, | 
The frightfal Fawdon ſtood beforc his eyes, Yi 
Holding his blood y head in his right ä 
Soon Wallace drew a croſs and made a tand. Fw” 
At him the apparicion threw its head, 


* 


Which Wallace caught up by the hair with ppeed, 


And threw it back. But dreadful was his fright, 


For well he knew it was ſome hellich ſprigbt, 


Which mock'd his ſword. Strait up the ſtairs he flew 
And ſoon himſelf out at a window threw, 
Thence up the river haſtily he ran, 
Never fo frighted ſince he was a man. 
Backward he turn'd his eyes from whenee he ame, 
And thought he ſaw the tower all in a flame, 


* 


While on the top did frightful. Fawdon ſtand _ 
V ib a prodigious rafter i in bis hand. | 


ed with ed Bp 5 PP 5 
Or, if the ling'ring ſoul expell'd with pain 


Bo 
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Ebay! 1. - Efeaped out of St nun 1 
19 Leave we to thoſe who with unweary'd eye, ee 5 oP 1 
1 He latent depths of dark Philoſophy. 8 = * 


"An now bis follow? re Toft; the mournful Cur EF 
Stood wilder'd in þi is though! ts oetwhelm?'d 25 7. r 
Darkling lie took his way depriv'd of reſt, 


| While black ideas rankled i in his breaſt. N 7431 
His ſohl was in amaze, nor could he S n tt 
. What heaven by this miſterious ſcene deſign'd. ; 


_ Yer (fall bis rage the diſtant, en'my ſought, 

And fierce revenge boiPd up in every thonghr. 

As thushe roam'd with claſhing doubts wiring 

That tore his foul, and battel'd in his breaſt ; / 

Gay morn awakes, and with enliv'ning ray 

Smiles on the world and guilds the riſing mY 

Butler invited by the ſmiling fcene i 

_ Forſook his bed, and fought the plains waſbbns | 
There viewed how penſive Wallace all alone 
Inceſſant fightd and made a piteons moan; _ 
And rightly gueſſing that he was a foe, © e 
De wands bis bufineſs with contracted We | 
Nor ſtop't.” Bur fpurring quick his fiery. horſe 
With rapid, haſte precipitates his courſe. be 
Wallace unmowd th' impetous ſhock en 1 * 


E 


While awful jay his gloomy brow ſerenes. TH We : 
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Strait riſing to the blow, be aim'd a wound E 
And brought his en'my ſtagg'ring to the ole 
Now ſeiz'd his horſe, mounted, and with looſe reins, 
Forſook the place and | hot acroſs the Plains. 


| 
| 
| 
; 
j 
; 


A Soldier view bis hapleſs tidal fate, 
With ardent eyes, and kind'ling into hate: 
Wing'd forth his ſpear, that whiſtled in the wind 
Drove o'er the knight, and miſs'd the mark aner 
But now the en'my with faperiour might, 3 e 
3 the Feat, and . Rur. i 
| Collecting 
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| : Collecting all himſelf, brave Wallace ſtood _ 
© Saw how they, rag'd and panted after blood; . n 
And drew his ſword, that with tempeſtuous 55 8 


a FThree proſtrate on the plain, of ſenſe bereft, e 
And ſtiff ning unto death the victor left; 5 


That guſh'd amain and ting d the ambient flood. 


* 


Fearleſs he inches back. His ſword on high 


0 Fell giddy to "TRE round; and 0 the Flap: 33 . | 
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Dealt fate around and cut a ſanguine way, _. / 


The tainted graſs imbibes the flowing nad. 


—_ — 


Bor as a torrent with impetous beide RT 


From ſome ſteep; mountain pours its rapid tide. - 
Then ſwell'd by meeting riv'lets rolls amain, 


With ten fold roar, and ſwollows up the pon: 5 ; "1 


So with ſucceſſive troops the foe rene we'd, „ . 
Condenſe apace, and thicken to a crowd. _ | 


— 


The Culer reüres intrepid and ſerene, 3 
While twenty foes,. unſoul'd adorn the fatal, ſcene, . 


Refulgent, Hawing, adverſe to the {ky, GE = 
Still ey'd his enemies with greedy view, | 
And Parthian like, ſtill wounded as he flew. 


And now the foes no more inflame the war, 


But roar in fainter ſounds and menace from afar. n 
The panting knight now eas'd from warlike 2 4" | 


' _ Reclines ſupine, and breaths the. cooling air. | . 


Now had the night aſſum'd her ſtill command, 8 4 


; And ſpread her ſable conqueſts o'er the land; 
Darkneſs alone fat lowring all around, 
And more than midnight horrour cloath'd the ground, 


Our HERoEt weak and faint purſues his way, - NF 
Involv'd in gloom, without one glimpſe of day: 
"The dreary wilds with feris and wire o erſpready 
Retard his paſſage and his ſteps miſlead. 


1 
His horſe grown reſtive and o ercome with pain, 
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13 WIT on foot tolls his loneſome path, 
Now plung'd in fens, now loſt in riſing heath. 


Reviv'd by heaven, at length to Forth he came, 33 4 
That thro” the country rolls its awful ſtream. - 3, 
Circling it runs aud with majeſtick pride, 8 Þ = 


Into old ocean diſſembogues its tide. 

Upon the gloomy margin Mallace ſtood 
Alone, and fearleſs plung'd into the flood: 1 

With nervous arms he ſtems the ſurging waves, „ 
Da ſhes the tide, and all its horrours braves. | =_ 
His well-try'd ſword cuts out a liquid path, | = 
And guides his courſe thro' watrie ſcenes of death. 9 
Fainting he made the land; his veins all chilld s 
With numbing” colds that thro? his vitals thell'd ; 

For winter now had tempeſted the air, 5 i 
And with bleak aſpect froze the aged year. Ps = 
While the far diſtant ſun with flanting ray, © © __ 

; Obliquely ſhone, and Ay ** the a e 


Tu E Knight 5 towyns RYE” cities keeps aloofy. WS = 
Secure beneath a widow" s lowly. roof: 6 
Who with a lib'ral hand reliev'd bis wants | 
Fonded his breaſt, and ſooth'd his burſting ies I © 
To needful reſt he now applys bis head, |" 
h But firſt the maid diſpatch'd with cautious dread, 1 
N To view Ga/khall that burning ſeend of late, 
| To trace his followers, and learn their fate. 
Now coming ſleep ſpreads all her balmy charms, - LAS 
And claſps the Heros in her ſilken arms, e 
Within a darkſome wood ſecurely laid 7 1 
The ſhrubs his pillow, and the graſs his bed: 1 
Attending, the kind widow?s ſons ſtood o 1 
And Snard his Numbers with * eee WE 
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3 : & 
Þ | prieſt beheld the Curr A to A A. 
Drew near, and thus his puny W expreſt, A 
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Behold the patriot now, whoſe puiſſunt band, & 14 AE] 
Maſt rid us of the foe, and free our land! 4 | 
Alas! good ventrous youth how weak he ig 7 
Expos'd to raging ſtorms and wintry ſkies, . | 
Trembling he ſleeps, and verging on deſpair, : ; 
Obnoxious now to every female ſnare. | 
The Carte wak'd at the ſound, gs up enrag, 
Pm not he cry'd, fo feebly equipag'd.  _ 
My arm and tude alert my right, | 
And all my honeſt actions dare the „„ 
While Scotland's wrongs edge keen my well t word 
P11 never poorly own a foreign lord. 1 
And thou inglorious prieſt untouch'd remain, 5 
And owe thy life alone to my diſdain. 
| He faid. And with his nephew turn'd aſide 
Recounting how he plough'd the foamy tide... ID 
Dark and alone; while his poor ebb of blood 
That flow'd amain diſtain'd the chryſtal flood : 
And how to finiſh all his other woes, ; 
His men had fallen a prey to cruel faes, '- 
The prieſt o' erhearing cry'd, dear fon behold | 
How heaven confirms what I but now foretod. 
Thy friends are loſt, thy (elf algof from aid [2 
To all th' aſſaults of fortune open e ee 1 
Forbear to tempt thy fate, give up thy (word + "A 
And own great. Edward for 8 rightful lord. 
No more. Fierce Wallace ſtern'd his brow and cry'd + 
My life alone ſhall che long ſtrife decide, 9 70 
Thy tainted words venom the ambient 1 
Cut thro? my ſoul and aggravate my care. e 
My countrys wrongs cry for revenge aloud 
And this good ſword is keen. Ir thirſts for blood, 
And only can be ſated with -a flood. | 
But while he ſpake, with haſty ſtrides drew near 
1 gland and e fill to Wallace dear. 


— 


os 


= Chap. 8 | Eſcaped out of 8 Johnftoun. 


As forrow 105 4 ſovereign G poſſeſt. | 
Smiles kindly in each cheek and joy in every breaft, 
While the vaſt pleaſure that each aſpect wears 
Too big for 'words, now vents itſelf in tears : 

The Caixy beheld the ſcene of grateful woe, 
And now his kindly ſhow'rs with theirs united flow. 
The wond'rous friends their dubious fate review, 
And with amuſing talk prolong the interview. 
How they had mingled Heroun with the lain, 
And unobſerv'd eſcap'd the fatal plain. 

By this came back the ſervant and reveal'd, . 
What diſmal ſcenes ſhe every where bebeld. 
How goary corſes ſtrew'd the purple ground, 

And death in bloody triumph ſtalk'd around 


No longer here the HE ROE i remain, 


3 
* } A 
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— 
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But left the wood with his ſmall faithful train. >#{4 


And here the widow merits endleſs fame, 33 * 15 


Who chearful with her ſons to V/ ace came 
Both in the bloom of life and ſprightly youth, 
Endu'd with courage, loyalty and truth; 

Them ſhe made over to his guardian care, 

To bear fatigues, and learn the arts of war. 
Brave Heroine with manly virtue bleſt, 


Her country drove the mother from her breaſt! 


2 


The CniEr ſet forth: adorn'd with arts and horſe,” 


Ts 
0 *> 


Who with reluctance wad en eie | 
But now alas! in his laſt ebb of life, 

He liv'd aloof from glorious feats of ſtrife, 
His arm' no longer could the fauchion wield, 
Nor ſhine in 8 150 arms, ang ſun the field, 
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A ſon he had with every grace endu' d, r 


VPouth, 3 gallantry and fortieude:: 5 a JI” 
His country's welfare triumph'd in his breaſt, Be 
Tinctur'd each thought, and all his ſoul impreft. 


Him the old Sire, with ceremonial care, 

On his good ſabre drawn oblig*d to ſwear. 

«© The rugged paths of honour fill to tread, 

«© Wherever Wallace and his virtue lead.“ | 
Three times the night renew'd her gloomy reign, : 
While here the gallant warriour did remain, 

As the fourth morn her purple charms diſplays, 


Aud paints the cheek of day with orient rays. 
The Culkx fet out, his pupil by his fide, 
Propos'd among his friends with him to ride. 


— 


Wallace yet conſcious of his recent fault, 
How. into jeopardy his men he brought. 


. Deny'd the ſuit, untill his better care, 
Could with new force of arms revive the war. 


o 


W 


Now to Kilbank he bent 4s P's apace, 
In martial pomp, and quickly reach'd the place. 


64 © The KNIGHT to every. ſouF a welcome gueft, 
Enjoys the loves of all, and fills each breaſt, 
lis nephew here reſides in bloom of years, 8 


* 


* And chearful gladueſs in his aſpect wears. . 


Mean: while th' unwelcoine news to Piercie came, 

Of our young Hero's acts and growing fame. 

How with a run of conqueſt he had lain, 1 

His foes, and cheir cities {torm?d and ta enn: 5 | 
Aſper in ſpeech and*(well'd with vengeful ee, ũ 
Piercie demands what ſhelter held the Knight? 


And ſure, ery'd out, wou'd he his warfare ceaſe, 
5 Acknowledge Edward, and Accept of peace. 
Son might our King with unreſiſted ſway, 


Taro Scotia's un vitals urge his n . / 
gp I. allace 


e * i 1 Love. Þ 


Wallace would quickly tame the; rugged North, 
Inſpire our men and call their courage forth. 
But ſtill bis rage a cruel rancour feeds, os 
And' burſts in winged thunder on our heads. 44h 
Sages illumin'd with interiour light, | : 
Who ſearch the depths of fate immerg'd in night, 
 Thele have foretold, how Wallace great in arms 
Shall fill our-plains with war and fierce alarms. 

The CHigr mean while with active thoughts employ 'd 
A meſſenger diſpatch'd to Blair and Boyd. 

Fame catch'd the news, and ſpread the welcome ſound, 
In buzzing whiſpers quickly all around: 

His friends conveen apace, in gath'ring bwarms, 5 


2 


Enurd'd to war and bred to feats of arms. >» © 


But Blair above the reſt for learning fam'd, 

The firſt place in our HERO s boſom claim'd ; 

Wich early infancy their love began. FEE 
And grew as ripening youth ſhot up to man, . 


Tus danc'd the roſie minutes and the CHEF, 
_ Securely liv'd at large, remote from grief: 
His tranſports now run high, his cares decreaſe, 


I o 


And every hour is mark'd with ſmiling eaſe. 3 


His friends with chearful looks his orders wait, 
And all his wants well pleas'd anticipate. - WEL, 


Bur now far different cares engroſs his Soul, 
And all the manly rage of war controul. 5 
Love bound the HEROE in bis flow'ry chains; 
For over all the GOD unbounded reigns. 
In Lanerk dwelt the Fair. Well known to fame, 
For matchleſs beauties crown'd the ee dame. 
Now in her ſpring of life, ſhe grew apace, | 
Spreading to bloom, and crown'd with every 8 
The Syrens with perſuaſive eloquence,ñ 
c from her lips and beautify'd. her ſenſe, 
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While piety adds luſtre to- her name, | 
WALLACE beheld and own'd the pleaſing lime 3 

The print of love new. ſtamp'd his ductile breaſt, 
And with ſoft ener his Soul RN 


As waves impelPd. by waves, his mind is toſt, 
And in the ſpreading ſea of paſſion loſt, 
Love tears his boſom, ſhoots along his veins, 
And a wild Anarchy of thoughts maintains: 
Now with freſh warmth his martial flames awake, 
And he th' ignoble chain attempts to break. 
The fair ariſes now in all her charms, 
— And with ſoft fires his languid boſom warms, 
The youthful KN1GuT impatient of his wound, 
With ſtrange diſorder rolls his eyes around. 
Try's every mean and ſtrives to quell the ſmart 
That tore his breaſt and ſtung his bleeding heart. 
Now maz'd in doubts, and with ſtrange tumults find, ; 
The lover thus bis ſecret pangs den a6 


WHAT ſhall I then give up my breaſt to joy, 
And all my ſchemes of future wars deſtroy ?. . 
Shall I. thus loſe myſelf in pleaſing dreams, 
While Scotia's weltare all my boſom claims? | 
No. Thus I ſtifle the inglorious flame, 
And raze the image of the beauteous dame. 
' _ Riſe glory riſe! Aſſume thy wonted charws, I 
And take me panting to thy ſanguine arms, 5 
| I'll drown each thought of herin war and loud alarms: * 


of 


© K1eaLY beheld how the young Warriar fork 
In vain to quell th* unruly pangs of love, 
© How obflinately good, be ſcorn'd to know, 
© Al] but his dear unhappy country's woe: $5 
© No chearing bleſs glides ofer his gloom of cares, . 
* No 1 he Joys his anxious 28 ſhares, 


—— 


„ 


© Fain wad the friend his dreary cares beguile, 
When thus be anſwer*d with an artful ſmile. 2 
And what can wound the ſtricteſt Patriot's name, PEEL 

By wedding vertue in ſo fair a dame? 8 Ws 
Since all your thoughts impreſt by love ariſe, 6 = 
© Enjoy the maid. bound yours in naptial ties, >. 
She's chaſte and virtuous, innocent and good; 
© Nor can her lineage ever ſtain your blood. 
© Ungen'rons man reply'd the wondring CHIEx, 
And wouldſt thou have me diſſipate my grief? 
While Scotland weeps, weeps out her deareſt blood, 
And floats to ruin down the crimſon flood; . 
Th' important now, decides her future ſtate,  *''- * iſ 
And ſee the ſcales are hung to weigh her fate. 
© While we're the only friends that ſhe can boaſt, 3 
© To counterpoize a hardy numerous hoſt. 
© Our every thought in ſuch an enterprize, | 
© Or big with conqueſt or with death ſhould riſe, 
© And ſure while Scotia's enemies remain, | 
© Unnerving love ſhould ever ſue in vain. 

Aud what-is love a? 

8 Nothing but folly, glaring emptineſs, | | 
* Effeminate and froathy all its bleſs,  - 1 
A fleeting joy. Sure then it cannot be, | 
That love and war at once ſhould reign in mo. 
Vet love they ſay. our brutal rage diſarms, 
Refines our ardour and our courage warms, TEE 
But that is only when the fair one's kind, 1 
When blooming hopes diſtend the lovers mind, © + © 
When bleſs and beauteons conqueſt ſtand conſe, 
And life redoubled heaves within his breaſt : 
But when the Virgen nought but frowns beſtows 5 
Nor hears his am'rous plaints or dying vows: 
Tis then his very manhood melts away 


In tears by night, « and mournful _ by "oY 
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No more his breaſt the ſprightly trum pet charms. 


No more he joy's in war and ſhining arms. 
Our nation groans beneath a load of woes, 
And calls on us againſt her cruel foes, _ * 
And could ſuch conduct ſuit a warriour's mind 
(For women are unconſt ant or unkind) 7 
| © Who before man, and heaven's e eye . 
_ © Mult bravely conquer, or as bravely die. 
The WarRiouR ſpoke with indignation ſpoke, 
© While anger from his eyes like lightning eons \ 
vet in his boſom love. the tyrant play'd, | 
2 And laugh'd ſecure at what his fury ſaid. 
The Chler at laſt perceiv'd with anxious pain 
+ © That ſtill imperious love maintain'd his reign. © 
© What could he do? With outmoſt care he ſtrove, | 
Now to oppole, and now to fly from love VEE 
In vain. The God ſtill with the angler's {kill | 
+. Os MO! his mou” or vhs him to the full, 


| . 1 bebeld hw "EE bis 3 defies 
© Battles his ſoul, and triumphs in his eyes, 
Aud whiPſt the Chler who neier before had figh'd 
© Groan'd with a load of grief, he fondly thus feply's 
e Why does my lord create himſelf this pain, | 
5 Why ſtrive with love, yet ever ſtrive in vain, 
vo If Give up the conqueſt, diffipate thy care." 7 
Make way for bleſs, and for the lovely fair: 
The fair makes all the Heroe's rage refin'd, 
Ip c New-ſtrings his arm and chears his drooping mind, 
While in his foul the awfull 'goddefs reigns. 
M double life his boſom knows, a donble life his veins. 
This ſaid, th? advice with tender zeal N 
Win poy ſon'd ſteps ſtole ſilent to his breaſt, | 5 
And joy unbidden all his ſoul poſſeſt. 3 
Mean while with ebbing force as thus he ſtrove. 0 7 
0 T0 ſtem the rage of eee prevailing love. e 
| 4 
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(For love had fir'd her breaft with hidden flame) 


Inflames his ſoul, and ſparkles thro? his eyes, 


As Alas how much ſhe needs, unhappy ni 


72 maid r d ho from tht fal o one came, £ » 


And brought this meſſage from the beauteous dame. 9. 
Miranda fends, to honeſt Fame well known. 


Fond to behold her countrey's braveſt ſon, ß, 


© The CHIEF amaz'd, impatient of delay, wh 
Igo he cry'd, and bad her urge the way. E I 


* Thro? ſecret paths they went and ſhunn'd the town, 


And reach'd the houſe. ſecure, perceiv'd by none. 
© While ſhe ſeverely good and wond'rous kind. | 
© Wiſh'd for his ſafe approach with anxious mind. | 
The lovers met, and now a modeſt kiſs, _. ” 1 
Lifts up the Hax E 0's foul to langhing dielye: 2.7; 2 
© Love feels th” alarm, ſtarts up in fond ſurpriſe, h F 
And thro? his veins, anew impetous flies, 5 


* His ſparkling eyes that gently rolling play'd, 

© In her's beheld bright virgin- love betray TCC. 
And whillt a bluſh that redden'd on her face, 
© Paints out a modeſt flame with roſy grace. i 
cgcrewꝰ'd tg the higheſt train of bleſs his foul, 
Could ſcarce th' impetous tide of joy cantroul. 


But all was ſtill, and all was calm around, 1 


© When thus the Syren ſpoke in nectar'd ſound. 


{© Town indeed I love, nor bluſh ta teil.. ꝑ 
The man that loves my countries peace 4 : 


And would be fond e'en with my life to pleaſe, by 
; The CHIFF that bravely ſcorns inglorious eaſe, 


< While Scotia calls, 


80 good a warriour and a friend as you. vo 
Her braveſt ſons by ci uel foes are lain, DFT 


And few her friends, ah hapleſs friends remain! 
Even while I ſpeak I ſcarce can boaſt an py 
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The loving Chief return · d, als nai dos MS og; 
our bleeding wrongs the glorious cauſe ſhall join. 
And whilſt the thundring battle loudeſt rings, A 
And thouſand deaths appear on fatal wings: 
© Inflam'd by am'rous rage, and aiding love. 
_ © Like death himſelf thro' groaning bands Ill move. 
Ec And whilſt the thoughts of thee wing evry blow, 
© How well J love the gaſping wretch ſhall know. 
But by yon awful heavens had not my mind, 
With hopeleſs Scotia *gainſt her foes combin'd. 
I'd never leave thee by th' immortal powrs, 
My foul would mix and looſe it (elf in yours. | 
vet next to God and to my country's care, 
© You all my thoughts and all my breaſt ſhall ſhare. . 
© With fond diſcourſe thus talk'd they out the day, 
© While hours well pleas'd to hear, croud-hours away. | 
Till Wallace ſaw the night on high diſplay d. © 
Aud with reluctance left the weeping maid. F 
With heavy heart he held the dreary way, - 
And join'd his friends that wondred at his ſtay, | 
Now from the fair remov'd, our HEROE ſtrove, ] 
- By warfare to divert the pangs of love. . N ] 
Fir'd with the thought, he choaks the riſing ſigh, 2 


And fondly hopes the diſtant enemy, 

- Who in Lochmabane lorded it ſecure, 

Full grown in arrogance and fluſh'd with pow'r. . 
Clifford inhumane youth bore chief command, 
And * his cruel conqueſts 2 the land. 


„ 


4 

= 

Now W Mace ſcarce had 3 the: lis town, ” 
(Canceal'd: his name, his country only known), 1 
Whenfwell'd with malice, Cl;ford ſought the _ . 
And: Grads the Scoti and loads them with ee | ; 

4; " Appriz'd the KNIGHT, purſues the haughty lord, = 
5 Th affront tent welghy and 28 to his word! 
ve 1 
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Their burniſh'd arms reflect a gleam ſevere:. 


Urg'd home. the thirſty fauchion ſought his fide, - 
T ranſpiere'd his heart, and drunk the Wen: tide. 


SATED the CHIFTain left the town. And now, 


Wing'd with revengeful ſpite his foes purſue; 


The KN1GHT ſerene thus warn'd his faithful — 
60 Behold the raging en'my this way tends, 

« Leave we the plains, and yonder thickets climb, 
Trufting th' event to providence and time. 

His friends reluctant bear the ſtrict command, 
Sternly retire, and eye th' approaching band. 99 25 
By this with haſty ſtrides the foe drew near; Ae 


With fulgent light they ſhone. The ſteely blaze, : 
Shot full againſt the ſun with mingling rays. | 


Their arrows now with certain ſpeed they aim'd, 


And wounded Blair, for wit and valour fam'd. 
IVallace beheld him bleed, and fir'd io rage. 
Turn'd inſtantly, in order to engage. 

His little band in dubious war well try'd, 

Ruſh on the num'rous foe with gen'rous pride. 


\ 


And now with. adver's ſhock” the-warriors met, 
Each urg'd the fight, nor thought of baſe retreat: —. 


The South*ron army thian'd with num 'rous ſlain, 
In multitades lay grov'ling on the plain. 

Bur till in gath'ring crouds, new troops advance, 

The fields reſound, the neighing courſers prance. 
Moreland, the flower of arms moves to the field, 


Lightning his eyes, his arms keen ſplendor yield. 


His waving plume nods terribly from far, 


And whitens with its foam the tide of war. 

With boiling rage his heaving boſom glows, 

And martial terror glooms upon his brows, ©” _ 

The Engliſh rais'd to hope, their Chief Cy 2 
And meditate the ruin of the day. 2 
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Whoſe mighty arm alone lays waſte the fight. 
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2 vain the dauntleſs Scots attempt to fly, 
Cloſs wedg'd they ſtand, reſolv'd to win or Mie. 


And now both ſides Hut, and proudly vie; 


Tbickens the combat, and reſounds the , 

Mallace diſtinguiſh*d' by his orby ſhield, | 

Rode thund · ring thro* the tempeſt of the field. _ 
Where Moreland rag*d ; and with a pond'rous wy | 


- Full on bis neck, divides the bone in two, - 


No more the joints the dizzy bead ſuſtain, 95 
The haughty chief ruſh*d head. long to the plain. 


Seizing his horſe the Kxienr, with active care, 
Revives again the the thunder of the war: 
Infpir'd from heaven with more than human might, 
His arm alone inclines the ſcale of fight. — 
Around, the verdant graſs is ſanguine dy*d, 
And heaps on heaps expire on every ſide. 
* Fhe Engliſh now, their Chiftain loſt, give way 
Deadned with fear and fall an eaſy prey: _ = 
Now to the town their rapid ſteps they bend, : 
Throng to the caſtle and in haſte'aſcend. 
Their hagar*d eyes their inward fears diſcloſe, 
And look a voice, and ſpeak their 'difeful woes. 
Grayſ/tock their Genral here at eaſe relides, 
Who ſcorns their terrors and their fears derides, 
And now his ſoldiers arm*d, the fort he leaves, 
And with freſh powers the fainting war revives. 


—_ 


WaLLact. mean while the bloody 2 nad left, 
With victory, nor of one friend bereft. 
And clad in arms he ſhot an iron light; _ 21 
The en'my ſaw, and cursd the unwelcome ſight, The 
Oh dontt, they cry*d, our doom anticipate, | -_ 
Return, nor brave th“ impending burſt of fate. 
Yonder behold ! the valiant god-like KNIGHT, | +. 


[SK 


Hs daſtards! cre the General with a frown, 


Mean time diſpatch*d by heaven, immortal Grahame, 
Back*t with his friends, a brave retinue came, 
Thrice ten he led, a ſmall but faithſul train, 


And the whole tempeſt of the war ſuſtain. 
The battle; joins. And clamours, ſhouts and cries, 


Himſelf mean while from place to place engag*d, 


Like ſome fierce 2. and . the Ns plain. | 


And thus th“ intrepid few ſtill urge their courſe, 
Each in himſelf, a war, an armies force. 


(Their champion in the front) retreat apace, 


Mix'd with the crou*d, and all promiſcuous ſlew. 
The Kxic Hr beheld, pre check*d his vulgar rage... : 


Chap. IJ. Paſ 10 Lochmabane. 6 


His ſtrength owes being to your fears alone 
And ſpurr'd his horſe. Now Wallace from afar. 
Beheld th“ encreaſing tumult of the war; 


Nor could he tempt the ſtorm, that with new roar, 2 


_— 


Roll'd dreadful, menacing his ſcanty power 
And now ofrcome with toil, his horſe gave ober. 


Each could mark red the field with num*rous {lain ; 5 


Ring thro* the plains, and tear the vaulted ſkies. 
Grahame vow with ardent eyes his friends ſurvey d, 
And ſent to every quarter timely aid. 


W here the ſtorm roar'd, and where the thickeſt rag'd, 
Ruſh*d thro* the war that bled in every vein, 


| WarLLacs on foot cuts out a fanguine path, 

And ſtems the flood of war, and braves impending death, 
Reſtleſs he fights, with blood and duſt beſmear'd, 
Reaping the field, where nought but fate appear'd. 


Bur now the foe repuls*d with foul diſprace, | ? 


While Wallace yet unweary*d urg'd the chace. 
Before him Grahame active as lightning flew, _ 


— 


That Roop'd with the low rabble to engage. „ 
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Away, he cry-d, nor thus diſgrace thy ſword, 9 — 

Von flying chiefs will nobler ſtores afford, 5 

He ſaid. The youthful HR ors ſhoot n 

With rapid haſte and reach the diſtant throng. 

Fierce Grayſtock now abandon*d by his pride, 

Nought but deſpair appear'd on every ſide. | 

. Grahame fought the haugbty chief. And now on high, 
His ſword that flam*d and lighten'd i im the ſky, 3 

With whirl-wind ſound deſcends, and cleaves his head; 

No force of motion could the ſtroke impede: 

The yawning chaſm well*d ont a purple flood, 

Forth ruſh*d the ſoul effus'd with guſhing blood. 

Wallace mean while dealt ruin all around: © 

And with dead corſes ſtrew*d the bluſhing 13 

The enfmy ſtill experienc'd his power, 

. Aud thoſe "Ro felt his arm baraſs*d the Scotch x no more, 


Tas chate now Enid, Ad brave warriors meet, 
And with kind intercourſe of fouls unite. + 
The KNIGHT well pleas'd his panting friends ellen 
With joy his boſom glows, with tranſports glut his eyes, 
His viſage ronghn*d into frowns efer while, 
Aſſumes the ſofter beauties of a ſmile, 

Fair victory fat blooming on his head 

And all around her, ſacred bleſſing ſhed, 
But now the ſun roll'd down the fading light,. pa 
Red Veſper took his poſt. Aroſe the night. 5 
On hills of ſlain the ſcarlet heroes fate, _ 
Pond'ring new toils of war in cloſe debate. 
Pale Scotia ſtill her bleeding veins diſplay'd, 


: 5 . And pointing to the foe, and call'd aloud for ad. 


Fir'd with her wrongs and with new anger fraught, 5 
They ſteel their hearts, and bar each milder thought ; | 
Nor fated with the vengeance of the day, g 5 5.875 
To Lochmabane OT? take their Way. W 
n 7 Amid 
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Thro' precipices pours its foamy tide. _ 
With many wandring rolls the circling ſtream, 8 
The Pu of rivers, and the poets them. 5 Ja | 
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And now to aid their rage a night of anden 
Muffles the ſky, and the pale moon invades. 

No ſtars appear'd in the dark firmament, 

As if their everlaſting oil were ſpent: —_ ; 
Lone midnight filence quell'd each wu found, 


And ſpread his gloomy pinions all around, 
Conceal'd rhe wary ſpies rode on before, | 
| The deſtin'd town in order to explores" _ . 


With darkneſs velop'd, ſoon. they reach'd the gate, 
W here watching all alone the keeper ſate, 

With ſilent rage they aim'd a random wound, 
And laid the felon proſtrate on the ground. 

The following band came on with haſty pace 


Breathing revenge, and quickly made the place. 


Re ſounds the honſe with clamonr, ſhrieks and crys, 5 


The gleanings of the field they here ſurpriſe, 5 | =] 
While terror wildly peeps forth from their eyes. 


Nought but the groans of wretches now is heard, 


Where mirth * be timed ret late appear'd. 


Fwd now aſt «bb of le ac dawning morn, 


Appear'd on infant {miles and bluſhes born; 


The victors now quite ſpent with toils of war, 
Give oer, and, panting breath the fragrant air. 
Reclin'd they eladly. take a ſhort repaſt, „ 9 

To ſatiate nature's call, not pleaſe the taſte; EY | 


| Thar done, with gen'rous wine they brim the bowl, 


Each quaffs and ſucks the nectar to his ſoul. 
The dancing tide rolls thro? each languid vein, 


= And ſwells them with o 'erflowing ſtreams again. 


Sated at length they leave the humbled town, + & 
The fortreſs taken, and their foes o*erthrown. I 330 
Abd dent their courſe to where impetuous Clyde, 
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Now grateful ſlumber creeps &er all apace, 74 778 
And fonds their ſenſes with a ſoft embrace. 
Within a darkſome vale retir'd they lay, 
At eaſe from all the buſy toils of day: 
Thro' every limb the ſoft infection crept, | 
And guardian angels watch'd em as they ſlept; 
A fort remain'd where fill'd, with rage and ſpite, 

The ew'my ruPd and triumph'd in their might, 
While thus ſecure the flumb'ring warriours lay, 
Wild fancy now aſſumes internal ſway : 
Still to their ſleeping thoughts the fort aroſe, *' 
And bag d their dreams, and ſhook them from repoſe 


TH” W. 58 ſcale of heav'n now „ weigh'd up night 
Sunk was the ſan, and faded was: the light. 
Walking at length, unſeen they leave — vale, 
The fated place determining t' aſſail. Ag 
Wallace before. the reſt went forth De, 1 
With eager ſpeed, and reach'd the guilty town. _ 
And here a hideous noiſe inſults bis ear, „ > 
Of drunken mirth, unlike the voice of war. 
Enrag'd, the Chir rain gave the order'd ſign, od, 
His friends throng in and all their powers combine. 
| With active care the gates they firſt poſſeſt, 
Then guard the paſles and the Arength inveſt, 


ag "WaLLact: firſt fought the houſe, inflam'd with bate | 
When ſunk in luxury the Captain fate. 
Unfheath'd bis ſword, and aim'd a certain blow. 
That burl'd to ſhades of night thy: endend foe. 

1 With equal rage he gave to fate the reſt, 

R And mingled with their blood their horrid feaſt, 

Their mangled bodies ſtrew'd the ſanguine floor, 
- Grinning in death, and weltring in their gore. 
Mean time without Grahame plies the lofty fort, 
Built up of beams and ee art. 
* 5 "Wk 


r Caſtle of Crawford. 


Strait flung triumphant from his hooking hand, 
Full to the ſteepy roof a flaming brand: 
The red contagion blazing flew along, | 
With crackling roar, and ſcorch'd the trembling throng. . 
And now the ruddy ruin whirls on high, 
Swells in the wind, and triumphs to the ſky. 
Wild ſhrieks within and yellings of deſpair, 
A blended horrour! rends the midnight air. 
And now the turret, ground, and all around, 
With burſt of thunder. tumbled to the ground 
It fell. And cruſh'd the wretches underneath, 
With wild — whelm'd and oy death, | 


— 


The victors, on each fide the place ſurvey, 
That now in ſmoaking heaps and rubbiſh lay, 
The works that ſtood they levell'd with the e 
Ang . a gen'ral ruin all around. 


Soo as the radiant morn renew'd the day, 
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W. INTER wen ales; and the Summer 3 
ing, Wallace returns again to Lanerk to viſit his 
Miſtreſs, (an account of the firſt begiuning of his paſſi- 
ad is to be found in the Fifth book), where meeting 


with a kind reception, he marries her, 


"74 "Bo the Engliſh during that time he had 8 in his 

courtſhip, having occupied and taken poſſeſſion of all 
the forts and towns in SC OTLAND, oblig'd him to 
riſe again in arms to vindicate his country. But before 
he took the field, he thought it neceſſary to remove 
his wife from the hazard of the war, which occaſions a 
moving Colloquy betwixt them, the earneſtly. imploring 
bim to take her along n him, and he d 


- „ 
her 
* 4 * X ns 8 


ARGUMENT. 


goes out to the fields, where having implor'd heaven 


her the ill effects of i it. The morning arriving, Wallace | 


for the ſucceſs of his undertaking, he blew his horn to x 


call his followers he had with him together; where diſ- 
covering his intent, they all with one conſent agree to 


the war, and make preparations for it. The Engliſh 


perceiv'd their intent, and under the command of Heſil. 


rig and Thorn make bead againſt them, and the Scots * 


overpower'd with multitudes, retreated to Cartlane= * 


Craigs, The night approaching, Heſilrig inſulting 


Wallace's wife, moſt barbarouſly kills her, when behold 


Wallace after expreſſi ing ſorrow for her loſs, reſolves to 


revenge it, and coming back in the night-time, flew 


Thorn, Heſilrig, and the Engliſh-men in Lanerk. This 


being told King Edward, he gathered together a great 


army and came to Bigger, where Wallace being now 


join'd with a conſiderable number met him, and en- 
couraging his men, fought and defeat them, but the 
Engliſh being told by ſpies, that the Scots had intoxicat- 


ed themſelves with the wine left in the camp, returned 
and were again defeat. After this, Wallace took in a 


caſtle on a rock, and with continued debates, fo weak- | 


ned the Engliſh, that they were content at Rutherglen 
Kirk, to conclude a peace for a year, that both ſhould 
reſt from committing any holtilities.. | 
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How WALLACE, was beraten with Love, and 
1 troubled with War. 


OW had cold Febr uary Ts in hare, 
Aud Boreas ruſhing blaſts offend no more; 
' No more-the burrigane embroils the deep. 
And driving winds on its ſmooth ſurface Ps 
No more the plains in ſtanding lakes appear | 
| And March had ſpent the- nr inter of the : ng > 


NOW Abril joyous month, its come begun, 

And hoary ſnows now melted to the ſun, 

A ſpringing verdure crowns the happy land, 

And ſmiling nature own'd the Summer's hand. 
While thus the earth ſmiles in its gayity. 


And Summer weeds adorn each ſpringing tree: A TH 
SS, Wk =o 
The buſy Nymphbs renew their annual toil, 1 


And build their Putten perfum' d with balm and oil, 
2 


- 4 


Chap. L. 8 4 | Taken with Tomes ee. 7 5 * | 


Each dlvihGme hour, in ranks they dance along, 
And the Pied hunter litens to their ſong. 


4 


In this bleſt Fune when all conſpird to move, 

His manly ſoul with the. ſoft flame of love, 

Our Knight to Lanerk went of new again, 

Seiz'd with the pangs of his returning pain, 

He runs with joy to meet his lovely fair, 

Nor reck'd he of his Engliſh foes fince ſhe was there: 
The ſubtile flame fierce roll'd within his breaſt, 

Hot in his pain he thought ne'er one ſo bleſt. 
Sbometimes the thought of conqueſt wou'd return, 
And fierce ambition in his boſum burn 

His country's glory rife before his fight, 

And love's ſoft joys yield to the toils of fight; 

At other times, love wou'd uſurp again, 
Fair glory's charms decay, and war ſubſide again. 
Shall I no more hear the fierce battles rage, 
No more in bloody fields my foes engage, 

Shall love's imperious powers thus controul, 

My eaſy beart, and move my pliant ſoul : 

What plagne 1 is this? This bane of mortals love! 5 
That me from arms of glory wou'd remove. 1 
My honour calls, and nothing e'er ſhall make, _—_— 
Me loſe my honour for wy pleaſure” 8 ſake, . 
To war I will, and ſhine in arms again, 
And love ſhall ſpread its ſilken chains | in vain. 


| Wink thus the HEROE ſpent his anxions life, 
And love and honour held the doubt ful ftrife, s 
Alternate paſſions rul'd his wav'ring mind, | 
And now to this, and now to that inclin'd. 
At laſt reſolv'd to finiſh all his grief, 
And give his mourning ſoul a ſure relief ; 
To wed with holy love the beauteous dame, 3 
| 15 Give n to his deſire, and Joey the ſacred fla n 5 
W „ 2 
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And now the morning its fair beams diſplay'd, 
And muſic wakened into bleſs the maid. 
Conubial hymen wav'd his torch on high, 
And bad their future life, compleateſt j Joy 3 3 
Now live in ſtricteſt unity of love, 
And for all jarring diſſonance remove. 
7 Let wing'd with pleaſure the ſoft minutes flow, | 
And laſting bleſs no interruption know. | = 
A riſing joy now dawns within his breaſt, | 
Of all that heaven cou'd beſtow poſle ſt : 
With pleaſure, now he runs his dangers o'er, 
And fortune's various face offends no more; — 2 
In her alone he places his delight, 2 
And joy ariſes from her ouly ſight : : 
While with like heat, her faithful boſom warms, 
For in his time he was the flow'r of arms: 
Thus bloowing love extends his foft. command, 
And Joyful by men 3 with equal band. 


"RIES. >” Ya 


/ * 


WullLE now the HEROE far from wars alarms, 

Enjoys all pleaſure in his conſort's arms; 
His former love of glory fires again, @& 
His martial ſoul, and prowpts him to the plain; 
'To bear aloft again the Patriot ſhield, 

And vindicate his country in the field : | 
His burning breaft glows yet with fields unfought, 
And future triumphs riſe upon his thought. 

Now leave thy mirth, and ſeek thy country's foes, . 
Tho“ round thy head the gath'ring battle glows ; 5 
Go leave thy love or glorious freedom loſe. 

Which ne'er on earth ſhall be redeem'd _ 

Go live in war, go live in cruel pain: ; 
And then juſt GO D, who does this world alen, ; 
Let not this thrift of vengeance be in vain. | 
Let heaven with due ſucceſs ſtill crown the juſt, + : 

And lay the proud oppreſſor i in the duſt. 


Bur 


chap. 5 _ Taken in Love, 8e. 
Bur now his faithful wife, employs his care, 

Expos'd to all the common ills of war: 

Shon'd .he by adverſe fate be forc'd to yield, 

And to the foe give up the vanquiſh'd field: 

A thouſand ſad corroding cares infeſt, 

And fate hangs gloomy on his anxious breaſt. 

Far from the hoarſe noiſe of the thund'ring war, 

He wou'd remove the object of his care; 

But ſad with grief relents his bleeding heart, _ 

And lis thovghts ſhrink, at the dread word t part. 


*Tw as now the time when all to reſt repair, 
And weary wretches laid aſide each care; 
When with fond arms the fair Fidelia vreſt; 
Her panting Heroe to her ſnowy breaſt ; 

With grief ſhe found the riſing tears bete 
His manly face, and heard the ſighs he drew; 

With frequent ſobs her heaving boſom roſe, 
And catch'd the dear infection of his woes; 
On her pale cheeks does livid paleneſs riſe, 

And ſorrow ſpeaks in ſilence from her eyes: 
Then with a groan thus he, long I've ſuppreſt, 
The ſtruggling paſſion in my labouring breaſt; 
But now all ſad reſtraints at once give way, 
Fierce ſorrow bids me fpeak, and I obey; 
Behold our native country drown'd in tears, 
Around one general face of woe appears. 

In vain we're bleſt with kind indulgent ſkies, 
And ſans in vain, with genial ardor riſe, 
In vain a yellow Harveſt crowns the plain, 

And nodding boughs their golden load ſuſtain : 
The peaſant comfortleſs repining ſtands, 
And ſees his Harveſt reap'd by others hands: 
See the fierce ſoldier rages o'er the land, 

The flames wide ſpreading from the hoftile bens 3 


bn 
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Thoſe ſhining ſpires who lately pierc'd the ſky, * | 
Now equal with the ground in ruins lye, : 5 
O dire and curſt effects of ſlavery. : 

Yet once [I nobly durſt aſſert her right, 


Bold in her cauſe, dauntleſs in each fight; ; 


Bur now the uſeleſs ſword. is laid aſide, | 
And wy once faithful helm long been untry'd, 
But now the tyrants pow'r we dare reſtrain, 
And liberty ſhall rear her head again : 

Wirth fell revenge another war prepare, 


Bend zhe 3ho — bow, and launch the ruſty ſpear, 


Wo various cares folicitate my breaſt, 
Invade my heart, and rob my ſoul of reſt; 
While to my drooping mind,s prophetic eyes, 
A thouſand griefs in fatal e ee riſe: 
Methinks I view the cruel raging ſoes, 

End that dear life to finiſh all my, woes. 
Methinks I ſee that ſacred blood now ſpilt, 
To fill np Heſilrig's black ſcene of guilt : 4:26 | 
And now to fave thee from the coming blow, 1 
And ſhield thee from the malice of the foe: 

I have prepar'd of youth a choſen band, 

Ready to march where e'er thou ſhalt comiand:; 
Some well built tow'r a hoſpitable ſeat, 

Shall prove from wars alarms a ſafe retreat ; 

There nor the battles voice ſhall wound. thy ear, 
Nor the fierce ſpoiler black with guilt appear. 
There may thy conſtant prayers bleſs my ſword, 
And waft thy kindeſt wiſhes to thy Lord; « 

Till circling ume bring back the happy . 

When Scotland ſhall be free from Engliſh ſway; 
Till her extended plains be call'd her own, _ . 
And yet a Scotiſh King aſcend a Scotiſh throne, . 
He ſaid and ceas'd, nor groan'd, but Wii: dup 2preſ] 

2 85 rifog, paſſion 1 in his manly brealt ; 1 


Chap. T Taten in Lobe G. 7 


But fiercer grief her tender heart aſſai'd, 


She wept, and the frail woman all at once prevaibd. , c 
And will thou then ſhe ſaid, and wilt thou go, 5 


Where thunders call thee, and where battles glow, | e 

And leave me here expos'd to every fo: * 

See Jleſilrig with laſtful-rage appears, nt SOTO ,, Ol 
Derides my paſſion, and inſults my fear. 


With hafty ſteps he comes to be poſſeſs'd, i 
Or ſtab his poiniard in my hated breaſt; — 
Tn vain with piteous ſhrieks I fill the air, 

And ſtung with forrow my bare boſom; tear, 
When he that ſhou'd revenge me is not near. 
Haſt thou forgotten how his ruthleſs ſword, 

In my dear brother's blood has deep been gor'd; 
Fir'd with bright glory's charms both met the foe, -. 

And ſunk beneath the mighty warriors blow z" | 11, 

"Tis true that fighting for the country's right, 

They glorious dy'd nor recreant left the fight; 

That thought indeed ſhonu”:l flowing grief reftrain $47 

But nature bids me, and I muſt complain. 

But ſay i in vain is all this flow of tears, 

Fantaſtic paſſion, a weak woman's fears; 

No Heſilrig red with my kindreds ſtain, | 

No friends deſtroyed, and no brothers ſlain, 

Yet with her Wallace let his conſort go, IQ 725 
Join with his ills fad partnerſhip of woe! 1 
Or if propitious heaven ſhall dain to ſmile, 

With faithful love reward my HERoE's toil; 
What tho' my tender Nerves refuſe to bend, 
The twanging Yew, and the fleet dart to fend; 
Round thy diſtinguiſh'd tent, yet will I ſtay, 

And wait impatient the deciſive day: 5 
When freedom on thy helm ſhall creſted ſtand, 

Nor fortune linger with ber doubtful hand. 
But canſt thou, thou wilt ſay endure alarms, 


= Heer r rough voice, and the hoarſe ſound K . 
5 | "4 bn: 
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When the big drum, and ſprightly pipe prepare, 
In dreadful harmony to ſpeak the war. | 
Then ſhall thy breaſt with trembling hi avin x. iſe, 
And female ſorrow gather in thy eyes © 7 
Bat let the wars rude ſhock aſſault my 4x4 | 
The woman Wallace ſhall throw off her fear; 
On this weak breaſt ſhall love new force impreſs, 
Nor let that doubt repel my happineſs. > ,, © 
But whether can I go, or where retreat, 2 

From following vengeance and impending fate; 5 
Even ſhou'd I go, where dreary caves forlora, _ 1 
Horrid with night, exclude the joyous morn: | 5 
And lonely hermits never ceaſe to mourn. _ 60 
Vet wou'd keen Heſilrig find out the place, - 
And in my ruin finiſh all my race; * 
What tho? the bounding veſſel waft me TE 
To lands remote, and ſome far diſtant ſhoar S 
What tho? extended tracts of lands and ſea, - 
Divide the war, and wy dear Lord from me, 

| The wife of Wallace can't be long conceal'd, 

Bat ſoon by babbling fame ſhall Rand reveal'd; 
Then take me with thee, what ere chance — 
Firm to thy cauſe, and honeſt P11 abide: 

Nor let me mourn, alone when I am left 
Of thee, and ev'ry N bereft. 


Su x ſaid and wept, nor yet bis "LEONE riſe, 
But awful grief ſits decent in his eyes: 5. 
Ceaſe, ceaſe he cry'd, nor urge a vain relief, 
Nor OY * n * ncreale my grief. 


A dt ̃ẽ̃ f ̃ ˙ re os. 
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Now if kind heav'n ſhall bleſs my enterprize, 
Nor fate look on me with her envious eyes: 
In flowing eaſe, ſhall end our bated ſtrife, _ 


, a FA 5 hab ; 5 N — 
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And joy conduct us to the verge of life. 


= | 


I. 


But 


Chap. * | \ 5 "Taken in vided NY 


But if juſt "OY ſhall otherwiſe ordain, . 
Tis heav'n that wills it - Why ſhou'd we complain. 


w. 


Thus while the faithful pair their grief expreſt, 
And ſooth'd the paſſions in each others breaſt; 
The beateous morn diſclos'd its early ray, 

And the gray Faſt ſhone with the future day. 
The HERO E roſe, and with becoming art, 


Feigns a falſe joy, ar the ſame time his heart 


Was fill'd with grief, which touch'd each tender part. 
Then to the fields he went with ſorrow fraught, 
While thouſand woes ſurcharg'd each riſing thought ;, 
With Patriot groans he fills the morning air, 
Ang e on his hands to heay'n this was Hs pray're , 


IJ 


Hear me kind heav'n, if iu my ber have trod, 


In virtues paths, nor devious from my Gad; * = ' 


Since firſt with floods of fears and conſtant 0 r, 
My weeping parents gave me to thy care 
When round my head the guardian angels flew, 
And conſcious heav'n approv'd my little vow : 

That if propitious fate, increas'd my ſpan, - 

And length'ned tender childhood ont to man; 

My country's foes, ſhoold always feel my might, 
Nor my ſword ſparkle in another fight; 
Thence foon commenc'd my woes, and hatefyt date, 
With war embroil'd my tender years of life. n 
Oft has the ſoldier, under my command, . 
From flav'ry baſe, redeem'd his native land; 

But now oppreſt with foes, we droop again, 


* 
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And panting liberty forſakes the reign. 


Vet bold in virtue's cauſe, we nobly dare, 
To raiſe the fleeping embers of the war: 


- 


No impious itch of empire fires our mind, 3 


Nor a are our hearts to thoſe. vaſe: N e 
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OY 


But our fierce breaſts glow with a holy rage, 


Thine are the fields we fight, and thine the war we age 7 


But if alas! Some unforſeen offence, 1 
Lies latent in the book of Providence; Ae, EM 
For which the trembling Scot ſhall ſhameful ß, IE 
And leave the field to his fierce enemy; 

Then let me dye preventing all my foes, 

And cloſe theſe eyes, nor ſee my country's woes. 
He ceas'd when he obſerved thro' the * 

A ſtrange prodigious meteor to fly; 

The Carry beheld it kindling as it flew, 

And from the ſight a happy omen drew; 

And does conſenting heaven yield he crys, 

And better hours from better omens riſe. Irs 
| Now, now, the Ezg1i/h ſhall the danger fear, 
And trembling fly before the Scotiſh ſpear. — 
And now a growing hope ſprings in my mind, 
A:wl eaves vain jealouſy and fears behind ; 

Then Hew his horn, well known i in wars alarms, 
To call the hardy ſoldier to his arms: 

To the ſhril notes heav'n anſwers all around, 
And Scotia takes new vigour from the ſound; 
eds wide the noiſe and undulates on * 
And reach the ſoldiers where diſpers'd they ly, 


Inflaming ev'ry breaſt with love of liberty. 


Now all nd the CHIEF they lining ſtand, 
Each his keen ſabre threatning in his hand, 2 


And eagerly devour his laſt command. | 44 __ 


Enongh my friends, enough has Scotia born, 8 
The foes inſulting and her ſons forlorn, __ . =. 
The trembling peaſant wild with dread aticbe 815 


Shrink from the wars rude ſhock and ruthleſs licht; wx 


Reſigns his riches to the oppteſſors hand, BENS 
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Glos not each breaſt, and (wells not ev'ry vein? | 


And once again our exil'd fouls return. 


And throw us back the hated fathers name. = A 
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Chap. Þ | Prepares for War. CO: E 


And long we not to urge our fate again, | 


Does not our heart with love of freedom burn, ” 


IS ad 


Where are thoſe trophies by our fathers won, 
Triumphs related down from ſon to ſon. 8 

Where is that crown+he firſt fam'd FERGUS IEA 
And that fierce ſcepter ſtain'd in Pictiſh gore. 

Should theſe old rev'rend forms again ariſe, 

In myſtic viſion dreadful to our eyes. 

What ſad reproaches juſtly would they give, 

To thoſe who chuſe in-bondoge thus to live: 

How would their cheeks blüſh with a kindred ſhame, 5 
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And are we ſo degenerate from dur race, IIa 
Such ſons begotten to our Sires diſgrace, 7 

That thoughts like theſe ſhan't fore Us per to arm, 
And liberty thus want the power 6 Urn 
Let the pale coward own a pannic fer, 
Of unknown wars and diftant triumphs Hir: 
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Let this heart ſtartle at the trumpets voice, 


And ſhrink unequal to the bartels noiſe, 

Can ſouls like theſe, alas! aſſiſt us now, 

Or riſe to dangers which they never knew; © 0/28 
But we whoſe courage bids us pant for fame, . 
And be diſtinguiſh'd by the Patriots name. 333 

How ſhould our breaſt with ſacred fury glow, 5 
And ruſh undaunted on the guilty foe : 
The lawleſs rage of tyrants to reſtrain, 
Nor let fair liberty thus court in vain. 


He ſaid. A generous ardor ſtood confes d, 


And a fierce Pairiot twin'd in ev'ry breaſt. 

Revenge alone employs each: wariors care, 

Bends ev? cr bow, and ſhürpens ev'ry PALIN F 
Some ſcour the flying horſe along the plain, a DEN 


| And bids his haughty neck obey the rein. 
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A ſavage fury brandiſhes each dart, 
And reeking ſlaughter ſteels each impious heart, 


* 
1 


/ 


With goring rowels urge him 1 in his lord, ver net 


And flop in full career the bounding ſends 


Wallace beheld th' auſpicious fury riſe, .. 
Aud rage redoubled fluſhing in their Wes, 


With joy he hears · this omen of ſueceſs, 


And ſaw juſt heaven, decree his reg. | i 


I 


— 6. 


Non do the Engliſh with leſs ſtudious Fare, 
Obſerve the growing progreſs of the war, _ 
And for the fierce encounter all prepare. 
Keen Haſilrig, arms all their glittring bands, 
A thouſand ſwords ſhine in a thouſand hands. 


— 


But oh! ye gods ſhall yon weak bands prevail, 


Wben hot with rage more. numerous troops aflail. 
May righteous heaven (till blaſt the lawleſs might, 


And the jaſt Patriots vanquih i in the fight; 
But now adyancing near, they other meet, 
And with no friendly ſalutation greet. 


Stern vengeance lowring frowns on every brow, 


And hate arms ey*ry viſage like a foe. 


| Behold what diff rent paſſions now excite, 


And join two nations in the toils of fight. 
Here pride ambition arms each guilty fore, 
And tyranny attends on ev'ry blow... _ 
Here Patriots ſtand, and boldly dare reſtrain, . 


The tyrants growth and check th oppreſſors reign, 1 


And the fair cauſe of freedom to maintain. 


Now all the plains with arms are cover'd Ver. 


And the bent bow. unloads its feathered: Bake} 
From well ſtor'd quivers but declining light 
And ruddy veſper ledſthe ſtarry nigh tz... 


8 


* 7 


5 Wallace withdrew where Garilane rocks NY 
Bo 'Er ect their dogg) tops and Area: the ſky,: : 4 
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Chap. I. et 2 8 a F: ife ume: 


Safe ſhelter'd there the; Scotifh heroes tay - 5 be op 3 
And wait e or the ane 1 FLO 


Ms an while Fidelia with ad cares oppreſt, EY 
Had ſunk, into the (ilken arms of reſt; _ „ 
A thouſabd ſpectres dance before her ſight ! 1 
And add to the pale terrors of the night; 5 
Sword, ſhietd and helms, in mix'd con fuſion riſe 

And blended horrors ſtare before her eyes, 

Even in that time when all ſhould be at reſt | 
When not one thought ſhould diſcompoſe her breaſt, 
ven then ſhe ſhakes at Heſilrig's fierce hate, 8 

And her foul ſhrinks as preſcious of her fate. 1 

Now fierce with rage the cruel foe draws near, 

Oh does not heaven make innocence its care! 

Where fled thy guardian angel in that hour 

Aud deſt his charge to the fell tyrant's power, 

Shall his fierce eel be red'ned with thy gore 

Aud ſtreaming blood diſtain thy beauties oer? 


Bur now awakened with the dreadful ſound 
| The trembling matron threw her eyes around, 
In vnin alas! were all the tears ſhe ſhed, .. 
When fierce he waves the fauchion o'er her head, 
All tyes of honour by the rogue abjur'd, 1 
Relentleſs deep be plung'd the ruthleſs ſword: 4 
| Swift o'er her limbs does creeping coldneſs ſe; - 
5 And death s pale hand E *p her Tong eye” 


Now born upon the mournful wings of fame, 
To Wallace the unhappy tydings came, | 

The riſing woe ſore thrill'd in ev'ry part, 7 
And fought its painful paffage to the heart; . 
Grahame and his mourning friends with tears eee 
And om HY of great. grief an Rory | 
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| When Mallace them beheld he buſh'd in peace, 


And kindly bade their growing ſorrows ceaſe; Fon ; 
This waſte of tears alas! he cry'd is vain, | 385 N 
Nor can recal the fleeting ſhade again; e 


Could that vain thought afford the leaſt relief, 
How would I mourn; but impotent is grief ; 
Then let thoſe tears, to wars rough toil give way, 
And the fierce Tword perform what words would ſay, 
Hear me brave Grahame, companion of my arms, 
+ Whoſe foul alike is fir'd with glory's charms, 
To thee I (rear this ſword P11 never ſheath 
Till I revenge my deareſt deareſt's death, 
Heaven's! what new toilsof death and war remain? 
Rivers of floating blood and hills of ſlain. 
But, ſteel'd with rage to flaughter let us fly, 
And for her ſake there ſhall ten thouſand dye. 
When men thus weep their courage grows the leſs, 
It ſlaikes the ire of wrong they ſhould redreſs, _ 
But let us-haſte while yet the duſky night 
Extends her friendly Guile, 4 drowns the infant ncht 


| 3 aid, the aces troops e 
|. With pleaſing anguiſh catch the mournful found, | 
| A fierce revenge bends ev'ry warrior” s bow, 
And ſteely vengeance ſends him to the foe : 
For now the armed warriors careful tread, Tp 
And march undaunted thro' the murky ſhade: 5 
No light in the high firmament was ſeen, ' 
And like their vengeance lowring was the ſcene L . 
To Lanerk ſwift, they ſhape the deſtin'd way; 1 | 
The town defenceleſs all before them lay. 
Oppreſt with ſleep the weary Engliſh lay, 


_ knew. ſad engt that their death N vigh 
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N i zn two ATE 3 part their hoftile force," 
and chef lleeping FOO bend their courſe; 8 * 
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Chap. 1  Revengedthe e Deo of his Wiſe.” „ 


Where Run ilrip the cruel Würden lay; i: >; 305 "+ ro ER 6 
Eager on ſlaughter Wallace wings his way; Tow ho hel 
A thouſand ills the traitor's mind infeſt, Fx 
And warring furies combat in his breaſt ; 
There ſlaughter rage, rapine together rell 
And guilt fits heavy on his dreadful ſoul. 
Full on the gate a ſtone the HEROR 0 
Swift to the ſtroke the rocky fragment flew. 
Bars, bolts, and brazen hinges ſoon were broke, — 
And tumbled down before the ſweepy ſtroke. 
Surpriz'd he ſtood and liſtning to the noiſe, 

With beating heart he heard the warrior's voice : : 
Anon beheld the diſtant beaming lance, _ 
And trembling ſaw th” injured man advance; 
And thought'ſt thou traitor, fierce the HEROE cry'd, 
When by thy murd'ring ſteel ſhe cruel dy'd; | 
When thy fell hand her precious blood did ſpill, 
Wallace tho? abſent would be abſent Rill, 

Furious he ſpoke and raiſing on the foe, - 
Full on his head diſcharg'd the pondrous blow : 
Down ſinks the head long fellon to the ground, 

The guilty ſoul flew trembling thra? the wound, 


Mx ax while enrag'd Gt ab from his flamy band, 
Full on the roof directs the hoſtile brand. | 
Inclos'd within Thorn faw with dire amaze 
The ſpreading ruin and the rolling blaze. - 
Conſum'*d in flames he yields his lateſt breath, 
And ſinks into the fiery arms of death, 


Bur now the morning cabal * beamy head. 
Around them lay vaſt heaps of {laughter'd dead. 
Freed Albion's enſigns glitter in the wind, 
And a new hope exults in eviry mind. 8251 
The ſoldier viewswith j joy the ſanguine 8 . 
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B With grief fierce Edward heard his migh 6 ene, 


None can the dictates of his fool controut . - 2 
While his bigh conqueſts urge his rapid ſoul. 
_ Swift to fair Scotia's plains he bends his Fd HIP 


The willing nation o ie for their bord, 
And Joyful proud to his auſpicious ſword. 


— 


And burns invidious at his growing fame. 
He bids his haughty ſoldiers come from far. 12 y 
Blacken the field, and calls forth all his war. 
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The. Battle 18 BIGGAR. 


N ow Biggar's Sabin with Wa men are crown'& 
And ſhining lances glitter all around ; 8 | 
The ſouddiog born, and clarions all copſpire;-: Lp I 
To raiſe the ſoldiers breaſt and kindle up his fire. 
The Hzrot Ur'd of Lanerk's luckleſs land. 
Swift now to Biggar leads bis conq' ring bag 9 5 L 
Each having breaſt with thirſt of vengeance glows, 
And in their tow'ring hopes already flay. 1 h 
Tue careful warrior on a riſimg ground ; 
Encamp'd, and ſaw che dreadful e 
Stretch'd out in wide array along the plain, iz 
And bis heart * with the glorious Tents e 
Bur now the morning in Fab beam rept; 
Roſe on the dark and chas'd the nightly hade: 
Each eager ' (oldier ſeiz?d his ready ſhield, . 5 \ 
Draws the * blade, and Rrides along. the e be, 
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In packing wings extend 7" left to right.. 
Condenſe in war, and gather to the fight; > 
Thick beats each heart waiting the laſt command, IN, 
And death ſtands liogring in the lified band,  - 
Wallace then threw around his ſkilful eyes, 3 
And ſaw with joy their eager pallions . iſe, 
To day my friends, to day lets boldly dare 
Each doubtful hazard of th? uncertain war; 
Let our fierce {words be deeply drench'd iu gore, OTIS 
And then our toils and labour ſhall be oe r: ; 
See round our heads the guardian Angels ſtand. i 
Aud guide the javelin in each eager hand: 128 | 
To Edward ſhall they bear the flying dart 

And with the pointed javelin pierce his heart, 
Let Borten liberty your foal inſpire 
Raiſe e 'ry heart and rouze the warriors lire. 
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And b into 7 850 roſe each breaſt, 
With love of virtue all at once poſſeſt. 
Eager they thicken on the mountains brow, 
And hang impendeat on the plain below. 
| The foe ſurpriz'd look up and ſee from far 
The progreſs of the ſwift deſcending war. 
They run, they fly, in ranks rogether cloſe, 5 
And in a ſteely circle meet their coming foes; _ 3 
But now the Scotiſh Heroes bend their way, SELF: 
Where in his tent the royal Monarch lay, 5 no 
There roſe the battle, there the warriors tend, 2% 3 
And thouſand deaths on thouſand wings aſcend. 1 
Swords, ſliields and ſpears, in mix'd confuſion glow „ 
The fields ſwept and leflens at each blow ; 4 £84 
Wallace's helm diſtinguiſl?d from afa 78 5 4 "ol 
Tempeſts the field and floats amidit the N 1 3 
. Imperjous death attends upon his ſword. = = 
- Aud certain copyneſt waits ber deftin'd lord: 2 . . 
„ NN ( 


7 1 — 
. 96 bs þ » A 2 


2 : - ; 
7 4 — . : * = * 4 x 1 . 1 2 * 
” * - * = 1 * * 8 
= F ) — . < * 
— . * 4# *. * 
ws 


* * on * J 
5 þ 4 Sn : 
. * / 4* 
- . . * 3 & i J. 55 3 
— ; 1 „ 
N 
! . 


r 


* 90 Sir Wikia War L Ae E, Book vi. 


| N | Fierce in another quarter, Kent ecplaye” . 
| The wrathfal ſpear nor fewer foes deſtroys, * 
Where &er he conq'ring turns recedes the foe, 
And thickned troops fly open to his blow. 
His bounding courſer thundering o'er the plain, 
Bears his fierce rapid lord o'er hills of flain : 
Scarce can the weak retreating Scots withſtand, 
The mighty ſweep of the invaders hand. | 
Wallace bebeld his fainting ſquadron yield, | 5 | 
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And various ſlaughter ſpread along the field, 

Furious he haſts, and heaves his orbed ſhield. 

Reſolv'd i in arms to meet his enemy, 

Before his ſpear they ruſh, they run, they fly. 

| And now in equal battle meet the foes, . - 

| 3 45 laſts the combat and, re ſound their blows: 

Their dreadful fauchions brandiſhing on high, 

| In wavy circles highten to the ſky. 

With furious ire they run the field around, 

=» And keen on death explore each ſecret wound. 

17 They heave, they pant, they beat in ey ry vein 

While death fits idle on the crimſon plain. 

Long in ſuſpenſe th' uncertain battle hung, 

1 And fortune fickle goddeſs doubted long, 

} * On whom ſhe ſhonld the Laurel wreath beſtow. 
Whom raiſe as conq'ror, whom deprels as foe; 
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i At laſt the Heroe tyr'd with forc'd delay, | a 
At his full ſtretch roſe and with mighty (way, _ £ ( 
q Bore from the foe his ſhield*s defence away. 5 | 

Now high in air the ſhiny ſword be rear'd 2 „ N 
Pondrous with fate the ſhiny ſword appear'd; „ , 
Deſcending full it ſtop't his ſtifled breath an 1 
Giddy he turns around, and reels in death, _ | L 


Tue ſtringy nerves are wrapt around in gore E 5 . f 
And ruſhing blood diſtain'd his armour o'er. [9 Lf > l 
Now all is death and wounds, the crimſon plain | 
1 


Floats. round in blo and groane beneath its ſlain, 
: N 5 Promiſcwour 
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Promiſcuous ade one common ruin ſhare, 

And death alone employs the waſt ful war. 

They trembling fly, by conquering Scots oppreſt 
Aud the broad ranks of battle lye «yaa 

A falſe uſurper ſinks in N foe, 

And liberty returns with ev'ry blow; 

Before their prince the mangled ſubjects dye 

The {laughter {wells, and groans aſcend the ſky 


The king beheld with fad aſtoniſh'd eyes 
The havock of the various battle riſe; 


Unable to ſuſtain fain wou'd he ſtay, 

And yet again retrieve the vanquiſh'd day, 

At laſt behind his back he threw the ſhield, 
Spurs on his rapid ſteed, forſakes the field. 

The Scots purſue and follow faſt behind, 

The rattling noiſe ſwells dreadful in the wind. 
With grief Long ca/ile ſaw the foul retreat, 
Reſtrain their flight, and durſt prolong their fate. 
Whence does our hearts this coward terror know 
Defeat ne'er ſtain'd our conquering arms till now : 
Stay recreant, ſtay nor thus ignoble fly 


But bravely conquer or yet. bravely dye. 


Scarce had he ſpoke when quivering all with fear, 
Scap'd from the foe two fagi-friends appear : 
Stop, ſtop they cry'd your haſty flight reſtrain, 
And with ſwift vengeance meet your foes again : 
Oppreſt with wine the Scottiſh heroes ly, 

And feel the ſoft effect of luxury: 

With eaſe we may return again, and ſpread, 
The crimſon plain around with heaps of dead. 
Long. caſtle took the word and led them on 

Re ſolv'd to fight with ardent haſt they run. 

The Scott iſh watch- men from afar deſery'd _ 

The rallying foe, and ſwift to J/allace;cry'd," 


He ſeiz d his horn and gave the ſignal ps 2} . 


The ſuramon'd ſoldiers 9 faſt around; 
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So Triton when at Neptun's high command 
He heaves the ſwelly ſurge above the land. 


Overlays his lord he tumbles midſt the flain, ' 
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A bree fury des in their WR 
And once again their madding paſſions riſe : 


When with full breath he bids the tempeſt roar, 


And daſh its ſonnding bittows to the ſhore, 
His angry waves the wrinkled feas deform, 


They raiſe, they, ror and blacken to a ſtorm. 

A mariſh now does either hoſt divide, 

Eager they view and frown from either fide. 

But the fierce duke unable to refirain © 

This riſing paſſion gave it the full rein, 

And firſt encouraging his troops around,. 

He ſpurs his thundring ſteed and dares the faithlefsground, 


25 All plünge at once; reſound th' aſſanlted ſkys +» 
And thouſands link, doom'd ne'er again to riſe: 


The thundring courfers roar and neigh aloud, 

And then with foamy rage o'erlay the crowd, 
While thoſe who firuggling with rhe miry tide, 
And with ſtrong finews gain the further fide. 

Tho? landed, only meet a change of death, 

By the fierce Scots depriv'd of fleeting breath. 

But now Long · caſtle gained the dryer land, 
Aud plunging, ſtood upon the fhoaly ſtrand; . 
Grahame ſoon perceived and haſt' ning raif'd a blow, 
And with: his fword received the riſing foe, x7 
Back ſinks the foundring eourſer down again, 


Thus Edward the important day bas loſt; | 

And to bis kingdom leads his remnant hoſt: 
While the glad nation ſmiles in liberty, 1 
And ſend their ET thanks to weaves with ; Joy. | 


Now 3 He G ree rolls down its rapid tide e 5 
And ſees tha herds adorn his wean ſ idee 
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Where a great gate its brazen arms oppoy'd, 
And from the victors rage defends th' inelos'd. 
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A dong rock uprears its bending brow, 

Ang throws its frowning terror down below, 

Deep in the earth is fix'd its ample bed : 
And murky night involves its airy head, © © 
There alder and tough oaks conſpire with art | 
To raiſe on high the rock, a ſteepy fort, 


Safe in their planky tower they ſhelter'd lye, 


And from the oaky wall the Scotiſh power defy; 


Wallace beheld and eager to obtain 


The airy fort, he ſwell'd in every vein. 


And when the night o'erſpread the ſilent ground, 


And on black wings dark vapours ſwim arpund, 
Eager he bids the weary foldiers riſe, _ 5 


And with {law beavings labour up the ſkys. 
Himſelf and Kierly led the airy fight, 
Strain up the ſteep and toil with all their might. 


The centinel lay ſleeping at the gate © 2:4 FE 
 Dovm'd ne'er to wake unconſcious of his fate, 
Deep in his breaſt was plung'd a ſhining ſword, 


The ruthleſs ſteel his bleeding boſom gor'd ; 


Then entriog in they ſlay each foe they meet, 
Ihe trembling wretches groan'd beneath their feet; 
They all give way, and thundring down the ſteep, 


Shoot in the waves, re ſounds the parted deep. 
But, O how quickly alter'd is the caſe! 


Ihe Engliſh now, muſt humbly ſue for peace. 


Worn with defeats, their ſtubborn paſſions yield, 
Nor dare appear within the bloody field. | 
Their hoary ſenators whoſe early care, 


| Mou' d ſtay the fatal progreſs of the war. 
In ſappliant words the Scotiſß Heroe greet, 
And lay their laurels low beneath his feet. 


— * * 
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| 

Mi 

| £ 2 At Ruglen church it was where they did meer, 
The Henos to the terms of peace agreed, 

: 2-0 | And with an oath the truth is ratify*'d: IM 
WW | That either nation ſhall frem battle ceaſe, | HR 
a | | And death ſhould hang his weary wings in Peace. 
Blut ſoon theſe vows ſhall all diſſolve in air, 


And the returning year bring back the war; 
The thundring battle ſpread along the plain! 
| And the bravd HEROE ſhine in arms again, 


The End of the Sixth Book, 
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Hw WALLACE TRE FR Barks of Air, put 


But mark what treachery it does produce: 
3 To Engliſh faith, the great ſeal they mot 
* 1 — Februar ; you March doth arent end, 
Wen 


* 


Biſbop Beik out of Glaſgow, and killed Lord Pierey. | 
ET H W, allace now concladhd 2 is the truce,” 5 


Chap. J. Burw't the Barns of lit. 93 


When chey of new contrive a helliſh plot, 

Do break their faith, and murder many a Scot. 
The Engliſh King takes journey in April, 

And holds a mighty council in Carli/le. TS 10 TE: 
To which the Engliſh captains haſtned faſt, © . 
And privy were to every thing that paſt. 
None other to be preſent thonght he good, 
But ſuch as were of true born Eugliſh blood. 
Except Sir Aymer Vallance, as Tm told, 
Who to the Scots a traitor was of old. | 
The Southeron here conſult him, how and where, 
They might cut off the Barons bold of Air. 
Who when he had in Pluio's inyſt'rie div'd, 

Gaye ſuch advice as hell and he contriv'd, 

Four barns he ſaid built by the King's command, 5 
At the head burgh of that old county ſtand, NF 
Where, at one time, none but a ſingle man | 
May enter in, or ſee another can. e 
That is ſaid he, pox on his bloody face e 
I think the only, and the proper place; 7" IM 
To call the Barons to a juſtice aire, 
And then diſpatch them at your pleaſure there. 
To which they all, with fpite and malice filbd, — 
Conſent, and vote them baſely to be kilpd. 
Except Lord Piercy, who, the curs'd Jeet, + 
And villany, pretended to decline. 
The Scots ſaid he, have keeped faith ſo long 
With me, Plt not be witneſs to ſuch wrong » 
But at the time appointed will withdraw, e 
To Glaſgow town, from ſuch a OY law. g 
Fy on thee Piercy that was ſo unkind,  ' ©: 1 
Not to reveal the barbarous deſign. 1 N 
Where were thy bowels of compaſſion then 
That might have ſav'd four or ſive thouſand men 
Of Scots and Engliſh, that no harm oy uy e 11 Ceet 
hot * the tragick mw me e the * 855 


Was ſet, proclaim'd, no Baron was away, 
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A cruel juſtice then, they clioos'd and fierce, _ „ 
Whoſe bloody acts a heart of ſtone would Pierce: 4, Th 
Lord Arnulf, whom, Beelzebub ſcarce could 8 r 
He undertook the Barons to diſpatch. 
Another Aire in Glaſgow order'd they, s 

For Clydſdale men upon the ſelf ſame day. 
Thus they like devils ſit in human ſhape, 
And charge that Wallace by no means eſcape. 
For well they knew, - if he were overthrowu, 
They might poſſeſs all Scotland as their own. 
Thus they conclude, to other give the band, 
And ſet their ſeals to this black helliſh band. 
To Air the juſtice ſpeedily comes down, 
And Piercy marches off for Glaſgow town. 

The juſtice aire on June the eighteen day 


The Scots they wondr'd, ina peaceful land 5 
Why Engliſbanen ſhould rule with ſuch high hand. g 
Sir Rannald did appoint before this aire, 

At Monkton kirk his friends to meet him there. 

Wallace was preſent *mongft thoſe gentlemen, 

He warden was of Scotland choſen then. 5 

Good Mr. John, who firnamed was Blair, 

- Diſcharg'd his friends from going to that Aire, 

And did ſuſpect ſince Pierce left that land, 

He was no friend to Scots, did then command, | 
Wallace from them went to the church with ſpeed, - 

There ſaid a PATER-NOSTER, and a CREED. 

He lean'd him down upon a place hard by, 

Then in a deep ſleep fell immediately: 

Into that ſlumber Wallace thought he ſaw, 
Aſlalwart man that towards him did * 
Who haſtily did catch him by the hand, 

I am he ſaid ſent to thee by command; 4 1 
A Sword be gave him of the fineſt del, . 5 F 255 
* een ſaid Wea ſon, may thou manage Ae. 


„„ 7p P “ oa TE ig, 


A 


— 


- 


Chap. „ > Bran the Barns Ar. oy © 


A Topas fine the plummet he did gueſs, 

The hilt and all, did glitter ver like 1 

Dear ſon he ſaid, we tarry here too long, 
Shortly thou myſt revenge thy country's wr onge, 
Then led he him unto a mountain bigh, 

Where he at once might all the world ſee. 

There left he Wallace, contrair his deſire, 

To whom appear'd, a very dreadful fire, 

Which fiercely burnt, and waſted thro the land, 
Scotland all o'er, from Rnſs to Sulway ſand. 
Quickly to him deſcended there a Queen, 

All ſhining bright, and with majeſtic mien. 

Her countenance did dazle fo his ſight, 

It quite extinguiſlyt all the fire light. 

Of red, and green, gave him with modeſt grace 

A wand and with a ſapphire croſs'd his face, 
Welcome ſhe faid, I chuſe thee for my love, 
Thou granted art by the great God above, _ 

To help and aid poor people tbat get wrong, 

But with thee now I muſt not tarry long; 

To thine own hott thou ſhalt return again, 

Thy dearef} kin in torment are and pain. 

This kingdom thou redeem it ſurely (hall, 

Tho? thy, reward on earth ſhall be but mu 

Go on and proſper, ſure thou ſhalt not miſs, 

For thy reward the heavens eternal bleſs. _ 

With her right hand ſhe reached bim a books; 5 5 
Then haſtily her leave of him ſhe tools. 1 12 „ 
- Unto the clouds aſcended out of fight, 0 8 
Wallace the book. embrac'd with all his might, 
The book was. writ in three parts and no leſs, | 
The firſt big letters: were, and all of braſs: 

The ſecond gold, ſilver the third molt fine, 

At which he greatly wondred in his mind? 

To read the book he made great haſte, but as 

He did awake, behold a dream it was. 
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The fire haſty tidings doth preſage, 


The ſapphire ſtone ſhe bleſſed thee withal, | | 


The great big letters which thou ſaw of braſs, 


| Where was the > Engliſh charter of N n 185 4 


Quickly he roſe; and ems) a man he found, 


Who did his dream, and viſion all andre 


The ſtalwart man, who gave thee REI word 
Was Fergus King of Scots upon my word. a 
The mountain does prognoſticate no leſs, 

Than knowledge how our wrongs thou muſt redreſs. 


* 


The like of which was not heard in our age. 


The bright and ſhining Queen, whom thou didſt ſee, 
Was fortune, which portends great good to thee. 


The pretty wand which ſhe unto thee ſent, 


Betokens pow'r, command, and chaſtiſement. 


The colour red, if I right underſtand, 


Means bloody battles ſhortly in our land: #343 


The green, great courage to thee does portend, 
And trouble great, before the wars ſhall end. Ref. | | 


Is happy chance, pray God it thee befal! K | 
The threefold book, is this poor broken land 8 8 
Thou muſt redeem, by thy moſt valiant band. 


Prognoſtick wars that ſhall this land n b 
Vet every thing to its true right again n 1 
Tou ſhalt reſtore; But thou muſt ſuffer pain, 1 5 \ 
The gold veinkens honour, worthineſs, Den ao . 
Victorious arms, manhood, and Babies Walls 


The filver ſhows clean life, and heavenly bless, 
Which thou for thy reward ſhalt never 597 rb. 
Then do not fear, or in the leaft deſpair,” 
He ſhall protect thee who of all takgs care; 
He thank'd him, then, e to _ 
Home unto Corsby' with his uncle rode. an} 
Both blyth and glad, all night they lodged there, - 

And on the morn, made ready all for . 
V. allace he aſk'd Sir Rannald at Kincaſe, © 8 33 
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Chap. I. Burmi the Barn bf Air. © 1 99 


At Cor ſby ſaid Sir Rannald, in the cheſt, . 
Go ſeek it there thouꝰll find ĩt if thou liſt; 7 © 
None but thy ſelf where it does. ye doth know, ry 
Then by good luck be back again did + ales 
Sir Rannatd he rode on and reſted not, 
Then came to Air knew nothing of the plot. 
Into the town he did not tarry long, 
Went to the bloody barns dreading no wrong. 
A baulk was knit with cruel ropes and keen, 
O! ſuch a ſlaughter houſe was never ſen. 
Strong men to keep the entry they prepare, 
And none but one at once, mult enter there. 
Sir Rannald firſt, "that ancient knight comes in, 
And then the bloody murther does begin. 
A running Cord they ſlipped &er his head, 
Then to the baulk they haled him up dead. 
Sir Bryce the Blair after Sir Rannald paſt, 
The cruel dogs to death him haſtened faſt. 
No ſooner enters, but he's in the ſnare, 
And on the bloody baulk was hanged there. 
A gallant knight Sir Veil Montgomrie, | 
Was hanged next which pity was to ſee. 
Great numbers more of landed men about 
Went in, but none alive at all came out. 
The Wallaces, and Crawfords ſtout like Reel, 
Great cruelty from barb'rons South'ron feel. 
The Kennedie”s of Carrick ſlew they alſe, 
And the kind Campbels that were never falſe, 
Nor did rebel againſt the righteous Crown, 5 
For which the. Southoron hang'd and hew'd them down. 
The Barclays, Boyds,; and Stuarts of good kin, 5g 
No Scot eſcap'd that time that enter'd in. 4 
Unto the baulk they hang'd up many a pair, 
Then i in ſome ugly by-nook caſt them there. . 
Since the firſt tim e that men did war invent, 15 7 3 
15 To & unjuſt a death none ever went. 155 15 05 5 
{ 8 „FC -» Thus 


5 ES 4 


Thus to the Gods of. than moſt cruel Wtath, 
| 'T hey lacriſicd the Seo. und- broke their faith. 
Such wickedneſs each Chriſtian ſoul muſt own, 
Was ne'er before in all ihe world known,  - 
Thus eighteen ſcore io death chey put outright 
Of Barons bold; with many a gallant knight. 
Then laſt of all with, great contempt and ſcorn, 
Caſt out the corps naked as they were born. 
Good Robert Bard with twenty valiant men, 
Of /Vallace houſe went to the tavern then. 
Brave ſtout and bold the choice of all tbe ee | 
He then in Mallace abſence did command. | 
Kierly who did the South*ron often mall, 
"Cleland and Boyd were all upon a call: 
And Stc'en of Ireland, who upon the ſireec, 
With a good woman and a true did meet. 
He afl&d at her what news there was in Air, 
Nothing faid ſhe, but ſorrow, dole and care. 
All frighted like, ſhe look'd bim in the face, 0 
Then aſbed for Wallace in a little ſpace: 
Who told, his Uncle the good ancient knight | 
Had ſent him home, but would be back on fight. 
Pray charge his men, faid ſhe, to leave the place, 
PI Wallace watch as he comes from Kincaſe, 
And him acquaint with ev'ry thing thats Pat, 
The ſad barbarities from firſt to laſt + 
Now quietly together call your force, 


— 


* 


Get all to arms, and quickly mount your horſe. | x 1 


He with the woman did no longer ſtay, 
But to his comrades poſted faft away: 


Told the fad news; who without "ROE IA more, 5 


March all to Laglane wood, with hearts full ſore. 
Now with the charter Wallace haſts to Air, 
But little knew the Maſſacre was there. 0 
Then loudly an him the goad woman calls, 
Nothing but breach of Faith within thoſe Len. 
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| Chap. 5 


Bumi the: Birks 0 of Ar. Ty 
Our Barous bold thro? hofrid: treacherie 


Are kill'd and habg'd, like beaſts up to a tree, 


Moſt baſely murdered as they went in, 
Then Wallace wept, for loſs of his good kin. 
Unto tbe woman up he gallops faſt, 


To underſtand the truth of all was paſt. 


Is my dear Vnele dead, or how befel 


The caſe; good woman pray make haſte and tell. 


Out of your barns, wich great contempt and worn, 
J ſaw him caſt; naked as he was born 
His cold pale lips with grieved heart and Corp. 


I kif'd ; then fpread a ſpread a cloath his body 0 er. 


His ter s ſon thou worthy art and wight, 
| Revenge his death I pray with all thy might. 


I ſhall aſſiſt as 'm a woman true, | | 
Then he enquired . at ber, if ſhe knew 1 2 
re 3: 


Good Robert Boyd, and if ſhe ſaw him t 


Or William Crawford, if he living were: 


Or Adam N. allace, a good friend indeed, 
Both true, and truſty, in the time of need. 
Call them to me, with little noiſe and dinn, 
Then cunningly ſpy out the juſtice inn. 
See what diſcov'ries thou of them can make, 


| And then 1˙¹ ſee the next bet-conrſe 8 3 n 


This i in great haſte, he ſpake and ſaid no more, 


"Then wheel'd about, with grieved heart and fore, ö 
To Laglane woods, then pleaſant, ſweet and green, 0 


Which oft his refuge had, and ſafety been: — 
There for his friends did mourn, with grief and wee, 
Till his proud breaſt was like to burſt in two. 1 57 T0 
Lord Arnulph quickly after him does ſend, 


Fifteen hand-waild, well mounted Engliſhmen, 7 - 


A macer als, to bring him back to law, 


"Who furiouſly towards good Wallace draw; | 
With ſword in hand among them ſoon he went, 
E them n to their heart's e, 25 
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One thro? the middle there he cut in two, ow . 


Unto the ſecond gave a deadly blow : + © 5424 
The third he ſtruck, down thro? the body ves. 
The fourth unto the ground he quickly drave. + 

'The fifth he ſmote in ſuch great wrath and 1 158 
He on the ſpot did preſently expire. N 
Three men he had that killed other five, 2 
Wich much adoe the reſt eſcap'd alive: 

Pled to their Lord, told all the paſſage oer 

| How ten of fifteen men, were kilPd by four, 

N And had it not been for their horſe, chat they 

1 The other five had gone the ſelf ſame way. 

| A right Scots ſtroke none of us ſooner got, 

Phan without mercy we lay on the ſpot. ' © © 

Zo fierce they tought it, and ſo furiouſly, 

At every ſtroke they made a man to dye. 

Then thought they all, it miiſt be Wallace wight, : 3 
To whom reply'd an ancient Eugliſb knight, e l 
And faid, If Wallace hath eſcap'd this aire, 1 
All that is done, is adding grief to care. 
Then ſpoke the juſtice, when this rumour roſe, ] 

 Whar would ye do, if there were many foes? | J 

That for one man ſo frighted ſeem to be, þ 

And are not ſure as yet if it be he. l 
And tho? it were, I count the matter light, , 

Fach gentleman who ſtays here ſhall be knight. ( 
And ſo ſoon as the morrow comes, I'll then, 1 
Deal the Scbts lands to true born Engliſh-men. 4 
4. Thus ſpoke that cruel, inconſiderate beaſt, 7 
But was miſtaken, faith for all his haſte: ? 
Which minds me of a ſaying, ſage, and wiſe, = ( 

F. 
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won 


Who counts before the roſt be counteth twice. | 
: The South'ron to their quarters now 8 
Four thouſand ſtrong that nigbt did lodge in Ain, . 
And in the bloody barns, without the town, bk 1 ts HE q” 
Whery he proud juſtice caus'd proclaim around 1 
The 


# 


| Chips 12 . Burmn't the Barns VEE FF 2-1 
The walls and garriſon, on every fideo e i n 


That no Scott man within them ſhould abide.) 

Buy providence that night it hap'ned fo, hs 
T e juſtice io the caſtle would not go: 9431 1 
Lodg'd in the Barns, knew not of V. Mace der 
Who long ere morn gave him a wak*ning hot. + 
At ſupper they eat a prodigious deal, 
Then plenty drank of wine and Engliſh ale. 

No watch they ſet, having no fear or doubt, 
Of harm from Scots, who lodged all without. 
The great fatigue and oil, that bloody day 
The rogues had got, and too much wine which they 
Drank off in bumpers, Juld them fo aſleep, 
They quite forgot that night a guard to keep. 4 
Thus all ſecure, they ſnorting day like ſwine, _ OTF 
Their Chiftain was great Bacchus god of wine. 
So ſoon's the woman ſaw them lying fo, | 
Some men ſhe warned, and made to Laglane go. 


Foremoſt ſhe went her faithfulneſs was ſuch, 98 


At which good Wallace was comforted much; 
He thanked God when as he ſaw there, G 
What news good woman haſt thou brought from Air. | 
Yon bloody hounds faid ſhe, are all ſo drunk, 
With wine, they're now all in a deep fleep ſunk. 
When I them left could not fo much as ſee, 
One ſingle Scots man in their company. 


— 


If that be true, it's time to ſteer my 1 1 | LH * : | 


And ſet a fire to their Engliſh rum ps. 

To him reſort three hundred'choſen mite 
Willing and ready their beſt blood to NO 
Out of the town there came good ale and bread, 

And each thing elſe whereof they ſtood in need; 
They ate and drank, aud welcome were for nought, | 
The gentry then Jop unto Wallace broaghe, © 575177 
Alas faidl Mallace wy dear friends you ſee, "TOSS, 
N are lain and murd' red barb'rouſly. 


Therefore 
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Therefore 1 pray for our vocal. N e 
Let's now adviſe what courſe is beſt to take b 
Your warden tho I choſen was to be, 65 22204 V. 
Yet in the place ſince I ſo many ſ re 
Of as good blood, andanelone-3coly Jofitur) * 6 0 1 
And ev'ry way on honour as much bent; 8 dr 
Forward and brave, in all good likely bod, 1% N i 
As ever I, then let us here eee 5 7 =. don N 
To chooſe us five of this good company, 5 S a ad 
And then calt lots who ſhall our Fae pe. . = bus 
Wallace, and Boyd, and Crawford of renoun, 235 W 
And Adam then the lord of Riobardwnng? 5 . 
And Auchinlect, in war as ſleilful mann 
To caſt the lots about theſe five began. % e 
On Wallace ſtill unto their great ſurpriſe, 1 05 f 
The lot did fall, tho? it was caſten thrice, BY dot: Fe ide | 
Then Pallace roſe; and out his (word he drew, N 5 | 
And ſolemnly did to his Saviour vow, © S 3 
And 10 the Virgin Mary that e'er long, h 5 0 
He ſhould aveng'd be on the Sι¹t % tj 
I do proteſt he ſaid, to all that's here, 14 1 199 Oh 3 
For my brave uncle's death they ſhall pay dear. 55 
And many more ef our good worthy kin, 3 (2249 LE 3 
Whoſe blood they ſhed and did not mind the u. jo 
For which I'll play them ſach an after game, pa, 5 ? 
Shall make them all paſs thro? the fiery dme? 88 * 
Before I either eat, or drink, or ſlees *' FE Tr 
This ſolemn vow molt ſacredly I'll keep. 5 BS. 
Then all moſt humbly, and with one accord. 
__ Receiv'd him as their chiftain and their Fr 
Fine chalk the woman quickly does procure, 
Wherewith ſhe chalked ev'ry Engliſh door; | 
And all the. gates which led unto the ſtreets, . - . 
Where South ron ſleep'd ſecurely in their ſheets. + 
Then twenty men he cauſed widdies thraw, | 
No ſooner ſpoke, than's word it was a lj 
With 
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| With. which. the doors they inſtantly make faſt, | 
To baſp and ſtaple with a ſicker oaſt. 3 1 0 
Boyd to the caſtle paſt, the ſafeſt way, 
With fifty men, and there in ambuſh lay, 
That in revenge of his poor ſlaughter'd kin, 
None might eſcape of all that were within. 
The reſt with Vullace, all the barns ſurround, 
And noble ſervice from, the woman found. 
Who flax, and fire, brought unto their mind 
And all combuſtibles that ſhe could find. 
IWallace- com manded all his men about, 
On pain of death no South ron ſhould break out. 
Nor reſcu'd be, tho' he were of their . 
From the red fire, or they ſhould burn therein. 
The conflagration ſhin'd i clear and bright, WY; 
E Is not ſaid Mallace this a pleaſant light, ores 
3 Our former wrongs this will in part mink. i 
When theſe are gone, their pow'r will be the leſs, 
Then Wallace cad with majeſty and aw, 
Brave juſtice ſir, come execute your law 
Gaiuſt us chat live, and are eſcap'd your aire, 
Deal not our laads, for faith that were not fair. 
IE Thy cruel blood{hed;now confeſs and mourn, _ 
5 And take tby choiſe whither thou'll hang or burn. | 
5 Wich that the fiery flames aſcend aloft, _ 
To fleeping folk ſuch wakening was not loft. | 
'The ſight without was terrible to fee, _ 
Then gueſs what cruel pain witbin might be, 
Which to the bloody monſters they befell, 
Next to the torments I may ſay of bell. | 
a The buildings great were all burnt down that night 
Vow None there eſcaped, ſquire, lord or knight. .. 
When great huge roof trees fell down them among, 
O ſuch a ſad and melancholy ſong; | ” 
Some naked burnt to aſhes all away : | 
Some never roſe, but ſmoth'red where they lay. 
=: „ 7 . 
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Others attempting to get to W. air: 


| With fire and ſmoke were burnt 805 bed chere, 
Their nauſeous ſmell none preſent could abide, -- 


Ajalt reward; for murder will not bide. 


| With forrow thus and many a grievous groan , 
They languiſh'd till their finful days were gone. 


Some ſought the door endeav'ring out to get, 
But Scots-men them fo wiſely did beſet, 
Out of the burning flames whoever got, 


" Immediatly was cut down on the ſpot. 


Or driven, back, with fury in the fire, 
Such wages got thefe hangmen for their hire. 
A Friar Drumlaw, who prior was of Air, 
Sevenſcore that night upon him lodged were 
Of South ron lounds, for he an inn did keep, 


But watch'd them well till they fell all aſleep. 


The ſmoak and flame no ſooner there aroſe. 
Then be contriv'd revenge upon his foes; 
Unto his brethren ſeven the ſecret told 
All ſtately fellows ſturdy brifk' and bold, 


Who ſoon the Engliſh armour do mt; 
And a choice ſword each one takes in his band: 4 
In harneſs thus; they do themſelves infold 
And then the Friar leads on the brothers bold. 

Theſe eight brave Friars, to ſandry places go 


With ſword in hand to ev'ry houſe went two: 
Wherein the bloody drunken South'ron were, 


And them diſpateh'd, as they lay lleeping there. 


Some did awake into that doleful caſe, 


Who naked fled, and got out of the place. 

Some water ſought, confus'dly thro? their ſleep. 
Then drown'd in the Friar's well both large and deep 
75 Thus flain and drown'd were all that lodged there, 


Men call it ſince the Friar's bleſſing of Ar. : 
Few in the caſtle that were men of note, 


KRemain'd alive but burnt were on the or.“ 
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| Chap: I. | Puts Bilop Beik out of \ Glaſgow. 407 | 


Some, when the furious fiery flames were out, Is 
Tn haſte came forth, not having the leaſt doubt, 
Of harm from Scots, either by laſs or lad, e 
But ſar leſs from good Boyd his e e OL 
Who like a ſoldier prudent, wiſe, and douſe, - 
Let them alone, then ſtraight march'd ro the houſe ; 
And won the port, enter'd with all his men, _— 
Where only left were keepers nine or ten. 
The foremoſt foon he ſeized in his hand, 
Made quit of him, then flew the reſt be fand, | 5 
Arnulf, who did refuſe his lodging there, e 
Was burnt to aſhes ia the barns of Air. Sn 
Proviſions in the caſtle there was none, 
Not long before, from it was Piercy gone. 
Boyd, there made twenty of his men to ſtand, 
hen went and waited Wallace's command. 
Who kept the town, till nothing left was there, 


Bu: raging fire, and brave buildings bare. 7 : 
| Of Lugliſhmen in ſpite of all their might, 
Vu cxord and fire, five thouſaud dy'd that night. 


When Mallace men together all were met 
Good friends he ſaid, you know an aire was ſet; 
That Clidſdale men to Glaſgow ſhould repair: 
To biſhop Beik and the Lord Piercy there, 


We'll thither haſte therefore, tho? we be few, n 
Of our good kin ſome killed are e'er now. Ww 


_ 


The burgeſſeſs be caus'd unto him call, 

And gave command in gerwral to them all; 

Safely to watch, and guard the houſe of Arr, 

With ontmoſt caution, diligence, and care, 

To which they all conſented and did ſa y, 

With chearful heart they'd his command obey. 
_ Wallace, his men, refreſb'd themſelves and fo, 

For Glaſgow gown. prepar'd in haſte to go. 

Choice of good Eugliſh horſes to ther Wn | 2 

Twp took along, and left the bad behind, 
EE. O 2 | 
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Kneel down, and take that Prelat's oo IRE bo 
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In haſte away rides that hrave, cavalry,,. is be th 


Three huudred Qrong: was the good company: 
To Glaſgow town march theſe good men and tre; 
And paſs the bridge be ſore the $0114/'ron knew. SR, 
| Lord Piercy ſoom with. diligence and care, api 
His men conveen'd all! in good order there, 5 


Who do conclude, that it mult Mallace be, 1 
Prepare for fight, either io do i > bio 56) 


The biſhop Beik and Piercy, upon ſight, IS. 
Led on a thouſand men in armour. bright. 


Wallace he views their force, then back Adee ride 
And iu two ſquadrons did his horſe divide. | 


Harniſh'd his men who were in number fees: 


Then ealbd on Auchinleck both ſtout and true. 


Uncle he ſaid, e'er we theſe men aſſail, 
Whither will ye bear up the biſhop's 0 
Or with the foremoſt will ye gallop on, 


Quoth Auchinzeck, P not ambitions be, on 


Your (elf may take bis fling firlt for me, i 
That is the poſt of honour, and your right, 3 2 
1 ſhall bear up his tail with all my might. 


Since we mult part, you'll be much in the We 
Good Wallace ſaid, if you Ray from us long. 


Four men will not regard their number vaſt ,. 
For God's ſake then march on your ſquadren faſt 
Our parting I would not the Soutb*'ron ſaw, 


March you behind in thro” the North-eaft raw ; 
Good men of war are in Northumberland, 


Tnus parted, and took other by the hand, 


Qouth Auchinleck, we'll do the beſt we may, 

Twin not be right if we ſtay long away. 

Ther's be a reel among us ſpeedily, n 
But to the right Almighty God have eye. 


Then 47m Mallace, and good Aubinleck, 12 | 


With fey cuſcore men of note and good reſpect, 
Brave 
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Brave clever boys; tönt; Able, ban And bound, a boy 2 
March biſldy<up/tbe-backfde bf che to ton! Fit 2340 5 
Till tbey were fairly but of Sburtro7 "1 he, a ED 
The other ſywatlron drefs' with Ant thelf w Wedel . 
Mallace and Boyd ap thro? the plain tele So, * my : 1 
The Engliſh wond'red when they ſiw no m mod. a o 4 5 
An enſign was with Beik and Piercy chere, N 1 
Who boldly call'd, and challeng'd what they, we wi ete, % 
A fierce encountelniibg; and harp betwee en 85 2 a 
The Scots, and Ey. oliſh, as was ever ſeen, 8555 mY Is 
_ Onickly: enſaes, with fuch a dreadful dint, 5 7 I | 
Till from their ſwords the fire flew like flint, | 4 brtA 
The hardy Sebtr moſt manfulty they ſohght, 
And to the ground heaps of the 90 5 baz ht. * 
Pierced their pla tes with pointed {words of ſtee ,. al 


At ev'ry blow they made them there to kneel. ick 


The ſtour like ſinoak aroſe among them faſt, i 25 
Darkned the ſun and to the clouds i it paſt, 1 5 
Honour to gain each Scot / man did his belt, 15 Ms 


Tho? with great nambers they were fadly oY | 
Vet gallantly: they fought and puſhed on 9 
With ſword in band, and charg d the Soutſhron. mo 
Lord Piercy's men expert in war I „ e 
Moſt, freely fought, and flinched n&er a foot. ; bo 
Then Adan, Hallace, and good Auchinleck, | 
Their duty next in truth do not neglect. | 1 
But like brave ſoldiers, do obey command; „ 
And boldly enter all with ſwordl in hand. 
Amidſt the conteſt hot, and fierce diſpute, . 
At which ſome Southbron bravely. fac'd about, 
Who ſtoutly charg'd the Scots, and very faſt, 
But were oblig'd to yield their ground at laſt. 
This freſh relief fo eager fought and keen, 
And made ſuch flaps as never yet was ſeen: _ 
Mongſt Engliſh-men, that to their very will, 
— The Scots got room to fight and ſlay their fill. | 
1 . 
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Then 7 allace ride that cruel bloody throng, 
With his good ſword that heavy was and long, 
At the Lord Piercy ſuch a ſtroak he drew, 

Till bone and brain in different places flew. 

Whom, when his men perceiv'd that he was dead, 

With biſhop Beik all marched off with ſpeed. 
By the friar church, out thro? a wood they Wentz, 
But in that forreſt durſt not tarry long. 

Thus in a hurry all to Bothwel ſcour, _ 

The Scotiſh ſwords were ſharp for to endure, i 

So cruel was the ſkirmiſh and ſo hot, 

The Engliſh left ſeven hundred on the ſpot. 

Wallace he follow'd with ſtout men and tight, 

Altho' for foughten, marched all that mght; — 

Many he ſlew into the chaſe that day, 

But yet with Beik three hundred got away. 

I The traitor Vallange be eſcap'd alſo 

To all true Scotia. men ſtill a mortal foe. 

Five thonſand So⁰ ron M. allace burni at Air, 

At Glaſgou town ſeven hundred killed there. 
The South'ron chas'd to Bothwel that ſtrong N | 

Then did return within a little ſpace. | 

Thus with fatigue, and want of ſleep oppreſt. 

Rode to Dund9f, and there took him ſome reſt. 

Told good Sir John of all. befel in Air, 

Who did regrate he was not with him there. 
Wallace he ſojourn'd in Dundaff at will, 

Five ſummer days with pleaſure-there until 
He tidings got from good men all forlorn, 
Buchan was up, Athol, Monteith, and Lor u. 
'That on Argyle a furious war they make, 

All for King Edward's cruel bloody ſake. = 
Campbell the knight that witty was and ſmart, 3 
Stay'd in Argyle in ſpite of Edward's heart. E 

And keeped ſtill his heritage Loc ho, 1 5 

In ipite © of the M:Fadzear 5 bord and bow. . 


ud \ > Who £ 
„ 9 . , . , 
45 : ; 


1 * te 
* . . 
1 * 


"wo She oc OO OI co ESC — — — LEES — — 


o o 
A 
0 ** 


— — og op , rr — w 
7 
* 


; . : b ; 5 0 * 785 82 I b 2 
2 . 4 7 75 = "1 + 1 * * lO , 1 .. | 23 * F R F % 72 i > 
Chap. = a. Lord Piercy. 9 EE 


Who 'cauſe he had unto King Edward worn iS 
Gave him Argyle, and all the lands of Lorne ET” ME 
Falſe John of Lorn to that gift did accord, 2 
Becauſe in England he was made a Lord, >, HILTON 
Duncan of Lorn he ſtood up for the land, e 
Who when oercome by the M*Fadzeans" Th 
Did joyn himſelf to Campbell that brave tagte, 
In war who was both worthy, wiſe, and wight. 
M*Fadzean now with diligence and care, park . 
His five new Lordſhips bout him *ſembles- there, 371 
That tyrant to the land no ſooner comes, » 
Than he packs up an army of vile ſcams: ' 
Full fifteen thouſand curſed rogues indeed, 
Of omne-gatrhums after him does lead, 
Many of whom he had from [reland got, | 3 
Man, wife, nor child, theſe monſters ſpared not. | A 
Waſted the land, where &er they came at will, 
Nothing they knew, but burn, deſtroy and kill, 
Into Lochow they enter esa, 1 
Which when the good knight Campbell did 525 N 5 
In Craighumure three hundred men he puts, ; 
And holds that ſtrength, in ſpite of all their guts. 
Then broke the bridge that o'er they might not pa 
But thro? a foord, that deep and narrow was. 
Securely there, ad ſafe made his abode, 
Aufe, did defend him that was deep and pat, 
 M*Fadzean was on the other ſide, 
And there perforce obliged was to bide. 
Till *twixt a rock and a great water- fide, 


is, 
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Where none but four in front could either march or ride. 
M*Fadzean has a little paſſage and, 
Were he oer that, he thought all was his own, 
Where plenty he of cattle for no colt _ 

Might get; for to maintain his ſavage hoſt. 
Duncan of Lorn, unto his travels got 
In queſt of I}, allace to prevent the plot. 


e 


; For ſpeedy ſac ot 
Againſt M*Fadzean, ' that. falſe traytor thief.” 


The Earl lay in ambuſn out of ſight, 
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ars to che knight's relief, - 


Gilmichal then, a foi man clean and iht, hs 
With Duncan went, to guide his way aright. 


Thus cleverly away the. couple tradg'd, 


Till they came ſtraight where the wight Wallace lodg'd. 


There, they tho? wearie, all fatigu'd and faint, 


Againſt M*Fadzean table their complaint. 
When Earl Malcolm, he the tydings knew, 


To Wallace haſts, with his men ſtont and true. 


Sir John the Graham, there does him alſo meet, 


 M\Fadzear's wars ſo griev'd his noble ſp'rit. 


Richard of Lundie came the ſelf ſame day, 
Who : all with Wallace boldly march e 


t. 
How WALLACE few MFalzew. 


HEN Wallace marth'd to view M*Fadzear's "ole 
© Of ſavages, and knaves, made up almoſt. 


Bay Wee caſtle held to the ſouth hand, g 
a that great rogue old Ruickby, did command. - 
3 To Earl Malcolm, Wallace looking back, | | 

What would you think this fortreſs to attack, 


of & 


And it reduce, by ſome new ſtratagem, 


All good faid he, ſo ſaid Sir John the Graham. 


Wallace, bis men then he divided'fo, ©: 
That his true ſtrength the Engli/h ſhould not know. K. 
N. allace v with hior took Sir 855 the knight, 1 1 
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| Chap. II. 95 Beſieg d the Caltle of Stirling. 2 


A hundred brave bold Scots do;him.attend, _ 
Who never turn'd their backs on ngliſb men. 
Thro Stirling town, ſtraight. 10 the bridge rode othey, 5 
In noble order, and in good array. 2 p 
Whom when old Ruickby.narrowly. did view, 
Caus d ſevenſcore archery, preſently: purſue. 
And then engage, but Wallace void,of fear, 
Into his hand holding a noble ſpear. 
He fiercely towards thoſe proud archers drew; 
And on the ſpot the firſt that met, him ſle -w, 
Sir John the Graham, none could him there withſtand, | 
Who alfo had a good ſpear in his hand: 
The firſt he met, to preſent death was ſent, 8 
His ſpear in pieces on łhe ſecond went. SEE 
His gallant ſword then drew he out with ſpeed, 7 
A noble friend to him in the time of need. 
Freſh Engliſh archers,. round about him drew, 
And with their arrows his brave horſe they ſlew. 
When Wallace ſaw, that good Sir ohn was put 
To ſuch diſtreſs, and that he fought on foat, © 
He with ſome others, fram their horſe alight, - 
And quickly put the South ron, all to flight. 
Who to the caitle back thought to repair, 
But Earl Malcolm baulk'd their fancy there. 
Betwixt them and the caſtle-gate he N oh oe pe 
Where he kilPd.many Engliſh men of note.. "a * 8 
Into the throng Mallace with Ruickby, met, 10 « 
Of the old rogue there ſuch a ſtroke, did ge e 7. — | 
As made his head upon the field to dance, bis W 4D 
But his two ſons by accident and chance. . = 
Into the caſtle whence they came before, 2 4 
With thirty men eſcaped and no more, Y r 
The Lennox men, both ſtout and bold allo, 8 3 
There from the caſtle would not fir nor go. | 
But carefully beſieg*d\it- round. about, a Wy 
As 3 well it could not long &apd, EPL 's 8 
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The ſiege goes on, with this Farl%; mind, 
But J/allace he purſues his firſt defign, 
I To fight M. Fadzean that moſt bloody rogue, 
Who: for his villany did bear the vogue, 
Againſt him Wallace vow'd and ſwore revenge, 
From which his mind veer alter ſhould nor change, | 
That till he had the honour to put down, | 
That wicked tyrant he ſhould ne'er ſleep found. 
At Stirling bridge, aſſembled to him then, 
Tuo thouſand brave, and valiant Scottiſh men. 
Who to Argyle in noble order ride, 8 
Duncan of Lorn, he was their truſty guide. 
By this time Ruickty's ſons did fancy that, ; 
It was time for them to capitulate, Ty BE: 
And with tbe Earl Malcolm for to treat, | 
Who were both deſtitute of men and meat. 
That on condition he their lives wou'd ſpare, 
And mercy grant to all the reſt. were there: 
And give them ſafe-gnard to'their native land, 
They would refign both caſtle and command. 
The articles were {i gn'd that very day, 
Then bag and baggage they march all away. ü 
Now Wallace he is gone with all his force, | 
. - Againſt the rogue M*Fadzean, foot and horſe. 3 
* Duncan of Lory, Gilmichnel as a ſpy : 8 
Has ſent; who knew the country perfectly. | A 
Scarce by Strathſffllau was the army gone, E T 
Ii horſe and et were like to faint each one. 1. 
EM + Brave lads ſaid Wallace it's not time for us, Ot 
5 In broken ranks to meet the en' my thus. „ 
2 The feebler fort let them ſtill following be, | { EW a1 
The reſt ſhall march into diviſions three. __ „ Ti 
Five hundred firſt, unto himſelf he told, 5 0 1 
= - Of We/tland-men, all fturdy ſtout and bold. PETS Sh 
Five hundred next, Sir fohn the Gr aham he gor, 3 
Luudie five hundred more, a all men of note. 8 I Bu 
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| Chap. I. Kill. M-Padzean 


Mongſt ta. was Wallace tour of Richaritiojm : 

Who at a pinch a ſturdy friend was found. 
Five hundred of the weak, were left behind, 

Tho? croſs unto, and fore againſt their mind. 
Thus Wallace hoſt began to take the beight, 

Then o'er a mountain marched out of ſight. 

Into Glendocher, they met with their ſpy, 

And good Lord C ampbell who couragionſly, 

Led now three hundred valiant choſen men, 

A merry meeting was betwixt them then. 

Chear up he tad; and never dread your foes, 

Yon ſilly beaſts, have neither arms nor cloaths 

Soon ſhall they fly, and ſhortly we purſue, 

Then to Lochdocher ſpeedily they drew, 

Where Wallace ſaid, one fate to all ſhall be, 

Since bere is none, will from his fellow flee. 

Upon the moſs an out-ſpy does appear, 

To ſee if roads, and paſſes, all be clear. 

M Fadzean for that purpoſe had him ſent, 

Who ſhortly after thought his time ill ſpent, 

Gilmichael at the rogue nimbly did make, 

With a good ſword, and did him overtake, 

Thro? fear the fellow there, beſhit bis trews, 

And ne'er return'd to tell bis Maſter news. 

The cavalry are forced now to light, 123 

And quite their horſes, tho” both frefh and: 2 

The moſs and craigs, them to their ſhifts did put, 2 

Let's ſee quoth Wallace, who walks beſt on foot, 

Out thro' the muir bis men does bravely lead, > 

Into a ſtrength, which ſervice did indeed, 

Along the ſhoar, three in the front they paſt, j 

Till all the men march'd ſafely up at laſt. __ 

Yon fol Lord Campbell ſaid, Fil pawn my neck, 72 

Sball get a metting they do not expect. r 

I ſee no way they have from us to ff, M 

N waters ren. and craiggy mountains W 
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2 þ 5 Then vigbrech hundred valiant Stors indeed, 


Attack M Fadæcan's numerous hoſt with ſpeed. 


Upon their front, great havock ſoon did make, 
The frighted foes ſurpris'd, with terrour ſhake, 


| Yet boldly ralzie, and together ruſh, 
Till Wallace does them with ſuch fierecenels puſh: 
That furiouſly, with dreadful ſtroaks and fore, 5 


He drave them back five acre's breadth and more; 
In modeſt ſpeaking ;. with good ſwords of ſteel, 

He made them dance, a fore and bloody reel. 
Whom &er he hit, uo longer there could ftand, 


Made room about him, a large-rood of land - 


Sir John the Graham, did ſhow his warlick art, 
Lord (Campbell als, and Lundie play'd their part. 


5 Stout Adam Wallace, and good Robert Boyd, 
| Where e'er they came, cut down, and all deſtroy' d. 


The conflict grew ſo very ſharp and bot, 
And the M*Fadzean, fought fo on the ſpot: 


With Jriſß men, that hardy were and ſtout, 
The victory for ſome time ſtood in doubt. 
Puye bloody ſtreams, from front to rear did run, 


And many a man lay gaſping on the ground. 
For two long hours, they fought it hand to fiſt 
Uarill the very ſtouteſt gladly wiſh'd, bes 


For ſome reſpite; their wearied arms to reſt, 


As yet none knew, which of them had the beſt. 


So fiercely fought M*Fadzear?s cruel curs; 
But Wallace men, together ſtack like burs. 
800 hardy were, fo yaliant and fo good, 
Made great effuſion of the en'my's blood. e 
Wich ſword in band, they fiercely forward throvg, = 


Made fearful flops their cruel foes among. 
Numbers of 1rifh, ſleep'd in a cold bed, 


Tue reſt wheePd to the left about, and fled, 


O' er Cr aiggy rocks, ſome fell thro” great dae, | 


Aud in the v water drown'd | two thouſand were.” 
8 M F. adzean 


Chap. 1. © Kills, MFazean e 
M*Fadzearts 8 men, ſtay'd on the field, . 
Tbrew down their arms, and on their kuees they kneeld; 
On Wallace loudly cry and mercy 'crave, 
Who gev'roufly them gallant quarters gave. 
| They'r our own blood he ſaid, both man and boy, 
Such penitents, can any heart deſtroy ? 
Then ordered all Scots men that were found, 
To ſave alive, but foreigners cut down. 
M. Fadzean fled, and is with fifty gone 
Under Craig more, unto a cave of ſtone, 7 
Duncan of Lorn from Wallace aſketh leave, - 
To pay a viſit to this ancient cave. 
Which Wallace grants, then quickly does him ſend 
With a detachment of ſome ſturdy men. | 
Who ſoon diſpatch d the fifty kill'd them dead, 
And then brought back the rogue M. Fadzean's head. 
'Thro? all the field, they ſhow the villain's face | 
Upon a ſpear unto his great difgrace. 
High on Craizmore, Lord Campbell made it ſtand 
Upon a pole for honour of Ireland. 
The beſt men there that were of Scotland born 
To Wallace they fidelity have (worn. 
He did protect all came unto his peace, | 
80 pitiful he was and fall of grace. 
Then after all ſtraightway to Lorn he went, | 
And ruPd the land unto, their great content. 
A council at Arohattan did proclamm | 
Where many came, ſo ſoon's they heard his ode? . 
From ev'ry art; and humbly thanks they gave, Tok 
With joyfal Newry: unto their warden brave. | NA Ls 
All Lorn he gave to Duncan ſtout and wight, 
W ho always acted what was juſt and right. 
Brook thou this land, as thy true heritage, 
And for thy brother's ſon, that taketh wage 
From Edward ; If he will return ſhall have 
His * P11 loſe no man that I can fave. * . 
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Of worthy Scots, to Wallace not a few, 

Unto Archattan, from their ſtrengths withdrew ; 
Brave Sir fohn-Ramſay, who with heart and ld, 
Did (till Rand up for his true native land: 

Of noble blood, and ancient pedigree, 

To Wallace there, with ſixty men came he. 
Who 'gainſt the Engliſh did great danger riſk, , 
And was ſo ſtout, couragious, and briſk ; 


He from his faith was never known to flinch, 4 


Nor to King Edward, ever yield an inch, 

Into Strochane, a long time there did lye, 
And ſought the South'ron always valiantly, 
Who, bim and his, did grievouſly oppreſs, 

His fon was call'd the flow'r of courilineſs, 5 
Who otherways dare ſay, do him traduce, 
If they'll but xead the hiſtory of Bruce... 
They'll find recorded there bis glorious fame, 
Brave Alexander was his chriſtian name, 

In peace, and war, he always ruled well, 
Such was his courage, conduct and his Kill. | 
In time of war, for hononr did conteſt, 


Of the crown's friends, was thought one af FR beſt. | 


In time of peace, he never had a peel, 

So courteous he was, and fo genteel, _ 
Ambitiouſly, each, his acquaintance ſought, 

Of manners he was quinteſſence thought, | 

Freely and truly at all times he ſpoke, 

And what he promis'd | never ru'd, nor broke. 3 
Roxburgh he won, and held it Faithfull) 


Till craitors thro? their treaſon caus'd him dye, «+ 


But in what curſed way and manner how, 
II is not proper to relate it now, He . 
And on that ſubject we ſhall talk no more. 

His father came, as I have told before: 
Who chearfully, great willingneſs did ſhow, 


For to aſſiſt againſt the common fo... 


Chap. II. Calls a Council at Archattan. ; 1189 
Each man did him eſteem, and highly Prize, 


In war; for ſober, vigilant and wiſe : 
A vouch next, unto 1 chattan came, | 
Who of his lordſhip, nought had but the name. 
He worthy was, both prudent, grave, and ſage 
Of Sinclair blood, not forty years of a ahh 
| ge. 

The Pope to fave poor ſinful ſouls from hell, 
Did him create Lord Biſhop of Dunkel. 
But Eygliſb. men, thro? greed and avarice, | 
Depriv'd him baſely of his benefice, : 
Not knowing then to whom to make his ſuit, 5 
To fave his life dwelt three full years in Butte. 
During which ſpace he was kep't ſafe and ſonnd 
And under the Lord Seuart ſhelter funnd. 5 
Till Wallace who won Scotland back with no, 
Reſtor'd him to his livings all a | 
With many more who were all Werthe 
By Engliſh, and reſtored unto their own. 
Wallace ſmall hoſt of whom I ſpoke of late, 
| Having the rogue M. Fadzean now defeat. 
Return'd unto the field where they had fonght, 

Got arms and ſpoil behind them left they nought. 
Thro? Lorn they march, as handſome as they can, 
And of their number ſcarce had loſt a man, 

On the fifth day, unto Archattan went, | 
Where they found Wallace blyth and well content, | 
His menhe welcomes, highly ſounds their praiſe, 
Who did behave themſelves fo well always. | 
Take all the {poil {aid he falls to my ſhare. 

I fight for honour, for no more I care. 


CHAP. 
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How WALLACE won St. Jonxs rox. 
1 WII. EN M. 1 quite had clear? d the Highland coaſt, 


KilPd the M*Fadzean, and defeat his hoſt; 

And wiſely ſettled all Argyle, and Lorn. 
In ſpite of all that rogues contempt and ſcorn. 
Nothing he long' d ſo much to ſee on earth, 
As ſweet St. Jabuſtoum, now. the town of Perth : 
Ramſay he calls, both: truſty, true 990 kind, 
And there to him difcloſes all his mind. 
Bonny St. John ſtoum on the river Tay, 

Where Southron rule with arbitrary way, 
There captive Scots Pve fer at liberty, 
And made tem Engliſh for one Scots man dye. 
But yet methink's I want ſufficient mends, 
Till I kill thouſands wore, inſtead of tens. 
I'll wake them know they have no right to rule, 
And cauſe them ſhortly: all ſiog up port yeull. ; 
That town faid Ramſay, long they cannot keep; 
The walls are low, altho' the ditch be deep, - 
Wich our good men can very quickly fill, 
Then we may march a thouſand at our will. 
The South'ron pride perhaps we then may quell, 
Wallace was pleas'd, and both rode to Dunkel. 
There, three full days, away their time they paſt, 
And all their projects, wiſely did forecaſt. 
Ramſay caus' d make great big machines of tree, 
By the beſt workmen could be had for fee. 
And down the water in alittle ſpace, N 
Does carry them, to che appointed place. 
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Then all the hoſt unto gt. Johnſtoun paſt, _ 
With earth and ſtone fill'd up the diiches faſt. 
Flaiks there they made of timber freſh, and tight, 
Then to the-walls a paſſage made on fight, 

| Baſtalies ſtrong they ſuddenly up-rear, | | 
Then do advance with glitt'ring ſword and ſheer; 

Sir John the Graham, and Ramſay that bold knight, 
The turret bridge beſiege, with all their might. 

To Il allace himſelf, with his good men around, 

6 Doth take his poſt, at mid-ſide of the town. 11 
The South' run much perplexed i in their minds, 1 
Defend themſelves with new, and ſtrange engines. 

Wherewith they furiouſly, wad very faſt, 
Great numbers of prodigious ſtones do caſh; 
Yet the brave Scots, that bardy ſtill had been, 
With ſwords, and ſpears, that clever were and keen; 
At bandy blows no ſooner with them met, 
Than in their blood, their weapons all were wet. 
Tho* Engliſh there,” like-gallant men and brave, 
Into that conflict boldly did behave : 
Yet ſuddenly they were put ta the worſe, 
The Scots upon them enter in by force. 
A thouſand, o'er' the wall got ſpeedily, 
Then in the town role a prodigious cry. 
Ramſay, and Graham, ſuch was their lucky kae, 
Soon gain'd, then entred at the turret· gate. : 
A ſquire true, who Ruthwen was to name, 
At that aſſault was with Sir John the Graham, 
And thirty men who laid about them well, 
As to their ſmart, the Soumtb'ron there did fark, 
| | Then the true Scots," came in upon all ſides, 
And bravely curry'd all their Engliſh hides. 
Two thouſand there, they kill'd upon the ſtreet, | 
And in the kennel tread beneath their feet. 
When Sir John Pſewart, ſaw the town was loſt,- 
He like a n fle d, and left his hoſt : 1 8255 


"hen | | | Q | Then | 


| Then fxty men, in a light wo md Sw? 
Scaur down the water, ſtreight unto D U N D EE. 
Wallace abode till the fourth day DE mouth = it, 5 
But left none there, that were in England born. 2 5 11 
Great riches got, and ey'ry thing was good. 
And then the town repeopl'd with Scots blood. 
- Ruthwen he left their captain there to be, 
That poſt by right full well deſerved he. 
He ſundry gifts got more in heritage, 7 
His ſervice ſo did Wallace heart engage. 
Thus after Wallace ſettled matters ſo, 
He to the north prepares himſelf to go. 
In Aberdeen, he cans'd proclaim and cry, 
That Scots men there ſhould meet immediatley, | 
To Conper rode, to view that abbacy, 
From which the abbot be thought fit to flee. 
Good biſhop Sinclair, without longer ſtay, 
Met him at Glamis, and travell'd on the way _ 
To Brechin ; where, they lodged all that night, 
Then on the morn, Wallace by it was light, 
Caus'd noblemen, all in their rich array, 
The Scotiſh Banner fairly there diſplay. 
Then inſtantly proclaim'd upon the ſpot, 
To kill all South'ron where they could be got. 
In battle rank then thro' the Merns they march, 
And diligently after Soutſyron ſearch. 
| Who frighted all before the hoſt do flee, 
Unto Dunnot tar ftanding in the lea... | 
To that great ſtrength they all in baſte do throng 
| Their number then made up four thouſand ſtrong. 5 
Some in the church their ſanctuary took, 
The reſt march'd up all to the Craiggy rock. 
With whom the biſhop. fairly treated ſo, 5 
To ſpare their lives if from the land they'd 29. 0 3 
Like fools, they on his words would not rely, 4 | 


"Roſe | A fire was brought ſpeedily : 1 SRP | 
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Chap. III. Burn't the Ships at Aberdeen. 123 
Which burnt the church and all thoſe South*ron boys, 

Out o'er the rock the reſt ruſht with great noiſe. 
Some hung on craigs, and loath were for to die, 
Some lap, ſome fell, ſome flutter'd in the , 
And periſh'd all, not one remain'd alive, 

What man could think ſuch rogues could better thrive. 
When Wallace men, ſaw them all dead and gone, 

They aſk*d the biſhop abſolution. 

Wallace he thought their fault it was but ſmall, 
Then leugh, and ſaid, I do forgive you all, 
Remember our brave Barons hang'd in Air, 

What pity did the South*ron ſhow us there? 

To Aberdeen then Wallace quickly paſt, 

Where Engliſh-men were flitting very faſt: 
Numbers of ſhips, reſembling growing woods, 

Lay in the harbour to turſe off their goods. 

At an ebb ſea, the Scots did make a trip, | 
And feiz'd the ſervants there of every ſhip; 
Togk out the goods, the ſhips they ſet on fire, 
The men on land they burn'd both bone and lyre. 
The prieſts, and children, maids and married wives; 
They ſav'd, and freely let paſs with their lives. 

To 3 next, good Muallac: he does ride, 1 
Where the Lord Beumont order'd was to bide. Ns FE 
Earl he was, but ſhort time made before, 5 7 2 
And after bruikdyit very little moree. 
When he got notice Wallace was in view, e 
Unto the S laing he privately withdrew ; | 

Took ſhipping, aud return'd to England backs 

Had little of his government to crack. 

Wallace rode on both over height and plain, 

At Cromarty hath many Southeron flain. * 

And then returned back to Aberdeen, ON „ 

With his blyth hoſt, upon the Zambaſy even. 


2 


Where to his friends a weleome ſight was he, 8 - 4 
Then with his army march'd unto DUNDEE b. 8 CH. 
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Caus-d ſaw the boards immediatly i in two, 

By the mid treſt, that none might over go, 

On cornal bands cans'd nail it very ſoon, - - 

Then filPt with clay, as nothing had heen done. 

The other end to ſtand, direceth there, 

On wooden rollers, with great art and care. 

When one was out, that all the reſt- na fall 

The carpenter below he caus'd withal, 

In a cloſs cradle cunuingly te E 

And looſe the pin when Aa thought! it 8 

Which by one blaſt, he of a horn would know, 

Then to be ſure, to let the roller go. 

The day of batile does approach at length, 

The Engliſh then advance with all their ſirength. 

And fifty rhouſand march in battle rank, | 

Full fix to one, yet Wallace never ſhrank. 

The reſt they lay about the caſtle-hill, 

Both field and caſtle, thought to have at n. 

The worthy: Scots together cloſs did bide, _ 

In the plain field, upon the other fide. - 

Hugh Kirkingham, the van-guard on led he, 

With twenty thouſand likely men to ſee. 

The Earl Marran thirty thouſand had, 

If all were good, the number was not bags 5 SL 
% Thus fifty thouſand filly South'ron ſots, S0 

| Proudly march up againſt nine thouſand „ 

When Kir kingham bis twenty thouſand men, 

Had paſt the bridge, quite to the other end. Fe 


FREELY SUS 23282 


I 


Some of the Scots, in earneſt without ſcorn, O 
Thought it high time to blow the warning horn. B. 
But . allace he, march'd ſtoutly thro? the plain, * 
Led on his men, their numbers did diſdain. . T 
Fill FVarran's hoſt, thick on the bridge did go, Nt 
Then he from Jop did take the horn, and ee e By 
So loud, and ſhrill; he warned good John wer, N T 
Who ſoon ryck out the roller with great ſlight. | 
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Then all went down, when the pin was got out, 
At which aroſe a fearful cry and ſhout. 

Both men' and horſe, i into the river fell, 

Honeſt Fohn right did act bis part ſo well. 

The hardy Scots, with heavy ſtrokes and ſore, 
Attack the twenty thouſand that came . 
Wallace, and Ramſay, Lundie, Boyd, and Graham, 
With dreadful ſtrokes made them retire, fy ſhame. 

The South ron's front they fought, all face to face, 
Who to their ignominy, and diſgrace, 

Did neither ſtand, nor fairly foot the ſeore, 

But did retire, * acre's breadth and more. 

' Wallace on foot, with a great ſharp ſword goes. 
Among the very thickeſt of his foes, | 

On Kirkingham there ſuch a ſtroke he got, 

In ſpite of all his armour and mail-coat, | 
That killed him dead: none durſt him there 8 
Then to that valiant captain bad adieu. 

When Kirkingbam dead on the ſpot to ly 

The South*ron ſaw ;, Then they began to fly. 
Who tho? they had Tongs it moſt bloody hot, 
Ten thouſand loſt and left dead on the ſpot. 

The reſt they fled, was none durſt ſtay bebind, 
Succour they fooght. but none at all could find. 
Some Faſt, ſome Welt, and ſome fled to the North, 
Seven thouſand flatt'red all at once in Forth, 9 N | 
Who from that river little mercy found ; 8 
For few eſcap'd, and moſt of all were 3 | 
On . allace ſide, no man was kill'd of note, - 

But Audreu Murray, a true hearted Scot, 
When Warran's men, ſaw all was loſt and tint, 
They fled as faſt as fire does from the flint, 

Ne'er look'd about, nor once a Scots-man fac'd, 
But to Dunbar march'd in a dev'liſh haſt, 

Thus thirty thouſand Eugliſh in a word, 0 

Like cowards tied, without one  iroke of ſword. 7 
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Then Wallach hoft bene with all their might, 
Took up the bridge, and toofed good ad W 2 
The Earl Malcom, from the caſtle paſt, 1 
And with his men, purſu'd the South ron Faſt. 
Thro' the Tor: won, the Earl Vurrun ; 


He had the rogue Corſpatrick, for bis "OM 


With whip and ſpur they both away do ride 


# Straight to Dunbar, and left their featter'd hoſt, 


Wbo in their flight were all cut down. Moſs 1 O44 # 


4 


Wallace, and Grabam, who {till together _ 


Ramſay, and Boyd, Adam of Richardtoun, | 
Richard of Lundie, all lighted down: * © 0-234 5 


Where, blyth and glad, all fomprovlly f. fare, 8 85 It 
The Earl Was ran, and Corſpatrick are, | BET Fon £ 

| Whom Wallace did moſt hotly there phe, 

By miſſing him had little more to do, 
Having at leaſt, full thirty thouſand ſlain, 
In the purſuit, and upon Stirling plain. 1 
In Haddingtoun he quarter'd, all that night, 5 
Then back for Stirling march'd by morning Vght. 
On the aſſumption day, this battle's fought, 28 1888 
Where the brave Scots, have perfect wonders, wrought. 
Then after all, ſure ſicker work to make, 
Of all the barons he an oath does rake. 1 - 
That as Scots warden, they would him reſpect, 
And he with all his pow'r would them Protect. 
Sir John, Monteith, who was of Arran Lord; Ws 
Moſt readily unto it did accord. 


Where many of his men got a cold bed. 1 ? £336 


The Scottiſh horſe, they had purſued ſo, tien bit, 
Were ſo fatigu'd, no further they could go. 2405 JIG 


At Haddington, a mighty ſlanghter made. am 


With them, three hundred brave Scoty Cavalrie; - EY 
Which Wallace was extremly glad to ſee. LY Was 
The Earl Malcom, he was alſo there, * 7 4 


By this time ſafely got into ee e : 
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And faithfully himſelf by oath he bound i? 
To ſtand by Wallace, and defend the crown. 
All thoſe who freely would not thus comply, 
He caus'd be puniſh'd with ſeverity. J 
Some put to death, and ſome to priſon ſent, 
His glorious fame thro” both the-kingdoms went. 
Soon after, by a tyrant got DUND EE, 
And yet the men fled all away by ſea, 
The Engliſh captains, that were free to ſtay, | 
' BN] Their callles left, and then ſtole all away, - 
Zo that in Scotland, when ten days were gone, | 
An Englijh captain there you could (ee none. 
Except in Roxburgh, and in Berwick town; 
Which to reduce Mallace intended ſoon. 


— 


Tur time there was a baron of great fame, 
Woo Chry/al Seaton was unto his nan em: 9 
"| He with the South'ron often did cd; FT Ih 
+ | And did in Fedbargh wood bimfelf defend 3 _ + 
From the Scots faith, to ſwerve he never would, 
No for a million of King Edward's gold. 
Heabotle who did Fedburgh then command, 
When he the South'ron ſaw expell'd the land : 
He ſuddenly did from the caſtle flee, __ = 
With all-his men ſeven ſeore 1 in company. F | 2 
Chryſtal with forty Scots, does him purſue, ; 
Moſt of the men, and captain there he flew. _ 
| Great ſtore of riches, gold and bouſhold ſtuff, 
che From South ron got, and purely ſwing'd their buff, 
? Fedburgh he took, plac'd Ruthven captain chere, 
Brave Seatoum then to Lothian did repair. 
or bim hereafter, greater fates and more — al 
I Vou'll hear, then what he did to the ſeven ſcore: . 
I And whoſo pleaſe the Bruce's book to 8 ? 
„ Wil ſee him fam'd for many a valiant deed. | 
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" Wallace does now conſider and adviſcf, 
Where to find out good faithful men and wile. 
Who by experience did underſtand. e 
Nightly to manage and govern the . 85 
Captains he made, and ſheriffs very 1 

Some of his own, and ſome of other ed. 

His couſin Crawford, governor to be 
Of Edinburgh, arid the caſtle order'd he. 
Now Scotland's free, lives in great peace and eaſe, 
And South'ron are fled home to toft their cheeſe. 
Wallace much like a Prince doth rule and reign, 


Waiting a time to get his lawful King, 


From Edward who keep'd bim in London town, 


Moſt wrongfully from his own righteous crown. 
The End of the Seventh Book. f 
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Hon W AL LA CE put Corſparrick e out of Scotland. 


IVE months thus Scotland had peace and reſt 
From war, wherewith _—_ were 1 much we 
preſꝰ d. | : 
Then a convention's call d of . eſtates, REES. 


To ſettle matters and ends all debates. e 
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Chap. I. op "Put Corfpatrick out of * Scotland, 


And in St. Fohnſtoun are aſſembled all, 

Except Cor / patrick, who did mock chow call. 
Then Wallace he addreſs'd that parliament, 

And humbly aſk'd, if they would all conſent, 

For to forgive Corſpatrick what was paſt, 


Providing he would own his fault at alt 


And ſwear fidelity nnto the crown; 
To which they all conſented very Gon. 
A letter then they ſpeedily indite, 


And in moſt kind, and friendly terms they write, 


Beſeeching him, nh handſome complement, 
He would: accept ſhare of the government ; ; 
Which kindly meſſage, all did prove in vain, 
He leugh, and it contemn'd with great diſdain. 
We have great need ſaid he, now of a King, 
When Wallace he as governor does reign, 
That King of Kyle, I cannot underſtand, 


Of him I never held a fur of land. 
That Bauchler think's and does believe it well, 


That fortune ſhe will never change her wheel. 
As for you Lords, I let you underſtand, | 
I'm not oblig'd to anſwer your demand; 

As free T am in this realm to reign, 

Lord of my own as either Prince or King. 


Great lands in England there I alſo have, 


W hereof no ſubject rent of me can crave. 
What would you then, I warn you I am free, 
No anſwer more your letters gets from me. 


Back to St. Johnſtoun this fine ſpeech is ſent, a 5 


And laid before the Lords of parliament. 
At reading which, Wallace no patience bad, 


But ſtorm'd, and ſtar'd, as he'd been almoſt mad. 


Himſelf could not recover for a while, 
*Cauſe in diſdain he call'd him King of Kyle. 
Then up be roſe, and without more or leſs 


on: In Lords he did himſelf addreſs. A 
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My Lads faid he, there can be but one King, 
Who can at once over this kingdom reign. | 
If Earl Patrick take ſuch ways and gates, 7 OS | 
And ſaff'r'd be, thus to inſult the Rates: 
I plainly think, and I ſhall add no more, 
| We are in worſe condition then before; 
Y Therefore I vow to God, if that he be 
In this realm, one of. us two ſhall die. 
Unleſs he come, and own his lawful King, 
*Gainſt the falſe tithe Edward takes 40 reign 
His taunt, and ſcorn, he ſhall repent and rue, 
| Who calls me King, that am a ſubject true. 
He took his leave of all the council then, 
And march'd away with two hundred good men; 
Towards Kinghorn does haſten very faſt, 
And on the morrow over Forth he paſt ; 
Then into Arvfſelbu gh does ſafely get, 
Where be with honeſt Robert Lazjer met; 
Who 'gainſt the crown did never yet rebel, 
And hated Edward, as he bated bell. 
*Gainſt Earl Patrick, was moſt glad to She, ; 
Who to his country was a bloody, . 
Chry ſtal of Seatoun with bis wen e'er long 
Came, and made H/gllace full four hundred ſtrong. 
A ſquire Ly, that did the country ken, 
At Lintoun he came up with twenty men; 
Told, that Co- ſ‚atrick and his men of war, 
From Cock-burr*s-path, were marching to Dunbar. ; 
Come on ſaid Lauder, let ns faſter ride, 
No, go, faid 7/allace, he our belluw bide; 
Another thing pray alſo underſtand, 
A bardier. Lord is not in all our land. | 
By caft Dunbar, they march'd, and carry'd not, 
But Far! Patrick of them notice got; 
W ho in a field near /ancrwelk did then, 
Draw up nine hundred able Eghtirg men. 


Wallace 
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Wallace with his four hundred ſtout, and tight. 
Approached faſt, and came within their ſight. E thier 
W ho fiercely up to Earl Patrick ride, 

Where they like furies, fight on ev'ry ſide. 

That conflict was both terrible and ſtrong, | 

On either ſide, and did continue long. 5 
Much Scottiſb blood was ſpilt, they fought ſo fierce 
More than with pleaſure I can here rehearſe. 

But Earl Patrick left the field at laſt, 

Some few with him to Cock-burn's-path they paſt. 
Towards Dunbar march'd Wallace, but was told, 
That no proviſions left were in the hold; 

Nor men of worth the caſtle to defend, ' 
When he that ftory heard from end to end. ) 
Dunbar he took, and no reſiſtance fand, 

Gave it to Chriftal Seatoun to command. 

After the Earl Wallace marches then, 2205 

To Coch. buru' s- path with him three hundred men; lt 
Whom in a range about the park he led, | — 2_ 
To Buncle wood, Corſpatrick then he fled ; un 
Then out of that, to Norham paſſed he, 

When Wallace ſaw that better could not be: 

To Cald-Stream rode, and lodged upon Tweed, 

Then Earl Patric made great haſte and ſpeed; 
And paſſed by e' er Mallace men aroſe, 

To Etrick forreſt without reſting goes: 

Into Cockholm, Corſpatrick took him lh, L5 
Then for more force Wallace march'd to the weſt. BB 
The Earl Patrick, he goes by and by Mo 3 
For England, ſeeking ſome more new ſupply: +4 +. 

To Biſhop Beik he there complained ſore, 7 

Whom Wallace had from Scotland chas'd before, 
Who all Northumberland, with great pri 
Caus'd quickly with the Earl Patrick riſe: R 
Then order'd Bruce, likewiſe to Scotland go, ö = 
To win nis own, they coxed him up ſo: 5 +6 5 —_— 
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Made him believe Wallace ſet up for King, N 
A moſt ridic'lous, and calumnions thing 7 
| Whereas the whole deſign he had in hand, 
Was to bring Bruce, free home to his own land. 
Thus from Oy/s water to the river Tweed, 
An hoſt of thirty thouſand paſsd with ſpeed. 
And from the Thames came ſhips immediately, 


To watch Dunbar, that none ſhould rhem mpply : 
With twenty thouſand all bred up in war, 


The Earl Patrick does beſiege Dunbar. 

The Biſhop Beit, and Robert Bruce did then, 
Abide at Norham with ten thouſand men, 

Then Wallace like a ſudden thunder crack, 


Came with five thouſand Scotſmen at his back. 
All ſhining in their armour cltar and brighr, 


For to reſcue the Seatoun wiſe and wight. 


Then under Yeſ/ter, that night lodged he, 


Where Hay came to bim with good Cavalry ; 
Who in Down forreſt all that time had been, 


And had the coming of the Soutyron ſeen. 


Fifty good men that Hay had with bim there, 
© Cor ſpatricſhs caſe to Wallace all declare. 
My counſet is ſaid Hay, you batile give, 
It is a pity he fo long ſhould live; 
If with your men you could him overſet, 
Such pow'r again he would not quickly get. 
Wallace he thank'd him for his counſel kind, 
Yet after all, conſulted his own mind. 
By this Corſpatrick caus'd a fellow paſs, / 
Who told to Beit that Wallace coming was; 
He of the tidings was exceding glad, 


Amends of him fain would he there have had. 


But more adoe, thro'* Lammer-moor they 3 8 

Near the Spot- moor in ambuſh there abode. 

Moſt cuuningly ſo cloſs together drew, „5 

- That of their coming Wallace nothing knew. r 
Then, 
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Then, which: was worſe did ſuddenly epy, 
Corſpatrick marching very furiouſly, 
On a plain field, with all his num'rous hoſt, 
Of whom the braggadocio much did boaſt, 
Brave Seatoun who was a moſt welcome gueſt, 
To Wallace bis aſſiſtance came in haſte, ; 
Vet prudently the Scots concluded then, 
Themſelves too few. for twenty thouſand men: 
Jop muſing alſo, did adviſe at length, 
That Vallace would retire into ſome ſtrength. 
To loſe your men great folly were therefore, 
I'll go with ſpeed, and quickly bring you more: 0 
A dang'rous chaſe ſaid Wallace, they may make, 
We are too near, ſuch counſel now to take. - 
Therefore I'll never flee, nor yet give o'er, 
So long as I have one againſt their four, 
There's twenty bere with us this very day, 
Would them attack, altho' I were away. 
If they be numerous, we are ſtout, and ſtrong, 
Ler's up and 2 them for they'll ne'er ſtand Mee 
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How Corſpatrick brought 12 Fa Biſhop Ben 


and Robert Bruce, and how WALLACE gave 9 
them battle and put them out of Scotland, _ = 


O W warlike Wallace *gainſt Corſpatrick goes, 
And both the atmies faſt together cloſe. ' iſ 
The bloody battle quickly does appear, 0 — 
Each with his haſhing ſword and piercing ſpear; N | 

Againſt his fellow furiouſly does ride, e 

And havock great makes there on ey'ry ſi de. 
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Some were pd dead, ſome got their mortal wound, 
Some from their horſes ſuddenly knock'd down. ; 
On South ron ſide, five thouſand on the ſpot 
Lay dead; the Scots did puſh ſo very hot, 1 
And did their front cut down ſo furiouſſy, 
That all the reft were on the wing to fly. 
But Earl Patrick in the wars expert, | 
Keep'd ſtill bis ground, and caus'd his men rake je heart. 
The Scottiſh hoſt, men of renowned fame, 
Did cut don cleanly all, where eer they came. 
Wallace, and Ramſay, and the Grahars worth e 
Kic hard of Lundie, and the Scatoun bold, 
And Adam Wallace true of Richardtoun, 
Both Hay, and Lyle, all men of great renown, 
Boyd, Barclay, Baird, and Lauder true and tight, 
Numbers of Engliſh-men kilPd in the flight. 
Yet Earl Patrick, fiercely ſtill fought on, 
With his own band to death put many one. 
5 Then the brave Scots, fo boldly bim accoſt. 
Great {lops they made thro? all this Exgliſb hoſt. | 
The South%ron then, plainly began to fle, 
Till Biſhop Beik approaching faſt they ſee. 
The ambuſh all at once does quickly then, 
Break up, conſiſting of ten thouſand men. 
Whom when good Wallace ſaw ſo faſt appear, 
He thought it fit on horſe-back to reliees. 5 
But yet his men, together ſtuck ſo faſt, . 
| *Fain wou'd he try the Soutlron as they es En 
Nie ſo ſurrounded was with this freſh hoſt, _ 
On either ſide, that he was almoſt loft. Ew 
The worthy Scots, ſo fiercely fought again, a 
Of Beibs new men, abundance they have lain. 4 
The Earl Patriot, ſturdily he fought, | 1 +14 
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Then Wallace drew vaio that traitor "UP | 
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A ſtroke which miſt him, but clove Maitland down, 


Who rackleſly, betwixt the two did paſs ; 

Such his hard fate, and ſad misfortune was. 
Good Wallace now, he is left all alone, 

And quite ſurrounded by the South'ron, , 
His horſe is ſtick'd, he's forced to alight, 

And fight on foot, the beſt way that he 3 ; 
W ho laid about him, without fear or dread, 
With his good ſword that truſly was indeed, 
The Earl Patrick then, commanded ſoon, 


With fpears that they ſhould bear good / 12770 down, 


Who, like a champion brave ſtood on the field, 
Hew'd off their heads and {corned for to yield. 
The worty Scots, of this they Intle wiſt, | 


Got to good Graham when they their Chiftain miſt. 


Lauder and Lyle, and Hay, that were fo wight, 


% 


And Ramſay bold, chat brave and gallant knight. 


Lundie and Boyd, and Chryſiul Scatoum true; 
Five hundred horſe brought Vallace to reſcue. 
Then in amongſt them | furionſly they rade, 


Large room about them quickly there they made. NW 


The Biſhop Beik was trampled on the ground, 


Wichout reſpect unto his Lordſhip's gown: _ 45 


E'er he get up a great deal there they ſlew, 
Then galtantly, brave Wallace did reſcue. 
Upon a horſe they mounted him on ſight, 


Then toa ſtrength rode off with all their int f 


Where he four thouſand of his men did find, 
To the great ſatisfaction of his mind. 
To Biſhop Zeik, Cor ſpatrick does return, 


Curſes misfortune, and begins to mourn ; 


When as he found feven thouſand men were loſt, x 


And kill'd that day, for all the Biſhop's boaſt. 
Of Wallace men five hundred kill'd 1 gueſs, 
Baut not one Chiftain, fo he car'd the lets. 
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The Bithop Beik with what men he had s | 
Left Lammer. moor and quartered. elſewhere. 
Who when the field of battle he had paſt, 

To Wallace, all the country flocked faſt. . 
Crawford of Edinburgh, brought with him on ent 
Four hundred men, all in their armour br ight: 
From TevViotdale came many a good man, 

From Jedburgh alſo with what ſpeed they can: . 
Sir William als the Lord of Douglaſs came, 
Wich fourſcore men of moſt undoubted fame. 
Two thouſand freſh new men, do there propole, 
A full revenge that night upon their foes. 

Wallace's watches all good men and true, 
Attentively the South'ron's quarters view: 

Then after ſupper Wallace quietly, 

To Lammes moor march'd with his cavalrie.. 
Sir fohn the Grabam, and Seatoun, that good hand, 
Lauder, and Hay, three thouſand did command. 

The reſt himſelf moſt wiſely he did guide, 0 
With him was Douglaſs, Ramſay, Barclay, Boyd 
Richard of Lundie, a bold man and ſtout, _' 
And Adam Wallace, whom no man durſt doubt. 
Who by the time the ſun was come in ſight 

Surpris'd the Engliſh, unprepar'd for fight; 

And furiouſly, with ſword in hand cut ; EY 

Many a proud and faucie South*ron lown, | 

Some roſe confus' dly and ſome fled away, 

Some on the ground were ſmored where they lay; 
Great noiſe, aud cry aroſe, all round about, Cp: 
"Then came Sir John the Graham both bold and Rout, 
Wich bis brave men, all chearful, blyth and glad, 

Ar ſight of whom, ten thouſand S802. fled. 
Yet Biſhop Beil, behav'd well in that peg 
And in the fight continued very long. 
One Skeltoun there that was an Engliſh inches,” 
Before Pin ſtood, in en armour bright; i 


Whom, there ſo ſoon as Lundie did eſpy; 


| Who with five thouſand, took the readieſt way 
To Norham houſe; with all the ſpeed they may. 


Thus twenty thouſand So ron in a word, 
| Whom he had rather ſeen the crown enjoy, 
| Took out the goods, and caſtles down did caſt. 


He twelve of them, that Methamis they call 


-'F's Edinburgh then, he march'd on the eight day, PE 


Then Wallace with an open lib'ral hand, 
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To e his 133 he fought moſt vatiantly, EE 


Wirh his good (word, a backward ſtroak he gave 
Which kill'd the Engliſh knight, both ſtout and. RAVE, 
Then fled they all, no longer durſt abide, 

Patrick, and Beik, away with Bruce do ride. 


The Scots, who were both able, young and tight, 
Purſu'd and kill'd great numbers in the flight. 


In flight, and baitle, periſh'd by the ſword. 
Wallace returns from Norham, without more, 
But for the Bruce, his heart was mighty ſore. 


Then maſter been of all the gold in 7 roy. | 3 | 
Oer Patrick's lands, Mallace he marched faſt, 9 


Broke quickly. down, and them deſtroyed all. 
Within the Merſe, and Lothian left he none, 
To him belong?d, except Dunbar alone. 


And on the morrow, he without. delay, 2 

Unto St. Johnſtoun very quickly paſt, „„ 4 $347 
And told the Barons all from firſt to laſt; by - 
How ſacredly he had:keeped his vow, | 3 "2 
And got a maſter to-Corſpatrick nac. 
Who ſaid of late, that he as free did reign” 1 
In this realm, as either prince, or King. . 3 
Of what he's won, needs not great boaſting make, 
Let him come back,” aud now take up his take, 
Great thankfulneſs the Lords did there expreſs 
To Providence, for #allace good ſucceſs. _ 


| * men deſerving, _ the rebePs land, 
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N 


＋. o his own kin no heritage gave he, 


But offices that ev? ry man might ſee, 


All be propos'd, was this one very thing, 
'The nation's peace, and bonour of his King. 


For which he would abide and ſtand the law, 1 


So ſoon as he, his King and Maſter ſaw, 
Now old, and young, the girl and the boy; 
Have peace and reſt, and clap their hands for joy. 


— 


Hou WALLACE marel/ d into England, an remaln- 


ed there three Quartiers of a Tear, and returned 
without Battle. 


JCTOBE R now by this time's almoſt paſt, 
And cold November is approaching faſt ; 
When his ſhifts, thoſe news, King Edward puts, 8 

And do confound him to the very guts. 

Yet by Cor/patricks counſel, does intend, 

Once more, an army 'gainſt the Scots to ſend. 

Wallace ae of their wicked plots, 

Aſſembled quickly forty thouſand Scots. 

In Roſin- Moor, where he the Lords ad dreſt, 

Edward he ſaid our nation's common peſt, 

Us to invade does threaten with bold face, 

But, faith Tl try if I cam turn the chace. 

And with an hoſt be firſt on Engliſh ground, 

In ſpite of all the ſubjects of his crown, 
The Lords, they off 'red very chearfully ; 
To march along with all their cavalry; | 


— : 
,_ 


Wallace 


* 
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WW, allace he thank'd them, thought 1 it needleſs then, 
Choas'd of that number twenty thouſand men; 
With horſe, and barnels, weapons new and tight, 
Does them provide, and ſhining armour bright. 
The reſt to march, he quickly did command, 

To their own homes, and cultivate the land: 
This army's big enough for my deſign, 
If we be all of one, and the ſame mind. 
Then let us to it, either do or die, 
Who fly's or yield's ſhall never ranſom'd be. 
Our kingdom's poor, waſted by South'ron knaves 
We ſhall get gold or honourable graves. 
Then all the hoſt promis'd with heart, and hand, 
Cloſs to ſtand by him, and obey command. 
With Wallace alſo, Earl Malcom's gone, 
A better Lord, and braver could be none; 
And Campbell kind, the good Knight of Lochow, 
To South ron (till a fearful grievous cow. 
Good Ramſay alſo, honour to bis name, 
And the moſt valiant, good Sir John the Graham ; 
And Adam Wallace, whom no man durſt doubt, 
And Robert Boyd, both truſty, true, and tout; 
Lundie and Lauder, and brave Auchinleck, 
Seatoun, and Hay, all men of great reſpect. 

18 | 


TH1s noble hoſt with courage march away, 
To Broxes field, in good and brave array; 
Where Wallace made a little baſte and then, 
To Roxburgh gate rode up, with twenty men : 
Where boldly he did call on Sir Ralph Gray, 
Told him for ſieging now he could not ſtay; 
Therefore deſired be would quickly pleaſe, _ 
To quite the caſtle, and give up the keys: 

If he refus'd, then ſwore before them all, 

At his return, he'd hang him o'er the wall. 


- 


Then 
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Then wheePd about, back to his army went,” 

The like command to Berwick quickly ſent, + | 
With Sir Fohn Ramſay, who diſpatch*d on ſigh 
Then march'd the hoſt, all in their armour bright ; 4 
Began at Tweed and nothing ſpar'd they fand 

But burn'd by force thro? all Northumberland 

All Durham town, up in a flame they lent, 

But Churches ſpar'd and Abbey's where they went. 

Then unto York they march'd, without delay, 

No ſin they thought it, there to burn and ſlay, 
For South'ron had committed the ſame thing, 

When they as tyrants did in Scotland, reign. . 
Forts and ſmall caſtles, Mallace did throw down, 
Burn'd to the gates and ſuburbs of the town. 
About the walls, fifteen days they ſpent, 

And then at laſt, Edward to Wallace ſent, 

A Knight, a Clerk, a Squire of the peace, 

Intreativg, that from burning he would ceaſe. 

Who promiſe in King Edward's name, and ſays, 

He ſhould have battle, within fifteen days. 

Good Wallace Tmil'd, and to the gentlemen, 


With noble air replyed brilkly then, 


In both deſiſt from fire, and from ſword, 

For forty days, if he but keep his word. 

King Edward's faith under his ſeal they gave, 

That, in that ſpace, Wallace ſhould bartle have: 

Who quickly did conſent unto the thing, — 

Then they returned all unto; their King; 

Who told that they, never as yet had ſeen, 

Such men for order, and good diſcipline. 

Then ſpoke the King, when they were at an end, 

It wiſdom is, our en'mies to commend ; | 
They're to be ſear'd, as ſure as ſhines * ſun, : 

They will reſent the injries we have done: 

Frighted I leave them here, to their new plots, 

And do return unto we valiant Scots. 


* 1. 2 
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WALLACE from York did march the ſecond day, 

With his whole hoſt, in noble good array, 

To the North- weſt, they: pe 505 go down, 

And pitch their tents near to Hallertoun 

Proclaim'd his peace, and mercats all to ſtand, 

For forty days, throughout all the whole land. 

There Sir Ralph Rymount, ſecretly did boaſt, 

For to ſurpriſe good Wallace, and his hoſt ; 

Of which, ſome Scot/ man private notice got, 

Then unto Wallace did reveal the plot. 

Good Lyundie then, he called to him there, 

And Hugh the Hay, Lochartquart the heir; 

Three thouſand men, he quickly with vie ſenr, 5 
Then quietly out from the hoſt they went: 

The nien he took, that came to him of new, 

To be their guides, for they the country knew; 

Silence profound he order'd there to be, 

And then drew up the hoſt moſt privately.” _ .. 

- Rymount, he with ſeven thouſand did advance, 

Of Engliſh horſe, who there did proudly prance. 

The ambuſh then, bambuſl'd all their game, | 
For with pel-mel the Scots upon them came, 


Three thouſand whole, they quickly brought to ground, | 


And with a vengeance there were all cut down. 

Sir Ralph himſelf, was ſticked with a ſpear, 

Then all the reſt in burry fled, with fear, 

To Milioun, where FH allace purſued faſt, 

Great numbers killed, and ſeiz'd the town at laſt. 
Great ſtore of riches, he got in the town, 

W herewith it did ſo very much abound. 

Plenty of victuals, ale, and noble wine 

Sent to his hoſt, a very. Fweet propine. | 

They ate and draitk, truſs'd off their whole ** | 
Broke down the walls, and ſet the reſt on fire, 
Three days he liv'd, at the expence and coſt, 

of fate” ram, Pen returned to s hoſt, 
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Caus'd caſt a ditch about him ſpeedily 
To keep his camp from ſudden Jeopardie, | | 
When Engli/h men got notice of this thing, | 
They from all airts, ride ſtraight unto their King, "% 
Who lay at Pumfret, but his parliament, | 
Battle to give, would not at all conſent. 

Which carri'd was, by moſt of all their votes, = 
Unleſs that Vallace, crown'd 1 were King of Scots. 
But if on him, Wallace the crown would take, 
To give him battle, all would ready make. _ 

This meſſage quickly they to him dif] patch'd, 


+ 


But in that ſnare he was not to be catch'd. 


The meſſengers he quickly did diſcharge, | 
Out of his preſence in a mighty rage 
His council call'd, and told them all the plot, 
And treaſonable meſſage he had got. ”— 
It were ſaid he, a too preſumptous thing, 
Againſt my faith, to rob my righteous King. 

It's ne'er be FF in conntry, nor in town, 


Tm ach a rogue, as to uſurp the crown. 


But (till my King, and country, T1 defend, 
Let GOD above reward me in the end. 
Some cry'd to crown him, ſome ſaid the conſent | 

Muſt firft be bad, of a Scots parliament, 

Campbell the knight, was there among the reſt, 
Who in his judgement, thought it truely beſt ; 
To crown him King ſolemnly, for a day, 
And put an end to Edward's long delay. 

Which, when the Earl Malcom he did hear, 2 
Both he and people, all were very clear: 5 
Yet Wallace in his mind abhor'd the thing, 

Tho? all cry'd out, to crown and make bim King: 
Then in ſhort terms he ſaid, it ne'er ſhould bez 18 
Reſt Gaisfy'd, ,yous get no more of me. . 
Bit if you Pleaſe to let the Rory paß, 0 
That LI am crown'd, oak; til the lame Twas) : 
N "Aly 
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f Aſuredly we quickly then ſhall know, 

Whither, they do delign to fight, or no. 

Then to the weſſengers the news they bring, 

Make them believe Wallace was crowned King; 
Who like poor credulous and Jying ſots, 

Affirm they ſaw Wallace crowu'd King of Scots. 

Then ſaid the Lords, he did ſo well before, _ 

Now when he's King heIt.certainly do more. = 

If we give battle he's ſo fortunate, | | 

We may repent it, when it is too late. 

Then {poke another, he muſt battle have, 

Or waſt onr land; .there's nothing: elſe can ſave. 

Tho' all his conqueſts firſt ſince he began, 

Not bing but death ranſoms an Exgliſ man. 

Moodſtock ſaid, tho', we fight, and them deſeat, 

They've. men endugh nne that will debate; 

If Vallace be but ſafe, they do not care, | 

Therefore, methinks more ſafe, aud ſure it were, 4 

To keep each ſtrength, caſtle, and walled town, Fo. - 

And ſave our men; than to expoſe our crown... 

Then all approv'd ha Moodſtoct he did ſay, - 

And cowardly the battle did delay. | 7 

Thus thro? their falſhood, and ſubtility, . 

'Thipking that 7/ allace of neceflity; ;; -.., ; 

Thro? want of food bis ground could never ſtand, 

But be oblig'd to ſteal out of the fand! 

Ad vis'd the King, to cry the mercats down, 

From Trent, to Tweed, in ev'ry burgh and town. ; 

That in the bounds no man (hould l lead, — 

Under the pahi of death without remead. 1 

Wallace lay in, while forty. days were gone, 

' Waiting to fight, but battle got he none. 

The Scoitiſh banuer theu he did diſplay, 

Trode under foot the Engli, H feal that day: 

An ignominious, but eee thing, | 8 | 

To ſuch a baſe, and cowardly falle King, | 2 
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Then rais'd he fire, burn'd Northallartoun, | 
March'd thro? York-ſhire, boldly up and down. 
Deſtroy'd that land, as far as they could ride, 
Seven miles about they burn'd on ev'ry ſide. 
Proud palaces, and tow? rs, they. did caſt down, 
Gardens and orchards there did all confound : 
Nothing they ſpar'd of all came in their lurch, 
But women, children, and the holy church. 
To York they march, and then they very ſoon, | 
With all their 8 cloſely beſiege the toẽwn. 
A ftrong defence, they do prepare within, | 
And they without, a grand aſſault begin, b | - 
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N WALLACE his army does in four divide, 
And then the town inveſts, on ev'ry ſidle. 
Himſelf, with Lauder, that good clever hand, | \ 
At the South port, do take the chief command. 
The Earl Malcom, noble, ſtout, and great, 
With valiant Boyd, commanded the weſt gate. 
Campbell the Knight, and Sir John Ramſay brave 
At the North gate their poſt, aſſign'd them have. 
To the Eaſt gate Wallace he does direct, g 
Sir John the Graham, Crawford, and Auchinleck. | 
One thouſand archers of the Scottiſh ſide, | | 
At the four gates caus'd equally divide. | 
Full ſeventeen thouſand Sou ron, then appear, 1 
Upon the walls with all their bow, and ſpear ; 
Who furionſly do ſally out, but got, = 
A warm reception, from each werthy Scot+ - 


42 td 


ba: Am. p 


FN 1 I n 
* * % 
- . 5 
* 


| Faggots of fire out o'er the walls do caſt; 


The Engliſh then with vigilance and care, 


Mallace himſelf, as he rode the grand- round, | 


In ſpite of al photo arrows and big ſtones, 

Were driven back, with fore and bloody bones. 
Who, when they got within the town at laſt, 
And great prodigious red hot gads of i om: „ 5 
Which from old Nick their maſter they did learn "+ 


Hot burning pitch, and ſcalding finkiog tar, 
And other curs'd contrivances of war: 
Nevertheleſs, the Scots that were without, 


So valiant were, ſo hardy, and fo ſtout ; 


They fiercely burnt the bulwark of the town, 
Their barmkin wan, and caſt great turrets down! 


The wearicd hoſt with great fatigue oppreſt, 


And night approaching, think of taking reſt, 


Moſt carefully, firſt, they waſh ev'ry awd 
Their watches ſer, and then fleep fafe and framed, 


Next day, their cloaths were ſcarce well on their back, 
When all cry'd out, for a new freſh attack: 


Drew up again, as they had done before, 

And then rhe town aſſaulted wondrous ſore, 

The Scottiſh archers all, fo leilly ſhot, | 
Numbers they kill'd, in truth they miſs'd them not. 
Then burning fire ſet to ev'ry gate, | 

So mortally they did the So¹tb'ron hate. 

Yet notwithſtagding, the fierce Engliſh men, 
Themſelves, and town did gallantly defend. 


When that Whole day was fpent, and come the night; 


To bia pavilion went each weary wight. 


For a freſh ſally do themſelves prepare. 

Sir William Mortoun, and Sir Milliam Lies, - 
Moſt cunningly they draw up by degrees; 
And make a fearful, furious ſally then, 

On Earl Malcom, with five thouſand men. 


Seeing them coming causꝰd 4 trumpet found. . 
+ 2 
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„The harniſſod Scots 4hat 904 guard at night, 5 E 
Took the alarm, then mounted all on ſight; | 
Then briſkly chargꝰd the cruel Sorrth'ron foe, 
With ſword in hand, and many a bloody blow. 
Mallace, who knew 4 Earl was too hot, 
Thar he would fight tho' dye upon the ſhox, 
Up to him rides, as quickly as he may, _ | 
Wich a good (word, that paved well bis way; 
The firll he firuck, fell dead upon the place, 
The ſecond's noſe, he levell'd with his face. 
The hardy Earl, did no South'ron ſpare, 
But hew'd. them down, and left them crawling there. 
By this the hoft, were all in good array, | 
And South'ron thought *twas time to march away. | 1 
IV allace knew well, they could not ſtand it long, &; | 
Wherefore he thruft into the thickeſt throng; | 
And cleverly, {o-Jaboured their buff, 
Their armour did not fgnify a Wuff. 
The Scolſien there bebay'd extreamly well, 
As the poor Soutl*ron ſenſibly did feel. 
Then all the Eng/z left the field and fled, 
And Sir. Joh Morton he was killed dead. 
Twelve hundred more, upon the field are flain, 
Phe reſt fled back unto the town again. 
And then good Vallace with bis valiant hoſt 
Return'd, each man ynto his proper poſt ; | 
And took them reft, wherewith fo freſh they grew, 
They on the morn aſſault the town of new. 
Agaiuſt the city all their force do bend, 
And ſight, as if they had been more then men. 
But now their victuals to be fcarce begin, 
Tio? litile knew the Engiiſh-men Within., 
Who that fime day, a parley caus'd. be beat, 
At which good Hallace did appear in ſtate. 
Attended by fame of his chiefeſt friends, 
And boldly afeth, what the parley means. 
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To Shan, the Major in name of all did ſay, ES 
We'll pay a ranſom, if you'll march away. | FI 
We would give battle, or do any thing, 
Would purchaſeꝰ peace; but dare not for our 95 
Then with a countenance auſtere, and bold, 
Malluce reply'd, we value not your gold; 
Your King he promisd, we ſhould battle lv, ; 7 
Which faithfully under his ſeal he gave. 3 
7 The Major did then reply moſt courteouſly, 
He is the King, and we but ſubjects be; 
Therefore we pray, as you would us oblige, 
To take our gold and do remove the ſiege.” 
Then with his council he conſulted long, 
Who thought the town, for ſiege was too too dong: 
And victuals ſcarce, therefore it ſafer found, 
To take ſome gold, then march for Scottiſh ground. 
IVallace reply'd, I'm not all content, : 
Unleſs the town give us their whole e | 
To let onr banner blow upon their wall, ; | 
And there to flouriſh, in the ſight of all. 1 * 
I his anſwer ſoon was ſent unto the Major, | 
Who did conſent, with all the reſt were there. | i 
The banner ſer, to Scotland's great renown, 
Upon the walls from eight to twelve at noon. Is nal 1 
Then was five thouſand pound of Engliſh gold, [5 | 
Pay'd down in ſpecie, to that army bold ; | | 
Good bread, and wine, they gladly to them gave, 
And all proviſions that they pleas'd to have: q 
Twenty long days, at York remained they, 2, 
Then glorioufly in triumph march away; 
Unto the country back again they*r gone, 
Barn'd, and broke dome fine buildings, ſpared none. 
All Myldlame they born'd up 3nto a fire, 
Broke down. the parks, deſtroyed all the ſhire, 
Wild deer they ſlew, for other beaſts were mund. 
A fed like princes on good veniſon. 
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Toward the South, they turned at the laſt, | 
Made buildings bare, as far as ere they volt - bs. 
The commons now, for London all deſign,” 


Where they moſt freely, tell the King their ids: 5 


1 


Vuleſs from wars, he would cauſe Wallace ceaſe, 

"They'd take protection, and accept his peace. 
No Herauld then, durſt unto Mallace go, 
The King, to him his faith bad broken ſo. 
And Edward, that was once, ſo bold; and pert, 
His army now, does cowardly deſert. | 
So.long in England, there was never one, 

Since Brutu's death except Mallace alone; 


That march'd from England, without ſtroke of ford, 


Fy on the King, that broke his royal word.” 

Great Julius for all bis ſtrength and force, 
Was chas'd from England twice, and got the worſe; 

With Atbur als, firſt when the wars he priv'd, 
Twice did they fight, altho' they were miſchiev'd. 
But awful Edward, durſt not Wallace bide, | 

In a plain battle, for all England wide, 

In London lay, at his own eaſe and reſt, 

And brake his vows, which of them think you beſt, 
Wallace's hott, for Scotland, long to go, 

So ſcarce the nde every day did grow. 

Immediatly good Mallace calls for Jop, 

In him was all his confidence and hope 

Next unto GOD: becauſe he knew the land, 

And ſtill was ready to obey command. 

Who ſaid, if you'll adviſed be by me, 
Rr iT he plentieſt part of England you ſhall ſee. | 
Good wine, and wheat, you'll get in Richmond ſlure, - 
And each thing elſe unto your heart's deſire. 
Thither they went, their time did not purloyn; 
Nine thouſand Scots, did there with Wallace join; 
All ſwinging, able, luſty, well look'd men, 
He, 0g his hoſt, had * rejoicing then. 
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Chap. IV. 
Into that ſhire, plenty bad of food, 


Taler Ra, m ſwatch. 


Both tame, and wild, and ev'ry thing was 21 * 
Throughout that land they march'd, in good array, 


A bandſome place then found upon the way; 

| Ramſwatch to name, then Jop, to Wallace 899285 

Fechew was Lord and captain of that hold. 

Five hundred there, quickly aſſembled N 

To fave their lives and goods from Mullace men, 

A noble houſe, ſtood by the forreſt (ide, © 

With ſtately turrets, in great pomp and pride; 

Well built about for ſtrength, ingeniouſly,  _ * 

With five great towers that mounted very bigh : 
Numbers of men, upon the walls are ſeen, 

' Bravading in their armour, clear and clean, 

The hoſt march'd by, not one word faid at nth, 

But they within, aloud on Wallace call. 

Their trumpets blew, with many a warlike ſound, 

Then Wallace ſaid, had we yon gallants down, 

On a plain ground; they ſhould get ſport their _ 

Such as his brother got on Tinto bill. 

Sir John the Graham. would at the bicker be, 

But Wallace ſoon the danger did forſee. 

Commanded him, to let alone bis haſte, 

We have no men ſo fooliſſily to waſte: 

But yet to gratifie your fond deſire, 

Our firſt attack, ſhall be with burning fire. 

I ſee their bulwark of old with'red oak, 

Were that on fire it would not bide a troke, 

Houſes, and woods, in plenty here there be, 

Who bews beft of this forreſt let me ſee, 

Pull houfes down, let each man take his turn, 

Old timber, will make green wood bravely. burn. 

At his command moſt buſily they wrought, _ 

Great ſtore of wood unto the place they brought. 

The bulwark wen, then eloſly at the laſt, 

Unto the barmkin, heaps of timber caſt. 
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The bow-men fiercely ſhot, on evry fide; 1 7 
But South ron worſted were for all their ike 2 
Women and children, on their knees do fall, 
And loud for mercy, do on Mallace call. 
So pitiful he was, tho! bold, and ſtout, 
i He heard their crys, and let them faſtly out. 
ot Then fire, and ſmoak, in fearful clouds arofe, _ 
And burning flames, all round their caſtle goes. 
Barrels of pitch, which ſtood long there before, 
Went all in flame, the miſchief was the more. 
Both man, and beaſt, are all burn'd up with fire 
Thus Wallace hoſt have got their hearts deſire. 
Fechew himſelf, ſmother'd with fnoak, ard ſmell, 
Lap from a height, and on the barmkin fell; 
With a good ſword, NMallace ſtruck off his need, | 
Five hundred more were choak'd, and burned dead. 
On the next day, the fire then n ſpent, | 
Mallace's men, unto the caſtle went; 111 
Struck down the gate, and took what they could find; 
Jewels, and gold, great riches to their mind, | 
Spoiled the place, and nothing elſe left there, e 
But beaſts, burnt bodies, and great bnildings bare, 
Then N allace, to the Widow of Fechew © ö 
Said; promiſe here, as your a woman true, 
_ Co ride your hnfband”s head, to London town, 
And tell King Edward, if he do not ſoon 
Give battle; I do fwear by all the fates, bY 
This month once, to he at London gates; 
For if he keep not's faithful word to me, 2 
All the South-weſt of England I ſhall ſee. 6 4 
o town then without more ſhe went, | 
ard lay, diſpleasd, and ill content. 8 
Fes head, did him with anguiſh fill, 
d more And more, increas'd his ſorrows. Rill. 
With great uneaſe, upon his feet be ſtood | - 
Weeping, and wailiag,, for his tender blood. 
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Then 


= Chap. INV. 5 7 akes Ramfwatch, , 153 
Then roſe the council, praying bim to ceaſe, - | 
We England loſe, unleſs we purchaſe peace. 
Mood ſtock, for peace was clear, theo in the Ow” 
The. King conſents and bids. a meſſage ſend, 

No man the meſſage there would undertake; 
Becanſe the King ſo oft his faith did break. 

The Queen, when ſhe ſaw all refuſe the thing, 
Down on her knees ſhe fell before the . . L 
Sovereign ſhe ſaid, If it your pleaſure be, 

J pray, permit me Wallace once to ſee; 

Perhaps he may do more for women for, 3 

Than for young men that mind him ſlill of war. 

If with him I preyail not very ſoon, 

I may return with little dammage done. 

The Lords were glad the Queen was minded ſo, 

And humbly begg'd the King, to let her go. 

To which the (King altho? much Seren | 
And backward to it, did at laſt conſent. 

Some ſaid the Queen did Malluce much admire, 

Who daily fo much honour did acquire: 

And in her heart by far, did him prefer 

To moſt of men, for his brave character. 15 

And that ſhe lov'd him; but till once they meet 

I'll paſs no judgement, *rween themſelves two bebt: 
Mean time ſhe's march'd, (to leave our drolls and jets) | 
With fifty ladies and Bens ancient prieſts; 
Now Edward, for Fechew does ſigh, and en 
But unto N allace we muſt now return. 


The warthy Scots, among the Sonth'ron ride, 
And deſtruction make, on ev'ry ſide. 
The hoſt was glad, and bleſt their happy fate, 
No force there was, that durſt with them debate. 
| Riches,” and gold, they got their very fill. 

And ev'ry thing they pleas'd at their own will. 
South they are march'd, and to St, Mbans gone, 
In 990 chat e — did they none. 212 
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The prior IO bu ald an ine. 
Kefreſh't the hoſt, anil made them bravely dine, | 
The night appeared'tortly i in the place, 
They pitch'd thek tents From thence: a little -ſpace, 
Into a valley, by a river fair, 

Where hart, and hind, on either fide LETS, 
Their watches ſer, all in good order keep, 

To ſupper went and in due time did fleep. 


"= . 
How the Queen of England came to Heat with 
WALLACE. 


PON the morrow, oy 1 quickly roſe, 
To take the air, out of his tent he goes; 
And then the good, and reverend Mr. Blair, 
For morning ſervice, quickly does prepare. 
7 Mallace moit nobly did himſelf array, 
In ſhining armour, glorious and gay. 
It's ſeveral parts, are needleſs to rehearſe, 
From top, to toe, he look'd exceeding beds: | b 
Boyd, Adam Wallace, wait on him with yon” 
Along a river thro' a flow'ry mead. 
Thus, on the fields all pleaſant ſweet and green, 
Fetching a walk, they ſpy the Engliſh Queen, 
Towards the hoſt riding, moſt ſoberly, . 
With fifty ladies in her company 3 . i 7 7 
And ſeven old prieſts, religious, grave and wiſe, | 
Who in all matters did the Queen bs. CE Res an 
Io the pavilion with the Lyon, all 0 581 EY 
| [ Ride, then Res down and on their 3 ap fall; SY 
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1 b for peace, with many a piteous tear: 
| Lord Malcom ſaid our chiftain is not here, © 
Pray Madam riſe, a Queen Pl not allow, 
_ Unto a Tubje on her knees.to bow. 
Then did he lead her by the tender hand, 
To H/allace, where, he like a Prince did and. 
So ſoon's ſhe ſaw him, ſhe began to kneel, 45 Eo 
Then Wallace did a mighty paſſion feel: 
He her embrac'd, and kiſ'd, but did no:more; 
The like to South*ron, he neer did before ; 
Then ſmilling, ſoftly whiſper'd in her ear, 
Madam, how pleaſe you our encamping here. 
Sir, very well, but we your friendſhip need, 
GOD. grant we may in this our errand ſpeed.” 
Madam, I muſt remove a little ſpace _ 5 
With this Lord; then Pll wait upon your grace. 
To the pavilion, both they do repair, 
And very quickly call a council erf 
Where he enlarg'd, on women's ſubtilty, 

How by their cunning, men may tempted be. 
On pain of death, therefore your men command, 
Or to their higheſt peril let them ſtand; _ 
That none with them converſe, but ſuch as born 

Of bigh blood are, and to this council ſworn. 
Tbis, out in orders into the army's gone, | 
To ev'ry ſingle, individual one. 
Then to the Queen, he and the Earl went, 
And courteouſly, conduct'd her to the tent: 
Went to a ſumptuous, noble dinner then, 
All ſery'd with ſtately, handſome gentlemen. 
Some of her chiefeſt, royal dainties there, 
| The Queen pull'd out, and kindly bid them ſhare... 
Of ew'ry thing, ſhe firſt did taſte and prieve, 
No poiſon's here, my Lords you may believe. 
SZSoon after meat, all did themſelves abſent, 
£ Fxceptiog thoſe, that to the council went. 
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Mean while the ladies, did the Queen attend, | 


Until the council over was and then, 
Good Wallace quickly waited on the Queen, 
And calmly aſk'd, what did her journey mean. 
Peace, ſaid the Queen, we have no other thought, 
This raging war, hath ſuch deſtruction wrought; — 
Then grant it Sir, for his ſake dy'd for us, BT 
Madam, we cannot lightly leave it thus: 

You aſk no peace, but for your own ſelf ends, 
That cannot make us a ſufficient mends. 

For the unjuſtice, done our royal Prince, | 
The breach of faith, and blood ſhed ever fince. 
Theſe wrongs ſhe ſaid, ought all to be redreſt, 

But Wallace ſtill, the more for battle preſt. 
The Queen ſhe RY with great modeſty, 
Peace now were beſt, if it might purchag'd be; 
For which if you a truce with us will take, | 
''Thro? England all, we ſhall cauſe prayers make; 5 
That matters go not on, from bad ro worſe. | 

# Compelled prayers Madam have no force, | 
Before that they get half way to the heavins, 
I hope for mends, then ſhall we all be ev "ns. 
Then to the Queen did all the ſtory tell, 

At Alexander's death, what us be fel. 
How Bruce, and Baliol, long time did contend 
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Who ſhould be King, at length did condeleend ; 
And did the matter to a ref rence bring, ; 
To the deciſion, of her Lord, and King. | . 
And bow unjuſtly Edward did decide, 
And then uſurp the crown, thro' helliſh pride. 5 
In ſhort he told her all the ſtory err, 5 ; 


As I bave told you in my book before. 8 | | 
How Edward made him prifoner at Air, . 0 
Broke a ſtrict truce, and hang'd our FOO there. 72 

How Heſi urig, kih'd his beloved wif // 
Aud therefore would hate South*ron curing life,” iy" 
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The ſilver tears, (great pity to behold,) 
came trickling down, when he his tale had told. | 
The Queen, with Wallace ſo did ſympathize, - T2 | 
The tears that moment, blinded both her eyes. 4 
Cars'd day, ſhe ſaid, that Heſilrig was born, nag 


On bis account, many are now forlorn. 


As Queen or princeſs madam then ſaid'he, 
Wallace ſhe ſaid, from this diſcourſe we'll ceaſe, 


The mends thereof, is prayer and good peace. 
Three thouſand pound, ſhe down before him told, 
All of the fineſt and true Engliſh gold; 
Such tribute madam, now we do not crave,” 
Another mends of England we would have; 
For all the gold and riches, of your reign, 
FIl grant no peace, in abſence of your King. ; 
When ſhe ſaw gold, nothing would Wallace move, 
Then ſporting ſaid, Sir you are calYd my love; 
I've ventur'd here my life laid at the ſtake, 
Methinks-you ſhould do ſomething for my ſake. 
Tn love you Sorth*ron, with your ſubtile cracks, 
One thing pretends, and the quite contrair acts. 
With pleaſant words, you ard ſuch ladies Toes 
Would us decoy like birds into a ſnare; _ 
We'll take our chance, whatever may befall, 
No flattering words, nor gold, ſhall tempt us all, 
At which, a roſey bluſh her cheeks did fill, 
Dear Sir, ſhe faid, pray let me know your will ; 1 
For ſolemnly J here to you proteſt, | 
I think a truce, would for us both be beft. 
With ladies, Madam, truce I cannot make, 
Leaſt your falſe King hereafter do it brekk. 
Then have we none, but ladies to reprove, „ 
That ſhall not be, by him that fits above. 
The whole affair he on himſelf ſhall take, 


; of . or war, what eber we chance 10 make, SZ 


8 | Sip Wikuran Wauracy, Book vm 


Te Queen ſhe ſaid, it Was ſufficient, | 

To which the reſt did freely all conſent. 

Yet ſorry was ſhe, and did bluſh for ſhame, 

That ſhe obtain'd not all for which ſhe came. 

Vnto the hoſt, the gold ſhe freely gave, 

To ev'ry one, that pleaſed for to have. 
When /allate faw, what ev'ry one had got, 
Hie ſaid, that kindneſs ſhould not be forgot. 
We you aflure, our hoſt ſha;] nothing act, 5 
Till you a meſſage, from your King ſend back. 

Your Heraulds alſo, hither to and fro, 

May likewiſe very ſafely come and go. 
She and her ladies, thank'd him then and drank, 
To Wallace, and the Lords of ev'ry rank: 

Her leave ſhe took, no longer there abode, 

Five miles that wire unto a nunn'ry rode. 
And on the morn, to London travelb'd they, 
To Weſtminſter, where King and council lay. 
Mallace's anſwer ſhow'd, and did report, 
' Moſt nobly of him, both to King and court. 

Upon his wit, and manhood did comment, 

His freedom, truth, and martial government. 
More Chiftain-like ny in his armour ſeen, _ 
Than ever yet I think in England's been. 


From honour he, (on which he's ſo much bent,) 


Will not retract, for all the kingdom's rent. 


Then purchaſe peace, and I ſhall add no more, 


Or- elſe all Exgland way repent it fore, _ 
Mean time, unto your Heraulds he gives leave, 
To come and go, and” no man dare them grieve. 


The King and council, in their minds were eas'd, 
Thanked the Queen, and all were AY pleas'd,.. 


Then all concluded, it was only beſt, 
To take a truce, ele they would get tio reſt, | 


Tnen do diſpatch a Herauld wiſe and grave, 
To whom ſafe. conduct Fallace frankly gave. 
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Then Clifford, Bewmont, Mood ſtock, do procure,” . 
To treat with Wallace a moſt ample po wir. . 
Thus theſe three Lords, to him ride all in ſtate, Th 
Where ſubtilly Woodſtock did there debate. 5 
To which good Wallace did reply again, 

You ſpeak in ſophiſms, but P11 tell you plain; 
Roxburgh and Berwick, you muſt us reſtore, 

Which was our right and heritage before. Fox 
Alſo we aſk, by vertue of this bond, Ig 

Our native King fo long keep'd from his own. | 
Thoſe you ſhall grant, on your King's faith to me; 
To which, on ſight the Lords did all agree. 

The Randal young, whom there he did demand, 
And the Lord Lorn, were granted to his hand, _ 
The Earl Buchan, tender but and young, 

He did obtain for the wind of his coapme.. e 
Cumming, and Souls, he cangd deliver al, 8 
Who after to King Robert provedfalſe, 
Vallance for fear, durlt ſcarcely keep his bed, HL 
But like a thief, to Pickardie he fled, 

The noble Bruce alas! was gone away, 

Before that time, -to Calais many. a day, 

Unto his Uncle Gloce/ter ; which thing, - 

King Edward prov'd, fo Wallacs wants his. King. 

The Earl Patrick, who at London ſtay'd, EE 
No more allegiance to King Edward. pay'd. 41 g93 Diu 
But unto Wallace ſpeedily came down, _ 
And held his lands all of the Sco77ifhh crown. 
An hundred horſe, with brave Scozs noblemen, 
Came trooping gladly all to Vallace then. 

Under his ſeal King Edward then did ſend, | 
And caus'd deliver, to the Scottiſh men, «FP 
Roxburgh, and Berwick, five years peace enſues, 
To ancient Scotland, great and glorious news; 

Which unto Wallace quickly was ſent down, 

And fairly ſign'd, cloſs by Northallertouns _ 
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To Bamburgh, came the Scottiſh army men, 
Which did conſiſt of ſixty thouſand men. 

To Carham moor, came all in good array, 

With hearts rejoicing upon Lambaſ:s day. 55 
The prieſt next day, in church did Vallace 83 — i 


Deliver'd him, Ruxburgh and Berwick keys. 


Beruict, to Ramſay he gave, on the ſpot, 
And noble Seatoun, Roxburgh caſtle got. 
With Earl Patrick, Wallace without more, 
Rode to Dunbar, and there did him reſtore. 
Scotland all oer, from Roſs to Sollway ſand, 
Wallace he did give ſtatutes to the land. 
Unto the Lennox then, he did repair, 
Sir John Monteith, that time was captain there. 
And twice before had Wallace goſſip been, 

Let now no friendſhip was betwixt them ſeen. 
New: a rock a houſe he founded there, 

Then to the March he did again repair. | 
In Rexburgh then, he choos'd a bandſome place, 
And built a tower within a little ſpace. | 
Jop twice he ſent to Bruce of Huntingtoun, 

| Beſeeching him to come, and take the crown. 
Such counſel of the Saxons falfe took he, 

In all hie life, he Wallace neꝰ er did ſee. | 
"Three years the kingdom, quiet had and reſt, a 
i 3 man, his own with * . BE 
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How the King of France wrote 70 w A L LAC E by 8 7 $42 


his Herauld, and WALLA C Es Anſwer. je 


nE King of Frazce, hearing of IWallace name, 
His mighty valiant acts, and glorious fame; 
In's royal mind, did long moſt eee e 
This much ere Scots champion to ſee. 
Wond'red how Wallace, with ſo ſmall a pow'r, 
Made Engliſh-men, before him fly, and ſcour. 
And force their malice, ſpite of hell to — | 
Then pitifully truckle for a peace, Y 
The King a Herauld calls, and without more, 
To Wallace writes, as to a conqueror. 
Beloved Sir, worſhipful, wiſe, and wight, 


"4 | Reſtorer of thy native land's true right. : 
| In the defence of righteous royal blood, OED 
he F For which, thou always loyally npſtood. © | 
oy Old propbecy, which did thy birth adorn 


Said, happy Scotland, that time thou was born. 
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162 Sir Willa "AE i we” Book . 
I do beſeech with all humility, 


Thou wilt accept my letter graciouſly : 

Give credit, and believe in any ways, 

What e'er my Herauld from me, to thee ſays; 
The Herauld bow'd and to the ſhip is Zone, 
And then in Scotland does arrive anon, 


Went ſtraight unto Sir William W. allace, ere, 


He found him in the ancient town of Air. 
The letters humbly in his Maſter's name, 
To Wallace does preſent, and he the ſame 


. Moſt courteouſly upon his bended knee, 


Receiv'd from him, in all humility. 

The Herauld then made him to underſtand, 
All that his maſter gave him in command. 
-Your valour Sir, and honour all do own, 


And to the King my maſter's ſo well known: 
That he intends, your worſhip to advance 
As high, as any ſubject born in France. 

'. © Wallace reply'd, as GOD my ſoul ſhall fave, 


A ſpeedy anſwer you ſhall quickly have. 


The Heranld ſtay'd with Wallace, twenty days, 
And was regal'd, with feaſting, ſport, and plays. 
Then courteoully, Vallace wrote to the King | 


A ſatisfying anſwer to each thing: 
Unto the Herauld, preſents rich he gave, 
Then to the ſea a him and took leave. 


Wallace his voyage ſoon intends for France, 


Prepares fit equipage, and purveyance. 


Good Lord fames Stuart, Scotland's ſteward then, 


Made Governor till he return'd again, 

At Rochel now, the Herauld does arrive, 

A blyther man, ſure there was none alive. 
To Paris went, then peerleſs for renown, 


The King thought well, #allace was come to town. 


Aſked the Herauld with concern, anent | 


Gld ute wellare, and how matters went. 


fit 


> 


Chap. I. * | ' Writes the King of France. 3 163 5 


Saw thou brave Wallace, Chiftain of that land, 

Yes Sir, ſaid he, a man of great command. 

Inu all my travels, whereſoe er Pve gone, „„ 
A braver knight ſure ſaw J never ane, | 

Great worſhip there, and honour's to him pay'd, 

His piercing eye, almoſt made me afraid. 

With rich rewards, and preſents as you ſee, 

For your grace fake, he complemented me, 

Here is his anſwer; then the King was glad, 

Moſt graciouſly receiv'd it, and it read. 


Mosr royal Sir, and e „ — 
Of great renown, your Herauld here does bring; 
A letter writ by my unworthy hand, 3 | 
I: anſwer to your Majeſty's commande ee 
| You well do know how, Scotland's daily dend, 
And by our neighb' ring nation fore perplex d. | 
No bands will bind them, but with open face, Fn: 
Do break their faith, to chriftian's great diſgrace. 
On which. account, I pray Sir, underſtanld. 1 
I ſcarce dare leave this poor diſt reſſed tans, „„ 5 
Yet by GOD's grace, if living that I be, | 
Within a year your Majeſty P11 ſee. | 
O how this anſwer greatly pleas'd the King, ö 4 
Who was as blyth.as bird upon the wing, . 4 
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How W A 1 ACE went to France, fought the Red- | 
Reaver, and took him priſoner. _ 


1 T \OWARD his voyage, Wallace does 3 - 
And at en ſhipping takes for France. =_ 


5 | A 
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With fifty brave ſtout Scottiſh gentlemen, _ FO 
Above what I deſeribe can with my pen. | 
*Mongſt whom, were four of his own kinſmen near, 
Two Wallaces, Crawford and Clelant dear. 
Drank their bonalies, in good wine and ale, 

Then cheerfully, for ſea hois'd up their fail. 

Sail'd that whole day, and all the following night, 
Then on the morn, when the fun ſhined bright, 
The ſhipmaſter, fprang quickly up a rope, | 
Where ſuddenly he fpy'd, from the main top, 
Sixteen great ſhips, that boldly up did bear, 

And towards him a ſteady courſe did ſteer. 


af In colour red, which with the ſun-ſhine bright, | 


The fea all o'er illuminate with night. 


At which the maſter almoſt fell a ſwoon, WS 
= Affrighted fore, he quickly then came down. 
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Alas! faid he, that ever I was born! 
Without remead, our lives are all border. 
Curſe on the time that 1 did take in hand, 
© This voyage, O! that T were back at land, 

And buried were into ſome lonely Stare 
So Wallace life with honour T might ſave. 
Maſter, faid Vallace, what needs all this moan 3 3 

Oh Sir, here's ſixteen fail againſt our one. | 
Him that commands, nought but our blood will pleaſe, 
He ſixteen years has been King of the ſeas. 
Then Wallace afl'd, wot's thou what he may be, 
The Red. Reaver, a tyrant ſtrong is be: 
He ſaveth none, for gold or other good, 
But kills, and drowns all, in the 5 1 8 flood. 
Since better may not be, I pray thee ſhow, 
Some mark, ſaid Wallace, how I ſhall him know, 
The Maſter (aid, at firft fight you will ken, 
And ſoon ay him diitinguith from his men. 85 

A handſome, proper man, as in France, 

And of a mauly Scortiſh. countenance, 4 


; | | 5 Taller 
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| Taller than any of his men deal 


And cloath'd in ſcarlet, ?bove a coat of mall. 
The foremoſt ſhip that does purſue us ſo, rant | 
Himſelf is in, and that you'll quickly know. . hy 


Then ſpeedily be ſure to ſtrike your fail. 

He'll enter firit bimſelf moſt hardily, | 
Theſe are the ſigns that you ſhall know bim by. 2 
A bar of blue, into his ſhining ſhield, | 


[ 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
When he comes near, he boldly will you bail, ot Et | 9 
A bend ef white deſiring ay the field. | 


| 
The red betokens blood, and. hardineſs, | 
The white his courage, ſtrongly doth increafe, . - | i 
The blew be wears, cauſe he's a Chriſtian, 1 I 
Then Wallace faid, he muſt be no good man 9 
For ſure I am, this is no chriſtian deed, el "Ol | | 


Get you below, may the great GOD us ſpeed. —_ 
The (hipmaſter, and the ſteer- men alſo, | — 


He made go down is the bould below. En i „ | 
His fifty men who were the very beſt, : A 
That he could chooſe, ſoon were in armour dreſt. 


Fourty and eight, cloſs on the deck caus'd ly, 
On William Crawford, then in bafte did cry : | 
When the Red-Reaver hails ns, ſtrike amain, py 
At my command hale up the fail again. | 5 
5 Dear couſin Cleland, take the helm in hand, | 
Here on the deck cloſs by thee I will ſtand. 
May the great GOD, us and our ſhip, both guide, 
The Reaver's barge came then cloſs by their fide: 
| Himſelf he Rood aloft, with a drawn fword, | 
And bade the nen lay enlong the board; 
Aloud he cry'd, ſtrike dogs or you ſhall dye, 
Crawford let down the ail then ſpeedily, 
The Captain entred firſt no way's aghaft, 
Then Wallace gripp'd him, by the gorgetfaſt; 
And threw him down on the deck where he' ould, we 
While mouth _— _ all guſhed out 2 blood. 
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A dagger knife, Wallace in haſte drew out; 
'Then with pale face, the Reaver look?d about; 3 
Mercy he cry'd, for him that dy'd on rod, 
To mend my life: that have ſpilt ſo much blood. 
In Latine tongue, to Wallace then ſaid he, 5 
For God's ſake Sir, pray grant my life to me. | 
His weapons all, Wallace did quickly. take, 
Him by the hand did lift, and pris 'ner make. 
Then make him ſwear, on his ſharp ſword, and long, 
From that day forth, he never ſhould him wrong. 
Command thy men Caid Wallace, to the peace, 
And quickly cauſe their ſhot of guus to ceaſe. 
A glove, the Reaver held up on the {pot, 
Seeing the ſign, his men forbore their ſhot, 
His largeſt barge, to him he then did call, 
Give over war, our true friends theſe are all. 
Then afked at what port Mallace would be, 
Unt the Rochel, quickly anſwer'd he 5 
The Reaver, bids his men to Rochel _—. 
They tack about, when his command they hear. 
Wallace ſaid, pray what country man art thou, 
A French man Sir, and my fore-fathers too. 
Mallace then aſk*d, how came thou to this life, 
By the wiſchance * of a ſudden ſtrifſe; 
At court, I kill'd a man dead at one ſtroke, 
Which did the King moſt heinouſly provoke. 
Thro' friends in court, I *ſcaped off that place, 
And ſince could ne'er obtain his royal grace. 
To Burdeous, thereafter made a trip, 
And on a night, did ſieze an Engliſh ſhip: 
Hl doers to myſelf I ſoon got moe, 
And in a little multiplied ſo; | | 
That I, theſe ſixteen years have rung at fea, » 
And ſhed much blood, for which, oh! wo is me, 
And now, for the great miſchiefs I have done, 
In ſpite of fate, I'm vanquiſhed by one: ay 
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Chap. II. * Fougbi the Red. Reaver. 167 


Thus I te to my eternal ſhame, 745 
My bloody life: but pray Sir what's your name. 
=p: That with your own, ſingle but valiant hand, TP 

Does me and my ſixteen. fail command. 

None but brave Hallace the Scots champion Cure, 
Could thus have baffled me, and all my pow'r; 
None elſe I know, encounter. me ſhould dare; 
It were great honour to ſerve in his war. 
Then Wallace ſmiling anſw'red modeſtly, 
Scotland had need of many ſuch as thee. 
What is thy name, thinks Wallace wants a peel, 

Monſieur ſaid he, Thoras of Longoveil. _ 

Well bruick thy name, yea, here ſhall end our ſtriſe, 
If thou'll repent and mend, thy by-paſt life: 

For which thy faithful friend I'll ever be, 
I'm that ſame Wallace, whom thou now does ſee. 

Upon his knees then Longoveil fell down, 

As Wallace had been King, that wears the crown. 
That Pm fall'n in your hands, I'm pleas'd much more, 
Than I had gotten florins'fixty ſcore, | 
Wallace. reply'd, ſince thou are here by chance, 

And that the King, has ſent for me to France 
PU tell him, that for my reward J want, 

Thy peace, and pardon, which I hope he'll grant. 
Could you my peace obtain Longoveil Gays, 

Molt faithfully, I'd ſerve you all my days. 8 0 | 
No ſervice Thomas ſhalt thou give to me, X e ö 
Bur ſuch good friendſhip, as Vit keep with thee. RR = 

Wich that they Hild the wine, and merry made, | 

And upon ſight, were in the Rochel rode. 

Now, now, che town, is in a ſudden fear, 

When the Red-Reaver, and his ſhips appear. 
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Some lhips they fled, and others run aſhore ; 
N When Wallace ſaw they frigh ted were fo fore : 
He did command, none in the hav'n ſhould go, 
| Burt his own barge, which Hon the people ſo; 
8 : 1 That 2 
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That they no 1 the Red. lyon ſaw, 


Ins the $8c07s banner, but they gave huzza. 


Let up the port, receiv'd them in the town, 
With great reſpect, then entertain'd them round. 
Wallace they ſaw a goodly Scottiſhman, 
And honour'd him, with all reſpect they can. 
Four days he tarried, at the Rochel, then, 
Gave ſtrict 8 to Longoveil his men, 
That they diſcreetly would behave, and well 
And nothing act, that might be thought hoſtile; 
For ſhortly he, would either ſend or bring, 
Unto them all, a pardon from the King: 
* Your captain to the Kiog ſhall go with me, 
By help of GOD, I ſhall his warrand be, 
Like his own men, he cloathed Thomas fo, . 
There was no man that Longoveil could know. 
Both blyth and glad, as any men alive, 
They march, and then at Paris do arrive. 

In ſplendid order to a garden went, 
Then gallavtly before the King preſent: 
Fifty and two, upon their knees do fall, 
Salate the King moſt fine, like princes all. 
Their ſpeech they do govern, and fo well rule, 
As they'd been taught at Julius Ceſ/ar's ſchool. 
The Queen got leave (ſo curious was) to ſee, 
Brave Wallace, and his goodly company. 
The King he dines, as did the court alſo, 
Then after meat, does to the th 80. TN 
He, and his Lords, commun'd*%n ev'sy thing, 
With Wallace who did greatly pleaſe the King; 
In Latine tongue, his anſwer did advance, 
With a ſerene, and manly countenauce. 
The King he aſk'd, where the Red- Reaver was, 
And'marvell'd how that tyrant let him pals. 
You with the Heranld might have writ to me, 
For power to movey you * the 2 | 


— . . * 
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1 W yon Sir, no need wok had de i 
Bleſſed be God, we're all ſafe as you ſe. 

Then ſaid the King, Wallace, 1 wonder much, 

You have eſcap'd that bloody tyrants clatch. 5 | 
Who on the ſea, ſuch cruelties has wrought, 8 
Could we him get, he ſhould not 'ſcape for nought. | l 

Thomas he quak'd, began to count his beads; 9 
When as the Kiug, related his miſdeeds. 8 
Wallace gave ear, but feigned in ſome part, A: = 
Forſooth ſaid he, we found none in that airt: \ —_ 
But Sir, with leave, would ye the Reaver know, % - | 
Fy, fince I faw him, it is long ago. 

Tneſe words of yours, Wallace, are all in vain, | = 
Fer he come here, many he'll cauſe be flain. 3 = 
Then Mallace ſaid, great Sir, of my men all, : 9 
Who is the man, likeſt to him you'd call. 

The Kiug reply'd, with a quick piercing eye, 
That large long man that next to you ſtands by. 
Then on his knees the worthy: Wallace fell, 
O royal King, faid he, pray bear me tell; 

How Saxon-ſeed, hath Scotland fore Aiſtreſt, | 12 6 
Our elders Aid and royal blood oppreſt; PLE 
Your Majeſly methinks ſhould interpoſe, 8 
In our behalf, and curb our lawleſs foes; „ 
And that by vertue of the league and band, . 
Twixt FRANCE and SCOTLAND does fo 3 land. 9 
Next, ſince at your command come here I have, 

One favour Sir, I humbly of you crave. _ # 

'The King reply'd, ll grant, or pay you down, 

What e'er you aſk, except my Queen or crown. 

Moſt royal Sir, ſaid Wallace, all L want 

Is, that you'll graciouſly be pleas'd to grant, | 

Peace to this man, whom I brought here thro? Chance, 

And P11 diſclaim all other gifts in France. 

This ſame is be, you may believe it well, 

on whom Na l Thomas of Longaveil, 3 
X Receive 
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17 Sir WII I IAM WAI LACE, Book IX. 
Receive him as a free leige of your land, 

At which the King was put unto a ſtand : 

Vet for his promiſe, and good Wallace fake, 
Into his peace he Longoveil did take. | 
The King he alle'd at Wallace how and where, 
He met with Longoveil, who did declare; © + 
And there rehearſe the manner how, all o'er, 
As you have heard the ſtory told before. 
Wallace to Thomas alto purchas'd then, 
Peace unto all his fonrteen hundred men. 
Then on the very ſpot where he did ſtand, 

Was knighted by the King's own royal band : 
Syne to his neareſt heir left his eſtate, _ 

Then with brave Wallace went and took his fate. | 
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| HREE weeks at Pari 14, W allace did remain, 
; 1 But longed much, to try the wars again; 

To march for Guyen, he eſteem'd it beſt, 
Becauſe that country Engliſb- men poſſeſt. 
Then of the King took leave, on's knees did fall. 
But took no French men with him then at all. 
Except Sir Thomas, and a warlike crew . 
Of valiant Scote, nine hundred ſtout and true;, 


Who furiouſly with him to Euyen ride, l 
And fire raiſe, thro? all that country wide. 
Forts and ſtrong caſtles, quickly they break down, ME 
And put to death many a South'ron lown. 3 | 
A warlike town, Scemen ſtood in that land, 1 5 N © * 


Which Eng liſhemen, had under their command.” I 


"_ 


Chap. III F/ into Guyen. Es > 


'The town it food“ upon a water. ſide, 
Within a park, that was both long and wide. : 
Toward that place, moſt valiantly then, | 
Wallace he march'd, with bis nine hundred men. 
Four hundred to himſelf took ſpeedily, | 
The reſt with Crawford caus'd in ambuſh 1 885 
Wallace his men, all, gallantly array'd, 
Before the town their banner there difplay d. 
The lyon rampant, all in gold did flee, 
Which ſight before that conntry ne'er did ſee. . ; ' 
The park they range, great booty drive away, 1 
The war men iſſued, to reſcue the prey. 
But worthy Scots, have many Engliſh ſlain, 
The reſt fled back unto the town again. 
Forty good Scots, paſs'd with the prey along, 
Then ifh'd again a thouſand Engliſh ſtrong. 
Mallace he caus'd his men let go the prey, 
Then ſoon aflembled all, in good array. 3 
A fierce encounter there, you might have ſeen, — ö 
'Mong thofe wight war-men, in their armour clean. 
Vaſt numbers Jolt their lives on Soutſy ron ſide, 3 
And yet the reſt moſt boldly did abide. e b 
Some worthy men there of the Scots they flew, 
Then William Crawford who the time well knew,” 
Out of tbe park he made his ambnſh fare, 
Into the field, where they all fighting were; 
He at his entry, many an one caùꝭd dy, 
Vet Engliſh-men were very loat h to ff. 
But bravely fonght, altho? they loſt much blood, 
So few, ſo long, *gainſt Wallace never ſtood. | 
vet at the laſt, were all oblig'd to fly, As 
Whom Wallace did purſue moſt farionfly; 9 
And never knew, till he amids the throng; _ 
7% Was in the town, his South*ron foes among, 
He MN Wigh him was Crawford, Richard, Longoveil, © 
= | Fifceen | in all, and no more I wot well. 
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A cunning porter, got upon the will, Dn 
Pull'd out the pin, let the portculzies fall; 5 

Then cruelly the Eugliſh on them ſet, 

But to the wall the Scots their backs did get: 

Cut down the South' ron, all their force defy'd, 
| Then Richard Wallace, he the porter ſpy'd : 

Knock't out his brains, with little noiſe or Gs 

Got up the port, let all the Scorſmen in; | 

Who ſpared none, that they before rei fand, 

If they a ſword, or weapon, had in hand. 

All other lives moſt chriſtianly did ſpare, 

Bur ſeiz'd the goods, and riches all were there. 
The town with French repleniſb'd quickly; then, 
Mallace the field takes briſkly with his men. 

At which the King delay'd not very long, 

But rais'd an army twenty thouſand ſtrong. 

All faithful ſubjects of the crown of France, 

Led by his brother, Duke of Orleance. 

Thro* Cuyen land a ſpeedy march they make. 

At Burdeous do Wallace overtake, | 

Some ſaid that town did mightily incline | ; 
To fight good Mallace, but ſoon chang'd their mind, 

And ſent expreſs to Piccardy by poſt, 

Telling of Wallace, and the new rais'd hoſt. 

Ghceſter then captain of Calais, went, 

And told all to the Engliſh parliament. 

Some plainly ſaid, Walloce had broke the truce, 

Others ſaid nay, that never was his uſe. 

Lord Bewmont ſaid, with judgement moſt a. 

Wallace far Scotland, not for France was bound. 
| Yet Wood/tock, from his malice could not ceaſe, 

But ſtill aflirm'd, Wallace had broke the peace; 

Aud told the King, if he'd bis council take, 

Now was the time, on Scotland war to make. 

What //o0d/tockt faid, all did conclude it right, - 

By ſea and land, a force ben raiſe an, fights... 555: 
N 5 | Chicefter 
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Oloce ter, he leads on the army's van, DION FORK 7 
Longeaſtle, does the middle ward cominand; 18 
Then Sir John Pſewart to the ſea was ſent,” $5128 


Who all the North-land perfectly well kent. 
Vallange the knight; before the army went, 
Who all the miſchief did he could invent; 
And made ſome Scots with his enticing word, 
Yield up their caſtles, without ſtroke of ſword ; 
Fer the beſt fort, knew it was war in plain, 
In Bothwel caftle, he was ſet again. 
And Sir Fohn un who came by the ſea, 
Soon got St. fohnſloun, by a jeopardie. 
DUN DEE they took, left not a man on life, 
Then plundered; and ſoon poſſeſſed Fife. 
And all the South, from Cheviot, to the ſea, 
O barbarous, and crael enemy! _ 
To Rauchry fled good Adam Wallace then, 
And Robert Boyd to Bute, two gallant men. 3 
Sir John the Graham, in Dundaff durſt not bilde, 
But marched to the foreſt fair of Clyde. _ 
Lindie from Fife he ſtole away by night, 
Eighteen with him that clever were and tightz _ - - + 
And his yonng ſon, then but of tender age, 1 
To Dundaff moor, they all away do page. 
Thinking to meet with good Sir John the Grabam, 
Who often made the So] ron fly with ſhame, 
Thomas of Thorn, took Lanerk the next day, 
Lundie and Hay, no longer there durſt ſtay; 
But to South-Tinto, quickly did repair, by 
And good Sir oh, did gladly meet them there. 0 
Vallange had order'd great proviſions then, 
Under a guard of fourſcore Engliſh-men, | 
For Bothwel caſtle, but unto their ſhame, _ 
Were ſoon ſurpriz'd,, by Lundie and by Graham ; 
Who with ſome hardy Scots, fifty I trow, | 
5 12 fourſcore Squtron, ſixty there tha flew : 
er Th © | | Sort 
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Got gold, an gouds, and all remain'd alive, e : 
On the Scut'g fide, excepting only five, 
Then marched all away upon a night, 
VUnto the Lennox, in their armour — 3 Tt 
| Seatoun and Lyle they lodged in the baſs, | D 
But Hugh tbe Hay, ſent unto England was. 
Then the- North country Lords do in the end, 
The quire Guthrie unto Wallace ſend; 
At Aberbrathick ſhipping took for ſea, 
And ſafely at the Sluce ſoon landed he. 
To Wallace went, and told in ſorry mood, 
How ſadly matters now in Scotland ſtood. 
-_ "hen Wallace ſaid, O Southron, all e 
For perfidy, ſuch rogues were never born. 
Their former treachery, did we not feel, 
Ex'n when the truce was ſign'd with their great ſeal. 
| Who notwithſtanding, moſt unchriſtianly, 
= Caus'd eighteen ſcore of our brave barons dye. 
k To the great GOD, my vow 1 here do make, 
o Peace with that King, hereafter ne'er to take, | 
= He ſhall repeat, that he this war Mean, 
1 If ir pleaſe GOD I be a Ijving:' man. FTE a, 
_ Then does addreſs the King for liberty 
| To go for Scotland with his company. _ 
With much adoe the King did condeſcend, + 
With chat proviſo when the war did end, 
And he triumph'd had o'er his South'ron foes, 
He ſhould return to France, and no time lofe;; © 
Which iſhe did, he freely might command, 
At his return, a Lord ſhip of good land. 
Wallace takes leave, goes ſtraight for Flanders then, 
With good Sir Thomas, and his country- men. | 
The ſquire Guthrie's barge at Sluce lay ſtill, 
To ſea they went in haſte, with a good will. 
bn Fair wind, and weather, nothing worſe they fand, 
41 | Then at Montroſe, they ſafely all do land. A * 
— 288 **Vœ | Good 
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Chaß. III. Mon St. Jobuſtoun. 
Good Sir John Ramſay, aud the Ruthven true, 


Barclay and Biſſet, with men not a few: 
Do Wallace meet, all canty, keen, and crouſs, 
| And with three hundred, march to Ochrer houſe. 


The End” of the Ni nth Book. «12 « 


EAM.- "x 
£ 
4A 


175 


1 OF 5 

— ͤ K ; 
tb df bb ob nt bb boob + + ++ pp ++ +++ ++ +++ +438 
— Yong det tet et i et et ee I TL 
Abbe e e le SVLITTE 
„rr c cc an Po in Logs ns on 
++ bp + prt+ + e ⁵ .! +++++++++- 

| 0 12 


OF 


Sir William Wallace. © *\ 


" - * 


2 * 
N * £ a 42 : nd 
n . 


FRET 3 -, f 1 . ; ET a 


How WA L LACE won St. Johnſtoun. | 


NTO St. Fohnſtoun N allace quickly preſt, 
Which by the Engliſh, then was repoſſeſt. 
Under Kinnoul e *er it was day, lay down, 
Then f. py'd ſix Southron ſervants from the town * 

Driving three empty carts upon the way, | | 

In order to bring home their Maſters hay. 

Which, when they were a loadning, en wok 

Gu and's men, made all the ſix to „ 

Wallace in haſte caus'd take their npmoſt weed, . 

Aud men to fit them, ordered with ſpeed, c. 
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'® Firſt to the Gaft did Sir John Pſewart pat, 


A and Biſſet, and good Veomen two + - 
Each took a ſuit and then with ſubtile art, 

Five men with hay they cov'red in each carte t>. 1; 
Then to the town, thoſe carters took their way, 
And carefully, drove on their carts of hay. 

Good Sir 7% Remfay, lay in ainbuſh u till, 

He warning got, then marched with good win; 
Over the bridge, the carters quickly paſt, 
Enter'd the gate, and then their cloaks do d. 
Wallace with three good ſtrokes, which there be. got, 
The porter kill'd and two more on the lat 
Guthrie and Biſſet, Ruthven of reyown; 7, — * 
"Moſt manfully did cut the South) 10 . FCS 
The armed men that ſnug lay in the carts, . _ 
Came fiercely out and bravely play'd their parts. 
When Ramſay's ſpy faw all that there was done, 
The ambuſh broke, both bridge and port have won 3 
Fer Ramſay came, with bis men good a and true, K 
The twenty one, there fourty South? ron Dew. 
And fo ſoon as the ambuſh. enter'd 1 in, ” 
They ſpared none tha were of South'ron kin. 
There Longoveil that brave and warlike knight, 
Nobly behav'd, and did their doublets dight. 5 
The Soulboron when they ſaw the town was tint, 
Fled then as faſt, as fire does from the flint. 
And Sir John P/cwart at the next gate 3 
To Methven-wond,, be ſcour? d off wonder Salt. . - 
One, hundred men fled to the church in vain, . : 
But wallace ſpared none, for all were Hain, 
Four hundred Sonuth'ron kill'd were in the ſtrife, _, 
And ſeven ſcore only ſcaped with. their life. „ 
Vallace got riches, good things not a few, Ee” 
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And with true Scots, pleniſh'd the town of new. 95 55 "i 


e 


Then unto ah where Vallange Sherriff Was. 
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Gath'red of men a num'rous company, 
To Auchterarder, then drew privily ; 
And to be ready ordered them all, 

For to attack St. Johnſtonn at a call. 
| Wallace made Ramſay his great captain there, 
And Rnthven Sheriff a deſerving pair. 
He charged them that on firſt warning they, 
Should come to him, without further delay; 
On ſome exploit, he quickly marched ther, 
With him one hundred of good fighting men. 


CK. 7... 


The battle of Black-Iron-Side, .and Judd WALLACE 
root in Lochleven and Airth. 


oO Fife he march'd that country ſtate to view, 
* With his good men that truſty were and irne. 2 
But Sir John Pſewart from the Oahel high I _ Fn 
Eſpying Wallace as he paſſed by :- +. e I 
All on a ſadden 'gainſt him W then, | 2 
To Black-Iron-Side with fifteen hundred men. 1 T. Ned 
This ſudden march good Wallace fo alarms, EO a ts 
He and his men ſtand quickly to their arms. | 
With Biſſet and good Guthrie does adviſe, 4 
What courſe to take againſt this ſad farprize ; 

We with the Sonth'ron, now are ſo beſet, 3 6 
To our good friends at Perth no word we'll get: 
It grieves me more that Vallange \ is e, 2 Fe 1 
Than all the reſt upon the South es. e ET 
Guthrie reply'd, could we get over 52 1 q 


It were 1 think the ſure and ſafeſt 'wa 
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And warn good Ramſay, who commands the town, 
Hle'd ſend a reinforcement to ns ſoon. . 
It's ſafer Wallace lays in my eſteem, . 
To fight the foe, than dangerouſly to feine | 
In Elchocꝶ park but fourty men were we, 
Againſt ſeven hundred, and made South ron flee; 
So may we now thro” help of divine grace, 
Take courage lads, and bravely ſhow your face: 
This wood v, ' hold as long as we can ſtapd, 
To the laſt man we'll fight it ſword in hand; 
The right is ours let's to it manſully, 
I'll free this land once more before I die. 
= - Which ſpeech did ſo their hearts to bim engage, 
g Aud put their ſpirits upon ſuch an edge; 
l That ſome call out to take the field in plain, 
 - F/allace ſaid, no, thoſe words are all in vain : 
My thoughts, and ſentiments are no way ſuch, 
+ This wood may prove to our advantage much. 
For tho? our courage be not wanting now, 
Vet pray believe good conduct's needful too: 
__ *Then hewn wood and planks of oak did take, 
45 A ſtrong barrier then quickly did ne make; 
And by the time that all was finiſh'd rigbt, 
| The Engliſh army came within their Gght. | 
PpPiſewart attacks the wood with a bravade, 
But finds a ſtrong” and devliſh barricade. 
There with a thouſand men does wait and watch, 
= And with five hundred Vallange does detach, | 
Too guard the wood, that not one fingle ſkin, 


i Might ?*ſcape the Ford of all that were within, 

ws Fourty good archers //allace bad that tide, 

IN Which gall'd the Englifh horſe on every me 

io The reſt were ſpearnen; Jong in war expert, 
fi Honour was. alt tbe * thing they had at heart. We Te 
1 As evidently over alt 1 was ſeen, PER: 8 


By their defence at the encounter keen. 1313 
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A void was Te £ where Soutiyron enter might, 
Fourty at * Here put to death on ſight; 5 
of horſe were killed with the ſhor, | 
maded reel'd, and to a plain they got. 
_ Pfewart rampag'd to ſee both man aud horſe, 
So ſore rebuted and put to the worſe. 
Vallange advis'd he would forbear to fight, 
And reſt his men, cloſs by the wood that night, 
For hunger ſoon would drive them from their ſtrength, 
Then might he charge them in the field at length. 
Pſewart reply'd ' tis dangerous to delay, 
If ſuccour come to them what will you ſay. 
Along with me eight hundred men ſhall fare 
All in a range, to round the wood with care: 
Toe reſt they ſhall with thee continue ſtill, 
To fight or be commanded at thy will; 
Be britk ſaid J allange, quickly him beſet, | 
For now I think he's fairly in the net. : 
Could you but ſlay, or take him upon life, | 
King Edward ſure, would make you lord of Fi 1. | 
When Wallace he their diſpoſition ſaw, 
And Pſewart charge with ſo much rage and aw: 
Brave lads, he ſaid, yon Pſewart is a knight, | 
Foreward in wars, both hardy, wiſe, and wight. 
Such an attack againſt us and a fore | 
He does intend, as you ne'er ſaw before : 
Since we're beſet with foes on ev'ry fide, 
And muſt perforce here in this forreſt bide. 
Take notice all, and mark well what J ſay, 
His firſt aſſault boldly reſiſt I pray. 
Crawford he lefr, and Longoviel the knight, 
At the barrier to keep it fafe and tight. 
Wallace himſelf, briſkly encounters then, 
Pſewart, with ſixty, *gainſt eigbt bundred men. 
Who fought ſo fierce and ſhow'd their valour wk 
mo +>": @ aus durſt from his fellow go, e 
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To break his rank or foremoſt | enter in, 
So bloodily the diſpute did begin. 
On either ſide, the ſpears in flinders flew; 
Numbers of the Engliſh there the co flew: * 
Vallange at this time ſorely did aſſail, es 
Crawford, and the brave knight. won Longoviel. 
Who boldly ſtood and did defend their ground, 
And at the entry hew'd the South'ron down. 
Thus were the Scots attack'd on ev'ry hand, 
- Fifteen to one, too numerous a band; _ 
Nothing they had now for't, but do, or * 
Pſe wart ſurpris'd was with ſuch bravery. | 
Who preſſing on, with a good ſword of ſteel, 
KilPd a Qont Scot who had behaved well. 
Wallace inrag'd, did quickly vow revenge, 
And a found blow with P/ewart to exchange; 
But troops of South ron interveening ſoon, 
He miſs'd his mark, tho”. others he cut down. 
Great ſlops the Scots made *mong the Sou⁰te ron ranks, 
From front to rear, and out thro? both their flanks, - 
Fighty that time were ſlain without remead, 
And at the barrier fifty killed dead, 
After this briſk repulſe aud fair defeat, 
E > Pſzwart he quickly caus'd ſound a retreat, 
| And then conſults, what's proper next to do, 
Curſes bard fate, cauſe beat by ſuch a few. 
The worthy Scots go in to the barrier, 
Waſh all their wounds, refreſh, and make good chear, : 
At many bouts, ſaid Mallace, J have been, 
But ſuch a fierce attack have ſcarcely ſcen, 
Then from a ſtrand of water running by, 
He all his men ſupply'd abundantly : EU Att 
ny {Drank firſt himſelf, then faid in ſober mood, | 
The wine in France I neer thought half ſo 8 
Sir 7024 concludes in council, to be brief, 
Io fight no more till he get freſh relief. 
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Aud then to. ſtarve with hunger! in the field, 
The Scots, if they ſtood out and did not yield. 
Mean time he charg'd John Vallange to abide, 5 » 
And keep them into Couper till hed ride. | 
Who faid ſuch charge he would not undertake, 

To fight all day, and then all night to wake. 

Pſewart cry'd ſtay, or under-ly the blame, 

I thee command in good King Edward's name; 

Or here to God I vow without all ſcorn, 

If they break out, to hang thee up the morn. 
Wallace was bly th when that he heard ſuch tr ife, 
Nothing e'er pleas'd him better all his life. 

And then drew near at a fir time withall, 

To the wood fide, and did on Fallange call. 

Yon knight I think would make a coward ſtart, - 
Come in to us, his brag's not worth a F-----t ; 

And thou ſhalt have a Lorſhip'in thy hand, 

Thy brother left behind him in this land. 

Vallange choos'd rather with the Scots ta bide, 
Than venture's life upon the Engli/) fide: 

So in a moment, all with one conſent, = 

He, and his men, ſtraight into Wallace went. 
Then Pſewart ſaid, I ne'er expected ſuch 

Baſe treatment, but John Vallange mock'd him much. 
By this brave Ramſay, and good Ruthuen then, 
To Black- Iron. Side came with three hundred men. 
Pſewart the knight, well hath their coming ſeen, 
Who choos'd a plain, and drew up on the green, 
Twelve hundred men he had wanting a ſcore, 

The Scots five hundred ſixty, and no more. 

Now to the wood good Wallace bids adieu, 

Who all this time nothing of Ramſay knew. 

But when he heard him ſhout, and Ruthven cry, 
How did his heart rejoice exceedingly. | 

On either ſide quickly afſembled they, Ws 
And ſet the battle all in god array. TINS 
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The Engliſh who were more in number far, 
By Pſewaxt now in two divided are. 
The worthy Scots, ſo ſoon as they were dreſt, 
8 | Moſt furiouſly among them quickly preſt. 
© And as they in the wood behaved well, 
So on the plain, they fonght as ſtout as ſteel. 
Had ſmall reſpite from riſing of the ſun, 
Vet charg'd as freſh, as if but new begun. 
Ramſay and Ruthven, came with freſh relief, 
= '/ Unto the South'ron's ſorrow and great grief. 
. And of their carcaſes took a ſound mends, 
Diflever'd them in twentys, and in tens. 
When ſpears were gone with ſwords of metal clear, 
They pav'd their way, in baſte from front to rear. 
Wallace, and his gaod men, by ſtrength of hand, 
Made Shuth'ron blood to ſtream out thro? the land. 
Three hundred Engliſh briſkly in the end, 
Surround Sir John, and bravely him defend. 
The Scots who faw fo many in a rout, | 
With P/ewart ſtand, and guarding him . 
Upon their flanks did them attack full ſore, 

And with their points the poliſh'd plates did bore. 
Ramſay inclin'd that Pſewart he ſhould yield, 
Rather than ſee him dy upon the field. | 

No, he ſhall dy, ſaid Wallace, by God's grace, 
le came to pay his ranſom in-this place. 

The South ron plainly ſaw that they muſt dy, 
Succour was none, ſuppoſe that they ſhould fly. 

Freſhly they fought, as they hadenter'd new, 

= And ſome good men on the Scots ſide they flew. 

To pleaſe our King [faid Pſewart] and his laws, 

j We loſe our Ives, in an unrighteous cauſe, 9 
With that he ſtrook brave Bi//et to the deatʒ ; 

=" For which good Wallace, quickly ſtopt his breaths 
Who with one ſtroke, cut him down with his weed, 
And after that he never — a word; | 
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But to the Rl: ruſh'd Jown with all his might, 

By Wallace hand, thus dy'd that gallant knight, 

The reſt were kill'd, what conld the Scots do more, 
Then all lament the loſs of Biſſet ſore. 

- Ruthven for Perth, to march he ready makes, | 
And Sir John Ramſay Couper caſtle takes. 

Wallace, and Crawford, Guthrie, Longoveil, 
With Richard, takes Lundores that night to beil. 

: Vatlange was Stewart, who abundantly. 


With meat and drink did bravely them ſupply. 
The Eugliſh all flee faſt before them now, 


As does the Biſhop. of St. Andrews x too. | 

Who would not V allace coming there abide; Be 

Was ſo dirt feared, even for all Scotland wide. 1 

Their worthy knight that into Couper lay, 

Seiz'd all their. riches on the ſecond day: 

And at command of Wallace, did caſt down, 

And raze that place unto the very ground. 

Then to Carrail did ſuddeuly repair, 

Where he found nought, but walls and buildings bare. 

The Engliſh then troop'd off all in a ſtring, | 

And thro? all Fife the Scozs did rant and reign. 

No Engliſb ni was left, for all did fly, 

Save in Lochlev'n, one ſingle company. 

A knight Maſgrove, that did command Kinghorn, 

The meereſt coward that ever yet was born: 

Hearing that Wallace would attack the place, 

Fled and deſerted to his great diſgrace. ; 

Wallace poſſeſt the houſe and on the morn 

To Scotland's well does with his men return. 

When night was come they ſup'd and went io reſt, 

But ſtill Lochleven ſtuck in Vallace breaſt. 

To which he paſs'd near middle of the night, | 

With eighteen choſen men, Al ſtout and . 

Courage brave boys he ſaid, and never flinch, 

| Thy Southyron now ly _ in yon Inch. = II 

| Since 


— 
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Bound round his neck, and leap'd into the flood. 
Over he ſwims, and very quickly then, 


Who when array'd, no longer did abide, 
But jumped in, and row'd to th? other ſide. 


But thirty men upon the ſpot he flew. — 


The meſſenger, good Ramſay did ſurprize, 


My Lord, govd Sir, does kindly you invite, 


| Turs'd off the goods that South'ron had brought there, 
Caus'd burn the boat, then unto Perth repair. 
There Biſhop Sinclair met them in a trice, 


Good Mr. Blair in ſacerdotal weed, 


„ | 


LE 


| Since honour's to he won, let's venture for't, 
If we get o'er, we ſhail have pleaſant ſport: 


Do you remain all here upon the ſpat, 
Pl try if I can bring you o'er their boar. E 
Quickly he ſtript with his brave ſword and good, » 


Seizes the boat, and brought her to his men. 


The Inch they took, boldly with ſword in hand, 
And ſpared none before him that they fand. 
To wives, and bairns, he mercy ſtill did ſhew, 


To call good Ramſay he bath orders n. 
To dine with him if he pleas'd at Lochleven; 
Sent out a man the South ron horſe to keep, 
Drew up the boat then went to bed to ſleep. 


Tho' with unuſual briſkneſs bad him riſe: 1 


Into Lochleven, to eat a diſh of meat. 
Ramſay got up, and march'd with all his*nen, 
And there carous'd full eight days to an end. 


And wiſely gave to Mallacè his advice. 
Jop to the North for more ſupplie was ſent, 
For none alive the country better kent, 


Sent to the Weſt, to warn his ca with ſpegd : | I 
How unto Wallace they might ſafely get, 
The South'ron had their paſſage ſo beſe.. 
rave Adam Wallace, and good Lind/ay fare, 23 9 L 
To Earl Malcom, where they welcome were. 7 | 
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There was the noble den nod Lundie brave 
And Boyd, like men are new rais'd from their grave. 
Jop marched on, Cumine Lord Buchan was, 
For old envy he ſuffered none to paſs. 
vet poor men came to Mallace as they might 
For to defend old ancient Scotland's right. 
The Ranald young to ſerve lris country bent 
Good men from Murray hath to Wallace tent, 
Jop did return unto his maſter ſoon, 8 
And told him all, tho? little he got done. 
But Mr. Blair ſuch noble tidings brought, 
That of the Cumine Wallace reckon'd nought. 
Wallace, who did the fit occaſion ken, | 
March'd ſtraight from Perth and with him fifty men. 
_ Good [iſh Steven, and Kierly that was wight, 
In watchmens garb to Valluce march'd on fight. 
Upon more force to wait he had no mind 
And left tbe reſt to keep the land bebind. 
By Stirling bridge to march he did not e 
For Engliſh-men bum there as thick as bees. 
Bat over Airth they ferry'd ballily, 
And lurked in a private place bard by. 
A cruel captain dwelt in Airth that year, | 
An Englifh-man whoſe name was Thomlin Weir, 
One hundred men were az his lodging (till, 
Poſſeſt that land according to their w il. | et 
A Scottiſh fiflier ſeiz'd, Sr out of fen 1% Ml 
Unto their ſervice made the fellow Lear. 5 „ 
Jop early went the paſſuge for to ſpy, 
And on the. fiſher happened ſuddenly: 
Then aſked bim, what country man art thon, 
A Scot, he ſaid, but South'ron made me vow, 
Unto their ſervice ſore againſt my miad, 
Pox on the pack, I love none of their kind; Bo. 
A fiſhing: I came o'er to this North-ſide 1 
+ Ws A 5 cy if you be, Vil with you vide. ee 
9 nl e Wien 
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When Jop to wallace told the poor man's caſe 


—Both > gold, me * to reward their toil. 


—— 


186 Sir WII I IAN Wa L Ae x, Book "= 


They all rejoiced to ſee the fiſhers face. = 
Since with his boat they might good paſſage have, 


Not valning what the poor man ſhould crave: 


To the Southland moſt gladly they did fare, 


Then broke the boat when they were landed there. 


Out thro? the moſs they marched with good ſpeed, 
To the Tor. wood the fiſher did them lead. 


A widow there brought tidings in ſhort ſpace, 
Of Wallace friend that dwelt at Dunipace : 


 Thomlin of Weir had him in priſon put, 


Which IW allace, vex'd, and to the heart him cut. 
Dame, ſaid good Wallace, be ſhall looſed Ms 
The morn by noon and ſet at liberty. 

They ate and drank, in quiet there abode, | 


And on the morrow early took the road. 


Toward Airtb- hill bis force with bim he drew, 

Where was a ſtrength that well the fiſher knew. | 
A private way the fiſher him. directs, | | | | 
Then to the South'ron pay'd his beſt reſpects. 

O'er a ſmall bridge into the hall he got, ” © 
And them ſalutes in rage and fury hot. | 


With ſhearing ſwords clinking out ofer their crowns, 


There without mercy hew'd the So¹⁰,Vd ron down, | | 
Thomlin of Weir he thro? the, body clave, - | 


And his good men did ſoon diſpatch the lave, 7 55 | | 


Thro' all the room the blood guſlrd boiling hot, 
One hundred men lay dead upon the ſpor. 


Then torelieve his uncle went along, LY 


In a deep cave who lay in fetters dung. | 
Before that time his uncle ne'er had been, * 
So glad as when good Wallace he has ſen. | 
Into deep ditches the dead corps were caſt, , "UE | 
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Aud carefully their watches plac'd at lalt. 


| 
Upon the morrow gathered up tbe ſpoil, . SY 33 f 
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South'ron came in, but quickly changed hues, 
For none went back to tell their neighbours news. 
Steven of Ireland, Kierly that was wight, _ 
Theſe two did keep the port thi ſecond night. 
Fer it was day the worthy Scots. aroſe, | 
Turs'd off their ſpoil, and to the Tor-100d goes. 
Now fince at Airth the Scots has done their beſt, 
Let's ſee what came of them went to the Well, 


0 A y. i 


How WA LL ACE burnt the Engliſh i in Dumbarton. 


6 WIIdzes and bis good men, march'd all the night, 
N And to Dumbarton came e'er it was light. 


Then at a widow's houſe did quickly call, 
And whiſper'd ſoftly to her thro” the wall. 
Whoſe voice fo ſoon as the good woman knew, 
Unto her cloaths immediately ſhe drew. 
In a cloſs barn, him and his men ſhe got, 
Good meat and drink in truth he wanted not. 
Then unto Walluce gave one hundred pound, 
To make his ſupper go the better down. . 
Nine ſans ſhe had, good likely men and tight, 
An oath to him ſhe made them ſwear on ſight. 
There be remain'd ſecure, and never budg'd, 
But cauſed mark the doors where Sour} ron lodg?d 
Then, all march'd on, and filence cloſely kept 
Unto the gate where they ſecurely ſlept. 
An Engliſh captain, and nine of his mates 
Drinking too late, did brag of mighty feats. 
Had I good Wallace, one ſaid in a rage, = | 
1 would think nothing with him to engage. 
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ee there, his head and neck would pawn, | 
| He'd rye Sir ohn the Graham with {trength of hand, 


A third he'd fight the Boyd with a good (word 
Twould ſet him bet tehfar to fight a t— d. 


Another wiſh'd for Lundie, by his life, 
And ſome for Seaton, in that drunken ſtrife, | 
When Wullace heard the South's on make ſuch din . 
He boldly all alone himſelf went in. ; | 
Then with a brave bold countenance and ſtout, 
Saluted them moſt hanſomly about. 
I'm from. my travels come, gentiles ſaid he, 
Longing your conqueſts of the Scots to ſee: 
Some of your drink and other cheer I'd have, 
The captain then a ſaucy anſwer gave. 
Thou ſee m'ſt a Scor, likely to be a (py, 
And mayſt be one of Wallace company; - 
Which if chou be, nothing ſhall thee protect, 
From heing hang'd up quickly by the neck. 
Fullace thought then, it was not time to ſtand, 
His noble ſword faſt 1 in his hand; 
With ſuch a ſtroke the captain did . 5 
As cut off all that ſtood above the eyes: 
Another there be killed in great ire, 
A third he threw unto the burning fire. 
Keirly and Steven came in with conrage true, 
And kill'd the reſt of all the drunken crew. 
The hoſtler then without further delay, 
Directed Wallace where the South'ron lay; 
Who ſet their lodgings all in a fair Io Ww, 
About their ears, and burnt them ſtab and tow 2. 
Then to Dumbarton cave with merry ſpeed, 8 „ 
March'd long e'er day, a quick exploit indeed. 1 
Towards Roſneath, next night they pꝑaſt along, 
Where Engiiſh-men poſſeſt that caſtle ſtrong: 
8 w ho that ſame day, unto a wedding S0 
2 Fourſcore in number at Ne leaſt. or moe; 
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In 357 return the Scots upon them ſer, ; 
Where forty did their death wounds fairly get ; : 
The reft ſcour'd off, and to the caſtle fled, 
But Wallace who in war was nicely bred : 
He did the entry to the caſtle win, 
And flew the Soufhoron all were found therein. 
After the flyers did purſue with ſpeed, 
None did eſcape bim, all were cut down dead. 
On their-purveyance ſeven days lodged hee... 
At their own eaſe, and merrily did fare.. 
Some South, came to viſit their good kin, 0 
But none went out be ſure, that once came in. 
After he had ſet fire to the place, 
Mlarch'd ſtraight to Falkland in a little ſpace; 
There Earl Malcom was of glorious fame, 
Ric hard of Lundie, and Sir John the Graham ; 
Good Adam Wallace, that true hearted Scot, 
Barclay and Boyd, and others of great note. 
With them he keep'd bis yool and holy days, 
Who paſt their tiine in feaſting ſport and plays . | 
Till ridings came of his dear mother's death, 
Who to Almighty. had reſign'd her breath. 
Then did he order Jop, and Mr Blair, 
To bury her and no expence to ſpare: _ 
Who poſted off with ſpeed,. did not defer, 
And honourably did her corps inter, | 
His mourning Wallace ſoon threw off, for ho 116 NE. 
Had moſt at heart how Scotland he might fre. 
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How Sir William FORFE won the Caſtle of 8 
by a jeopardy ; How WALLACE reſcud him from 
the Engliſh and put thei out of thoſe parts. 


G! R William Douglas as old writers record, 
Of Douglas-dale at this time Was the Lord. | 
By his deceaſed lady he had now 
Two likely ſons, for ſtrength and courage too: 
Whoſe nat'ral parts, all greatneſs did preſage, 
When at the ſchools, and but of tender age. 
In knowledge that they might the more advance, 
They're quickly ſent to the beſt ſchools in France 
Their father that moſt noble valiant Knight, 
\. King Edward had detain'd' againſt all right: 
Tin with the lady Ferres he'd conclude, 
A mateh,. which after prov'd not for his good: 
Two ſons be had by this young Lady fair, 
And then got leave for Scotland to repair. 
Accordingly, his Lady, ſons, and he, 
Came all to Douglas and lived pleaſantlie 5 
King Edward thought that he had ſtedfaſt been 
To bim, but faith the contrary ſoon was ſeen; | 
The old Scots blood remained in him ſtill, 
Which to the Engliſh never bore good will. 
That time the Sangubair was a caſtle ſtrong 
From which the Scozs did ſuffer frequent wrong. 
An Engliſh captain did command the ſame, 
Was Bewford call'd, a pox upon his name; ER 
To Douglas Lady was a kinſman ner, 
From him no harm on that account did fear: {3+ 
But when Sir William ſaw Wallace in plain, 7 
Was likely to free Scotland once again 3 5 
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He as a true born Scott. man, thought be ſhould, 
Give all aſſiſtance to him that he could: 
To which a chearful heart he ready found, 
Being by force to Edward only bound. 
To Thomas Dickſon a young man and bold, 
His inclinations then he quickly told: 
How he deſign'd with all his pow'r and might 
To frighten, and ſurpriſe the Engliſh knight : 
I have ſaid Dickſon, a good friend indeed, 
John Anderſon, who fire-wood does lead 
Unto the caſtle, ſtout and true like ſee], 1 
To him I'll go and all the caſe reveal. 8 
Into a moment good Sir William then, 
Prepared thirty ſtout well choſen men; e 
He told his Lady, to Dumfries he went, 
To meet ſome Engliſh that had to him ſent, 
Then march'd till night upon them faſt did draw. | 
And in a cleugh lurk'd by the water Craw, 
Dickſon to Sanquhair goes aud tarrys not, 
And with John Anderſon makes up a plot; | 
That he ſhould take John's horſes and bis weed, 
By it was day, a draught of wood to lead: 
John was a clever and auld-farrant boy: 
As you ſhall hear by the enſuing ploy : 
Mean time good Anderſon unto him told, 
Ingenouſly the whole ſtrength of the hold; 
Forty they are, all men of great avail, 
Be they on foot, they'll ſorely you aſſail; 
But if you chance the entry for to get, 
A great pole-ax on your right hand is ſet: 
Which may defend you ſtoutly in the throng, 
Be Douglas wiſe he'll not ſtay from you long. 
Then Anderſon the ambaſh by and by, 
Near to the caſtle led moſt privately: - 
"Dickſon is with the draught of green wood gone, 
| ks re to the caltle whiſtling came anon: 
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| To whom the porter opened with ſpeed ; 


Who ſaid, this hour thou might have ſtay⸗d n. 


Thou art untimeous, for its ſcarcely day. 


Dickſon his draught got in by lucky fate, * 
Then cut the cords, and all fell in the gate: 

The Porter twice out o'er the head he ſtruck, 

And killd him dead; prodigious good luck; 

The ax he got, whereof his good friend ene, 

And gave a ſign whereat the ambuſh broke; 

: Douglas was foremoſt, faith he made. no hand, 


But oer the wood march'd. ſtraight with ſword in band; 


. . The fellow fled i in halte to Duriſilear, "3-1 
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Three watch-men kill'd within che cloſs that hour, 
And won the gate that leads to the great hes 
Run up the ſtair, where the 00d captain lay, 
Who irembling ſtood, and fain would been away. 
Too late he was, Douglas ſtruck up the door, 
And ſtick'd him dead, where he ſtood on the floor. 
Then took the houſe put Serith'ron all to death, ; 
None did eſcape ſave one with life or breath. | 


And told the captain all, in pannick fear; 

Wo to the Enoch caus'd Aae „% 4 | 

And warn Lochmabane, Tibbe: [moor alſo. 

; The country alſo brag?d no leſs to do es | 
5 Then ſiege the caltle and hang Douglaſs too. 
Sir William then moſt prudently on fight, 
Dickſon diſpatch?d, to warn Wallace wight ; | 
Who in the Lennox very boldly then, 
Did ly encamped with four hundred men, 
On which be marches, makes no longer ſtay, 
Unto the caſtle of Kilſyihb thai day, 

Where Ravindale numbers of South? rpn bad, 

But was bimſelf that time at Cambernad.. 
The Karl Malcom poſted was hard by, 

; 38 ambuſh with two hundred men to N. . 
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«Ml _ To o guard the houſe, the reſt himſelf he took 3 
Into the wood, and made one ſharply look 
About, and ſpy when Ravindail he cane, 
For they defgn'd him and his men ſome game; : 
Who when betwixt the buſhments two he got, 
He and his men were all kill'd on the ſpot. FO 
To ſiege the caſtle, would no longer WWF 


But march'd and burpt Linlithgou in his way, 
| Where Southron dwelt ; and on the morrow ſent, 
And barnt Dalkeith, then to Newbortle went. 
Lauder by this, and Seaton of renown, WES 
- Came from the Baſs, and burn'd North-Berwick town; 
£7 | And with an hundred men in armour bright, | 
Do Wallace meet, which was a joyful ſight. 
Dicſſon he alſo met with Mallace now, ENG 
Who promis'd ſoon the Douglas to reſcue: CITES. 
Brave Hugh the Hay in noble order then, 3 
1 Peebles came with fifty valiant men. | 
And Ruther Jord that ever true had been; : 
With ſixty men, cruel in war and keen: 2 4 
Couragiouſly all marched then along, 5 
And numbered were, good men ſix hundred ftrong + 
By this the Soutler on Sanqubair does beſet, | 
Thinking they had brave Douglas in the net; 5 3 
But news of Wallace came with en thud, \ „ 
As quickly put a fear unto their fud: 5 4 
For Wallace ſcarce to Crawford moor had got, Zu 
When ſhame a tail remain'd upon the ſpot : 
The ſiege thus rais'd in hurry and great fray, 
The bumbaz'd SoutÞ ron ſcamp'red all away: 
Which news when Wallace heard, he that ſame nighs, 
Three hundred horſe- men choſe, in harneſs light : : 
The Earl Malcom quickly order'd he, 
| To follow on, a good rere- guard to be: 
: Thro' Duriſdear purſues this Chiftain bold, | 
The 00 way, *bove Mortoun then does bed: | 
B b 3 
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And in the flight demolifly'd not a few. 


Dead to the ground, &er they Dalſwinton palt : 


— Sevenſcore new men came up, a brave recruit, : 
Who noble ſervice did in the purſuit. 


"Ss 


. " 
F 1 


At Cloſburn when the Soutluron came in fi ght, 
He charg'd and kill'd ſevenſcore into the fight: 
When South*ron ſaw the caſe had happened fo, .- 
To rally then they make a faint ſham-ſhow : 
With Wallace to debate in open fields, 

But Earl Malcom cloſs was at their heels: 

At which they thought it was not time to ſlay, 
But each man Bed and made the beſt o's way. 
"IVallace, and the good Earl do purſue, | 


Five hundred good, they and their men have caſt 


The ri horſes, march no further can, 

Tho? all the men were freſh as they began. 
Wallace, and Graham, mult then diſmount perforce 
And take their foot, good fate it was no worle : 5 
So fierce they follow without fear or dread, 

None but the horſe could equal them in peed. 

I beir ttrokes ſo heavy dreadful were and ſore, 
Whom e'er they hit did grieve the Scots no more. 
Then a new party, men of note aud _ IS 
With good freſh horſes unto Wallace came: ; 
Good Currie and the Johnſtoum Rout and gay, 
Kirkpatrick, and the truſty Halliday. 


Good Currie there, brave Wallace hors'd again, 
Who quickly hath three Engliſh captains {lain : 

Of Duriſdear, Enoch, and Tibbers-moor, 

The dint of his good {word none could endure. 
The Maxwel als, ont of Carlab' rock drew, 

And did the South*ron furiouſly purfae. 

| Beſide Cock-pool ſound, payment there they got, 
Some drowned were, and ſome kill'd on the ſpot... 
Wallace retnrn'd, and in Carlaverock bode, 


Aud to Dante, HOP. the morrow rodes 1 owe ants 
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Proclaim'd his peace to all within thoſe bounds, 

That would aſſiſt againſt the South ον, lowns; 

No longer there at tbat time did abide, 

For South*ron fled from Scotland on each i de, | 
The towns and caſtles Scot ſmen then poſſeſt, 
And ruPd the land, and then the land had reſt. 

Brave Douglas had behav'd fo nobly there, 

Was keeper made from Drumlanrig to Air. 
Mean time his lady counterfies her ſpite, 

And like a ſerpent waits her time to bite; 

By this the Engliſh Captains all did flee, 

Excepting Morton, that held out DUNDEE; 

| Which Wallace vex'd and greatly diſoblig'd,” 75 och 

3 Wherefore he march'd, and cloſely him beſi jeg'd. 2 
Morton does beg his life, and then he *d go, 5 
For England ſtraight, but Wallace anfwer'd ng ; : 
All England ſhall example of thee take, . 
Thou ſhalt be hanged for King Edward's Eke: 
When Wallace had confirm'd the ſiege then ghe 
The Scrimzeor made conſtable of DUND E E. = 

One Ballinger of England, that was there, W 
Paſt ont of Tay, and came to Qi fair. _ 
To London wrote, and told of Wallace vow, 
And in what pickle Morton labour'd now: 

Which tydings put King Edward to a ſtancc © 4 

And call'd him home, who fighting was in France. $a e 1 
Then did he charge and ne Bruce by Dame 2 
To anſwer or to under-ly the blame; 1 : CTE: 
And all the reſt, who liv'd under his crown, „ 
Biſhop and barons, got a ſummonds ſoon. ht = 4) 
F leave him here to his new helliſh plots, 9 
From which good GOD preſerve the Eber BY ot. 
The Engliſh, that time Guyen land poſſeſt, 

- And did that country very much infeſt. 2; 
On which account a Herauld does advance _ + + 

. to Mallace from the King of France. „ 
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85 Pray ing he'd come and charge the South: ron lowns, 
And once more chaſe them, from his Gallick bounds, 

This meſſage from the King received he, 

When buſy at the ſiege, before BUN DEE. 
The Hefauld there he entertain'd at large, 
Moſt ſplendidly, on his own proper charge; 

And told him all the great feats he had done, 
But that he could not give an anſwer ſoon ; 
Until he ſaw what Edward did contrive, 

And plot againſte the Scots, ill may he thrive. 
The wits of France have with the Herauld feat, 
A brave deſcription and a fine comment, 

On IVallace actions, and his perſon rare, 7 
To either which, the age could not compare. 

In ſtature he was full nine quarters high, 

When meaſured at leaſt without a ly : 

Betwixt his ſhoulders, was three quarters broad, 
Such length, and breadth, wou'd now a. days ſeem odd. 
Was no fatigue but what he could endure, 

Great, but well ſhaped limbs, voice ſtrong and ſtare, 
ee brown hair, his brows and eye bries light, 
Quick piercing eyes, like to the diamonds bright; 
All well proportion'd, viſage long and ſound, 

Noſe ſquare and neat, with ruddy lips and round? 
His breaſt was high, his neck was thick and firong, 
A (ſwinging hand, with arms boch large and long. 
Grave in his ſpelt; nis colour ſanguine fine, 

A beauteous face witerein did honour ſhine. 

In time of peace, ild as a lamb would be, 

When war approach'd, a Hector ſtout was he. 
Riches he mock'd, ſubmitted all zo fate; | 
= Gave what he wan, like Alexander great . e 
Jo Scorfmen he great truſt and credit gave, 
But a known foe could never him deceive; 
Such qualities men did to him advance, 
Who were the very greateſt wits in France: 
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| Which Mr. Blair OR all in Wallace book, ; WG 
On which you're kindly welcome now to look. 0 . oh i : 
But at the ſiege as Wallace earneſt lay, 8 . 
Jop brought him tidings on a certain day: 8 
How Edward came with a great force alon 
An army of aß hundred thouſand ſtrong; 
Wallace commands Scrimzeor quickly then, 
There to command eight thouſand of his men; 
And cloſe beſiege the Sout/*ron in that place, 
That none might thence eſcape in any caſe. 
Wallace himſelf did with two thouſand ride 
To Perth, where he ſome few days did abide. 
Toward the Sonth his march did then begin, 
With his brave lads, all in a merry pin. 
King Edward does to young Lord Wood/tock Gd 
And orders him to march ten thouſand men, 
To Stirling bridge, and there to keep the pals, 
5 N Who, when he came behaved like an aſs; * 
Without reſpect to orders, croſs'd the Forth, 
And with his men march'd ſtraight unto the North; 
But for his folly very. ſoundly pay'd, | 
Who had his King's command thus diſobey'd. 
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The Eleventh — K 
Sir Willow W allace. i 


The Battle of Falkirk. 


OUNG 15 oo dock now, all in his airs is got, 
Hell Wallace fight, reſcue DUNDEE, what not? 
But was ſurpriz'd, when looking round about, 
He Wallace ſaw with him eight thouſand tour 

| O¹ bardy boys, which made him change his hue, 
And on a ſuden look both pale and blue. 

But finding them in number leſs han he, 

KReſolves to fight, and noi a foot to flee. 

On Sherriff moor Wallace drew up his men, 

Who had eight thouſand 'gainſt lord . oodftock's 1 ten; 
There furiouſly the armies do engage 

Each other, in a deſp'rate bloody rage: 

The hardy Scozs together {tuck ſo true, 


Inn rank and file ſeven thouſand Seurh*ron flew; 


Three thouſand more who fought and would end, 
Were quickly all cut down upon the field. 
Lord Hood/tock dead among them alſo lay, 
Not one eſcap'd the ſword that fatal day; 


* 
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Silver and gold, horſes and other ſpoil, 5 - | 


Scotſmen got to remunerate their toil, _ V 


Without a halt to Stirling bridge they ride, 
And all paſs over to the other ſide. 

Then Carpenters and Crafts men quickly call, 
Who preſently undo the paſſage all. 
To the Dridfoord Wallace he ſent them ſyne, 
Who ordered all according to his mind. 
Then made he Lauder very quickly paſs, 


Along the coaſt where any veſſel was; 


And men with him who ſearched every nook, | 
And from each boat a board or two they took, 


In Stirling then lay with his foot and horſe, „ 4 


Watching what way the Eugliſß bent their force. 
The Earl Malcom came to Wallace then, = 
With the brave Lennox lads true hearted men. 

Sir John the Graham came alſo ſpeedily, 
Attended with a glorious company : 

Who tidings brought King Edward was at band, 

Ev'n at Tor phichen with his South' ron band, 

Stuart of Bute with a great number next 

To Wallace came, for battle brayely fiat: 

Who on the-morrow with the Cumine arch, 

Each with ten thouſand, to Falkirk did "march, 

Ten thouſand alſo of brave valiant men, 


Wallace drew quickly up in order then; 


There Earl Malcom was of mighty fame, 5 

And that renowned Knight Sir John the Graham ; 3 

Seaton, and Lauder, Boyd the ſtout and tight, 

And Adam Wallace, a moſt noble ſight. Fit ns 

Then by expreſs came information ſure, 

The South'ron all were in Samar * 

Pitcbing their tents, ſetting pavilions 40 

By South Falkirk, little above the town. | 

Jop vie wd their number as they went along . 1 

Which was compur'd one hundred thouſand ſtrong. _. | 
28 Nevertheleſs. | 


* % 
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Nevertheleſs, the Scots 46 courage take, 

At ſight of Wallace, and all fear forſake. 

The Cumine here, fy on him for a Scot, © 

*Gainſt Wallace does contriye a belliſh - plot: * 

Told the lord Stuart Wallace had no right 
Too lead the van, before him in the fight; 

Which bred great heat betwixt the gallant two, 
So ſubtilly Cumine the coal did blow. 

The Stuart then does toward Wallace make, * 
Pray Sir, what courſe is proper now to take 8 8 
For Edward comes with a pr odigious power; 

To fight, ſaid . allace, there's no other cure: 

With far more troops Pve ſeen yon King appear, 
And ſoundly beat, with fewer men than here . 
Let's to it then, for we have men anew, _ 

Likely and good, providirig they be true. 

Then Stuart ſaid, the van-guard he would have; 


FT Wallace reply'd, as God my ſonl ſhall ſave 


That fhall ye not, I'll grant you no ſach thing, 
Nor no man ele, except my righteous King: 
Twice have. I refed this my native land, 

And ſhall 1 now li ign my old command; 

L let you know, Uts neither brag nor boaſt, 
Will bally me out of my righteous poſt: 

So much a foot I am no Sir, by balf,” 

At much a time to quit my' marſhals ſtaff, 

To which the Stuart anſweed agrain, > 
The Owl did of his feathers once complain, 
At which dame nature took a feather —_— 

From every bird, and him delivered there; 
Which gift the Owl no ſooner did receive, 
han he thro? pride rebuted all the leave? 

Why then ſo bigh Sir? does it not appear, 


That you condemn all but yourſelf are here 
Then of your men be not {o vain,” but blind; 


Had each his nn, you ſhould have few behind. 
: w 2 
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Wallace 3 flew i in a flame of fire, 
And too too raſhly call'd the Stuart liar, 

No. Owl I am, for 1 have often been, 

At the noon day where thou durſt not be ſeen: 


Fighting thy foes, for glory not. for pelf, 


This parable thou ſpeak'ſt againſt thy ſelf. 


It is the Cumine has thee thus advised, 


J know his ſpeech, cho? masked and diſgnis " 
From danger great I did relieve that flave, „ 


And this is all the thauks I now receive : 


No ſuccour then expect from me this day, 
Then wheel'd and with ten thouſand rode away, 


Great comfort this did to the Exgliſh yield, 


And almoſt fore'd the Scozs to leave the field, 

At which the Stuart grieving much he ſwore, 
Cumine ſhonld rue his baſe advice full ſore: 

For that he now did very plainly ſee, 

His plot was only ſelf and treachery. 

The Earl Hartford gainſt the Stuart then, 
Advanc'd with thirty thouſand Engliſhmen. > 
Whom the brave Stuart charg'd fo fierce and hot, 
That Huriſord's men in heaps lay the ſpot: 
When ſpears were broke, boldly *} c {words they drew 
And twenty thouſand. of the Soreth*ron e; 

The reſt they fled unto their King with gr = 
Who ſent ten thouſand fer a freſh relief. 

Which when the noble champion JVallace ſaw, 

And the brave Scots up in battalie draw : 

Held up his bands, and fervently did ſay, 

O G O Daſſiſt yon Lord I bumbly pray; 

And tho? he be with freth force-overiet, 

Grant he the victory ver his foes may get. 5 
By this the Br ice and Biſhop Beik, do then, 
Fiercely advance with forty howto men. : 


When Wallace did the Rp uce's banner know, 


Good GOD, ſaid he, how do this world go; 3 
Cc N | 
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To ſee a man fo forward and fo rude, 

As fight againſt his native fleſh and blood: 
Were 1 but free of my raſh oath and vow, 
I'd either dy or Stuart brave reſcue ; 
Kindneſs. ſaid, pray reſcue him ian the foe, 
But will ſaid nay, why fool wilt thou do ſo? 

_ Kindneſs reply'd they are good Scottiſh men, 

On that ſaith will, I cannot much depend : 
Had they been good, as one we all had been, 
The contrair whereof now is plainly ſeen. 
Tho' one be falſe ſaid kindneſs that ne'er ſhall, 
Make us neglect the reſt and loſe them all : 

Wo have behaved ſo well and Sour ſyron ſlain, 
Reſcue them now, and thereby honour gain, 

Then on the rogue, occaſion'd all the ſtrife, 

| Avenge thy ſelf if he be found on life 
Will faid this day they ſhall not helped be, 
What I bave ſaid, ſhall till be ſaid for me. 
With that the tears unto' their great ſurprize, 
Burſt ont and trickled down from both bis eyes. 
Sir John the Graham and many others more, 
For the brave Stuart weeped wondrous ſore : 

; To ſee him with fuch numbers overpowr'd, 
While cowardly the Cuminè fled and ſcour'd. 
The men of Bute before their lord they flood, 
Defending him in ſtreams of their own blood ; 
Till at the laſt fo faint and weary grown, 

They by the Bruce are all quite overthrown ; 

And brave lord Stuart ſcorning for to yield, 

With his good men lay dead upon the fields 
Then Wallace turn'd about to his men true, 

My lord*s, ſaid he, what's proper now to do: 

If we turn eaſt for ſtrength in Lothian land, 
They'll us purſue, with all their numerous band: 
Take we the muir King Edward is before, 

We have but one thing for't, without words more, 

: 74 | : | To 
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To the Tor-Mood in order all compleat, 
Thro? Brnce's hoſt, we'll fight a brave retreat: 


To which they all did chearfully conſent, 


And as one man were all alike content. 


Good Mallacè then mounting his horſe on ſight, 


March'd at their head in ſhining armour bright; 
With harniſh'd horſe when to the hoſt he drew, 
The cry aroſe and ſpears in pieces flew; 

So fiercely fought the Scozs, that by and by, 
Eight rhouſand South*ron on the field did ly. 
Fer Bruce and Beik, their men got in array, 
Wallace paſs'd thro? and cleanly cut his way. 
Then gave command to march his hoſt on ſight, 
To the Tor-M 00d with all the ſpeed they might. 
He and Sir Fohn the Graham and Lauder then, 


Stay'd with three hundred ſtout weſt country-men. 


Expert in war would hazard any thing, | 

Who do attack ſome of the en'mies wing: 

No ſpears they had, but ſwords of temper'd ſteel, 
As to their ſmart the Engliſh-men, did feel; 
For e'er the Bruce thereof could knowledge have, 
Wallace had ſerit three hundred to their graves 
With thirty thonſand men Bruce did purſue 

His native Scots, the Southron to reſcue: 


And order'd Beit for a relief to be, 
Which when good Wallace did obſerve and ſee, 


Alas! he ſaid, how Bruce with all his might 


Does ruin, and deſtroy his own true right. 
Wallace commands his men to their own hoſt, 


And ſtay'd behind for all the Bruce's boaſt : 


Yea, on their front ſo fiercely in he broke, 
A South'ron there he flew at every ſtroke ; 
But when retiring, woe is me therefore, 


* 
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Under the haunch the Bruce did wound him ſore: | 


At which the Graham and Lauder fo inrag'd, 


Did cut down all with whom they once engag'd; 
0 2 
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For they alone bravely maintain'd their ground, 
While Wallace was a dreſſing of his wound; 
Who with three hundred very quickly came, 

To reſcue Lauder and the noble Graham: © 
Then with freſh force does Biſhop Beil appear, 
Who makes the Scots ſeven acre broad retire. 

Yet were the two delivered there full well, 

By Mallace hand, and a good {word of ſteel : 

At this ſucceſsful, brifk and bold reſcue, 

The awful Bruce three gallant Scotſinen flew. 
Then with great fury with a ſpear or lance, , - 
At Wallace ſtruck, but mi{sd him by good chance. 
To whom a backward ſtroke good Wallace gave, 
W hich his horſe neck and ſpear aſunder clave: 
Bruce was at ground e'er Wallace look'd about, 
But was re- hors'd by valiant men and ſtout. 
And Wollace all alone left in the ſtour, | 
Which Graham perceiving ſpite of all their, pow'r, 
Bravely advanc'd, and ſtruck an Engliſh knight, 
Before the Bruce, upon the Baiſnet right, 

So fhriouſly, that, with a ſingle blow, 

He cut him down, and then away did go. 

But Oh! my heart does grieve and bleed to tell, 
What after this, the noble Graham befell; - 

A ſubtile Engliſh knight there ſuddenly, 

An open 'twixt his harniſh did eſpy; 

Thro' which alas! who can forbear to tear? 

He in his bowels thruſt his bloody ſpear ; 

And yet the Graham for all his mortal wound, 


Turn'd, killd the knight and ruſh'd him to the ground. 


_ Then chriſtianly, in temper calm, and tweet, 
To the Almighty did refign his Sp'rit. 
When Wallace ſaw the gallaut Grabam was Sone 
How did it rack him to the very bone: 

Like one demented, and from reaſon rent, 
Amiak. the South, on heſt with fury went: 
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Enraged at the loſs of Graham that day, N : 


He cut down all that came into his way. 
When Bruce perceived Wullacè in ſuch rage, 
He order'd ſpearmen with him to engage; 

To kill his horſe that he might not eſcape, 
They thought him all a devil in mans ſhape. 
Then did the Soutl*ron ſpears on every ſide, 
Pierce his good horſe with cruel wounds and wide. 
In this fad pickle V/ allace by and by, 
Thought ir convenient for him now to fly: 
Spurr'd up his horſe, lawenting ſtill for Graham, 
Then to his folks at Carton water came: 5 
The fea was in, they {topped there and ſtood; 5 
Aloud he cry'd, and bade them take the KEE, 
Accordingly.the hoſt they all obey, 
He follows on in all che haſte he may : 
Who clad was with a heavy coat of mail, 
Which made him fear his wounded horſe would fail: 
Yet thro? the flood he bore him to the land, 

Then fell down dead (poor beaſt) upon the land. 

Rut Xterly ſoon re- mounted Wallace wight, 
Upon a horſe, both able, ſound, and tight : 
Rode to his hoſt ; bat oh! Graham was away, 
And fiifteen more brave Scots on Mag'dlane day: 
Yet thirty thouſand of the South ron crew, 
Moſt certainly that day the Scorſmen flew. | 

What by the Stuart Rout and V. allace wight, 
To Edward ſure a moſt confounding ſight. 

To the Tor-wood Wallace commands his hoſt, 
Kierly and he march along Carron coaſt, 
A party on the other ſide they ſpy, 
Bruce marching firſt, who does on Wallace cry ; 3 

What art thou there? a man Wallace did ſay, 

Ves, faid the Bruce, that haſt thou prov'd this day: 
Abide, he ſaid, thou need'ſt not now to ſlee, 
N. allace reply'd, it's not for fear of thee, ; 
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To talk with thee, the Bruce Gid 1 defire, 

Say on, ſaid he, thou may'ſt for little hire. 

Ride from thine hoſt let them abide with Beit, 

I fain would hear what thou inclines to ſpeak,- 

What is the cauſe, ſaid Bruce, thou wilt not ceaſe 

From bloody wars, who mayeſt live in peace. 

Irs thy own fault, ſaid Wallace, be it known, 

Who ſhamefully doſt fight againſt thy own: + 

I claim no right to rule, but to defend 

My, native land, from Edward and his men. 

This day thou's loſt two noble knights and bold, 

Worth more than millions of the fineſt gold : 

The Stuart ſtout, the gallant Graham and wiſe, 
Wich that the tears Þ> wit trinkling from his eyes: 

Thou that ſhould be our true and righteous King, 

Deſtroys thy own, a cruel horrid thing: ' 

But gainſt the Sou⁰,ůöb'ron, I muſt tell you Sir, 

Come life come death, I'll fight with all my birr. 

But wilt thou do, as I ſhall counſel give, 

Said Bruce, and as a lord thou mayeſt live, 

At chine own will, and enjoy every thing 

In peace, if thou wilt hold of Egthard King. 

No, no, ſaid Wallace, with diſdain and ſcorn, 

I'd rather chooſe be hang'd upon the morn; 

The great G O D knows, the wars I took in hand, 

Was to keep free what thou does now gainſtand : 

In curſed time thou was for Scotland born, 

O Runnagado, faithleſs and manſworn : 

| I vowtoG O D, may I thy maſter be, 

In any field thou ſhal: far rather die, 

Than Turkor Pagan; this I ſhall keep good, 

Thou grand devourer of thy native blood. | 

Bruce ſmil'd, and ſaid, with pow'r your overſet, 

You'll ne'er the upper band of Edward get. 

Wallace reply'd, this day we're ſtronger far, 

And I am ſure, much more expert in war, 


| Than 


-_ 


Than hin at r Biggar, where he run for - fu 4 
And left his hoſt, ſo doubtleſs ſhall he here : 

Shall I leave Scotland now in ſuch a plight, 

No, faith not I, till I redreſs its right. | 
Well, ſaid the Bruce, it now draws towards night, 
Win you meet me the morrow when its light 
At Dunipace, and I do promiſe fair, 

By nine a clock to hear thy conncil there. 


No, Wallace (aid, tho? Edward had i it ſworn, 


I'll have a bout with him e'er nine the morn : 


But if thou'll meet me at the hour of three, 
By all that's good I doubtleſs ſhall thee ſee, | 
Bruce promis'd with twelve Scotſnen to be there, 
Wallace with ten, which both kept to a hair. 


| Thus did they part, and Bruce rode on his way, 
Near to Linlithgow where King Edward lay; 


Into the King's pavilion then does get, 

Where with the lords he was at ſupper ſet; 
Bruce ſitting down in his own vacant ſeat, s 
Call'd for no water, but went ſtraight to meat: 


Tho' all his weapons and his other weed, 


Were ſtain'd with blood, yet he began to feed. 
The South'ron lords did mock him in terms hs 
And ſaid, behold yon Scot eats his own blood. 

The King he bluſſꝰd at this ſo home a jeſt, 

And caus'd bring water to the Bruce in haſte, 
They bade him waſh, he told them he would not, 
The blood is mine, which vexes moſt my thought, 
Then did he ſadly to his mind recal, 


And did believe what allace told him all: _ 


With ruefull thoughts, the Bruce moſt ſady toſt 
I leave; and follow Wallace to his hoſt : 

At the Tor-W 00d, where ſpeedily he goes, 
Sleeped a little and thereafter roſe. 

His hoſt conſiſting of ten thouſand men, 


Deen quickly up in noble order then, 5 
The 
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The Earl Malcom, Ramſay, Lundie wight, 
Command five thouſand-gallant men and tight. 

Wallace himſelf Lauder, and Seaton have 

Led on five thouſand valiant men and brave : 

With them good Wallace was of Richartoun, 

Who never ſpar'd bat hew'd the South*ron down : : 

All well array'd in armour bright, and clean, 

March'd to the field, where the great fight had bots . 

"There narrowly they ſearched all the ſame, . 

And found the corps of good Sir John the Graham ; 

| Whom when good Wallace ſaw, he lighted down, 
And did embrace that Knight of high renown : 

With forrow great beholding his pale face, 

He kiſs'd his mouth, and often cry'd alas! 

My deareſt brother that I ever had, 

My only friend, when I was hard bene d 

My hope, my bealtb O man of howour Fei 

My faithful aid and ſtrength in every ſtrait: 

Thy matchleſs wiſdom cannot here be told, 

Thy noble man-hood, truth, and courage bold ; 

Wilely thou knew to rule, 05 to govern, 

Lea, virtue was thy chief and great concern: 

A bounteous hand, a heart as true as ſteel, 

A ſteady mind, moſt courteons and gentile :. 

When I this kingdom did at firlt reſcue, _ 

Great honour then I'm ſure to thee was due: 

Wherefore I vow to the great GOD and ſwear, 

Thy death ſhall be to Sou7/h*ron bought full dear: 

| Martyr thou art for Scotland's right this day, 

Which IIl avenge with all the might I may. 

With that he ſigh'd, and hugg'd him o'er again, 

Was no man there from weeping could refrain. 

Then in Falkirk prepares his ſepulchre, 

And does his noble corps in pomp inter: TY 

On his tomb-ſtone, the following Epitaph 

They wrote, which put the South? on in a chaff. * 

; Mente 
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Mente e porens, et VALLA Adu Achates, 
Conditur hic Gramius bello interfectus ab Anglis. 


8 Of mind and courage ſtout, 
WALLACES' true Achates | 

Here lies Sir JOHN the GRAHAM, 
Fell'd by the Engliſh Baties. 


Unto the Bruce, Wallace he forth with rade, 

To the appointment was betwixt them made: 

At fight of whom, his face floſht in a flame, 

When he thought on the loſs of gallant Graham. 

Does thou not rue ſaid he in angry mood, 

Thy fighting 'gainſt thy native fleſh and blood; 

Oh! ſaid the Bruce rebuke me now no more, 

My fooliſh deeds do check and bite me ſore, 

Wallace ſurprized, was put to a ſtance, |, 

Fell on his knees and chang'd his countenance, 

At which the Bruce embrac'd him in his arms, 

And thus the two came in good ſpeaking terms. 

Pray Sir, ſaid Mallace, leave that South'ron King, 

The Bruce ſaid, that were an ignoble We 

I am fo bound, faithful to be and leill, 

For England V'Nl not falſifie my ſeal : 

But here I promiſe unto G OD and thee, 

Hereafter Scots ſhall nefer be harm*d by me: 

| And if you victors be, as grant you may, 

I will not fight to fave my life this day; 

But with King Edward I'll return again, 

Unleſs that I be taken or be ſlain: | 

And when my term with him is fairly out, - 

May I eſcape I'll come to thee no doubr. 

Thns Bruce took leave and did to Edward pot, 

And Wallace ſoon returned to his hoſt. 

Crawford he made the Earl Malcom's guide, | 

To Inneravin the low way to ride. 

That Southeron watches might not them ef] py, 

The ather hoſt himſelf led ven „ 
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By . South Manwel, where they were not ſeen 
Of the outwatches, there had planted been. 
The Earl Malcom enters Lithgow now, 

Where a hot diſpute quickly did enſue. 

Wallace and his made little noiſe or cry, 

But on King Edward's hoſt fell ſuddenly; 

And did their weapons gallantly employ, 

To his great terror, but the Scots-mens joy 
Tents and pavilions were caſt to the ground, 
Numbers of South'ron cut in pieces down. 

Edward he calls on Bruce, to round him then, 
With twenty thouſand of well harniſh'd men; 
But the ſurpriſe put them in ſuch aghaſt, 
That they were flying from all quarters faſt. 
Wallace his way thro' them did cut fo clean, 

As if he had more than a mortal been. 

Edward himſelf moſt bravely did behave, 

Which to his men both life and vigour gave; 
Vet nothing could the Scottiſh courage tame, | 

When they thought on the loſs of gallant Graham. 
They fought like furies in that dreadful throng, 

And *mongſt the Sour/”ron rais'd a doleful fong, 
The Engii/h commons fled on every lide,, 

But the beſt fort did with the King abide ; 

*Mongſt whom was Bruce, who did beheld the dance, 

And looked on with feigned countenance, 

Lord Hartford then did make him for the flight, 

- Uato his King a mortifying fight ; 

Who all this time to flee a foot diſdains, 

Until the Scozs moſt (ff 4 his bridle reins. 

His banner-man cloſe by him //allace flew 

Next to the ground the banner quickly flew. 

At which the Scots were not a little glad, 

And then the King and all his army fled, 

Ten thouſand dead were in the town and field, 

Before King Edward ouce his ground would Yield : 
3 En . „et 


chap. I. ; The battle of Falkirk, 8 211 


Yet twenty thouſand fled of South'ron men, 

Tho? at the firſt brave F/allace had but ten. 

The Scots in haſte the victory purſue. 

All brave bold men, ſtout like the ſteel and true. 

But /Vallace wiſely caus'd them clole abide, 

In a full body and good order ride; | 

Leſt South'ron might at ſome convenient place, 

If they diſpers'd, ralzy and turn the chace. 

In good array thus rode they at his will, 

And all they overtook did quickly kill; 

They came ſo cloſe upon the South*ron's rear, 

None from the army durlt come off for fear. 

Ten thouſand ſtraglers joyn'd the South'ron hoſt, 

Thus thirty thouſand fled to Eugland poſt. 

Tho? the Scots horſe were almoſt ſpent yet they, 

Caus'd Edward change his horſes oft that day; 

In Crawford muir many a man was (lain, 

Then Eduard calls the Bruce to him again; 

To charge the Scots with all his power and might, 

For which he ſhould be put in his own right. 

Then ſaid the Bruce, Sir, looſe me of my band, 

And I ſhall turn, I give you here my hand: 

W ben from the Bruce this anſwer he did get, 

He-knew his heart on Scotland then was ſet. 

From that time forth, Edward moſt ſubtily, 
Over the Bruce did caſt a watchful eye. 

| Bruce turned not, nor further language made, 
But with King Exward unto Solway rade: 

Who when he came upon the Engliſh coaſt, 
Found, that he fifty thouſand wen had loſt. n 

Wallace returns to Edinburgh without more, A 
Makes. Crawford captain as he was before. 

The like he did unto his judges all, 

Each in bis former office did inſtall. 

Thus he to Scotland peace and great content 

Procur'd: and then ſtraight to St. Fobnſtour went: 
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Where all the Scottiſh Lords aſſembr'd were, 

To whom he all his progreſs did declare : 

By this time Scrimzeor had reduc'd DU NDE E, 

Then on a gallows Mortoun hang'd was high; 
Next was the caſtle all in rubbiſh laid, 
And Scots no more of South'ron were afraid. 
3 = he noble Lords Mallace did then addreſs, 
And with good air himſelf did thus expreſs ; 
My Lords, ſaid he, ſince over all your force 
You made me gen'ral, both of foot and horſe; 
. T hope your adap plainly all do ſee, 
Once more I've ſet this ancient Kingdom free: 
And yet for all my ſervice, Rock, 

Some do reproach me, what a pox care I; 

With what's ignoble I dare boldly ſay, | 
'There's none can charge me ſtanding here this day 3 3 
TDo ſtay at home no longer I incline, | 

| My office, therefore freely I reſign : 
No gift I ask as my reward or fee, 

I've honour purchas'd, that's enough for me; — 
I'n back to France, where J had laud and praiſe, - 
And ſpend the reſt of my remaining days. 5 

The Lords did all oppoſe it, but in fine, 5 
Was no man there could AT him change his mind, 
Moſt heartily he bad them all fare vel, | 

Then march'd with eighteen men as ſtout as ſteel, 

The baron's ſons of Brechin with him 97227 

And Longoveil, on honour always bent: 

Simon, and Richard, Wallace nephews brave, 

Went both along for honour or a grave. 0 

Sir Thomas Gray the prieſt with bim did fare, < 

Good Edward Little, Jop, and Mr. Blair: 

And Kierly who, had long with Wallace been, 

'Thro? all the wars, and bloody bouts had ſeen. 


With thoſe brave men he ſhipped at DUN DEE. 
Then hoiſed ſail, and fairly ſet to fea. 
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How WALLACE met with John of Lyn at * = 


A LONG the Engliſh coaſt they ſteered South, 
Till oppoſite they came to Humber mouth; 
Then in the ſea a ſhip did ſoon deſ cry, 
And on the top three leopards ftanding high: : 
Which when the merchants narrowly did view, 
Diſcourag'd were, and did their voyage rue 
Knowing full well that it was John of Lyn, a 
Scots blood to ſhed,” who never thought it ſin. In” 
Good Wallace ſmil'd and ſaid be not diſmay'd, os 
Of one poor ſingle ſhip why thus afraid: 47 
Thoſe wood cats fled us, and were frighted fore, © | 
When twice to many oftentimes before; DALE 
On a fair field fo ſhall they be at ſea, -- | 
If Sourh'ron they, and we true Scotſinen be. 
That he's a Pyrate, ſaid the ſteers- men know, 
And ſaves no Scotſman be he high or low: 
A flood he bears on his armorial coat, 
Firſt kills, then drowns, what miſchief does he not? 
Wallace reply'd, ſince that the caſe is ſo, 
P11 fail the ſhip, you cowards get below. . 
Then his brave hardy valiant men and he, 
Array'd themſelves in harniſh cap a pee: 7 :.: 
Himſelf and Blair and the knight Longoveil, 2g] Wn bs nd 
Command the mid-fhip, and defend it well. 4 — | 
Before were eigbt, ſix he be-eft did ſend, dl 
And two he caus'd unto the top aſcend, * 
Gray ſteers- man was, which when the merchants ſaw, 
They courage took * but Soldiers cans; 74 
6 „„ 
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Some ſkins with wool they haſtily did ttuff, 
This was their harneſs, "Read of Reel and buff. 
At which good Wallace very genily ſmiles, 
Bat does commend their artificial wiles. 
Ten John of Lyn with le ven- ſcore in his barge, 
Comes up and calls to ſtrike a haſty charge. 
At which three arrows Blair with a good will 


- Shot, and a Pyrat at each ſhot did kill. 
The bloody rogues, and cruel helliſh hounds, 


Before they claſp'd, miſchiev'd the Scots with guns. 


But when they claſped, this I wor right well, 
The Scottiſh ſpears did pierce their fineſt ſteel. 
The Pyrat's ſhot drove thick as a hail ſhow'r, 
Moſt furiouſly the ſpace near of an hour. 
Wen ſhot was gone, the Scots do courage take, 


EE And with ſtout handy blows great havock make, 


The merchants in their woollen harneſs then, 
Behav'd themſelves alfo like gallant men. 
Wallace and his, with ſharp ſwords furiouſly, | 
Cut down the rogues, and made them quickly die. 
4 Then John of Lyn was very much agaſt, / 

To ſee his men about bim fall ſo faſt : 

With eager will he would have been away, 
Bade teck the ſhip in all the haſte they may: 
But all in vain, for now be plainly ſees, 

His fails by Crawford ſet unto a bleeze : 

Burn'd down in aſhes, without all ora 

And ſixty of his beſt men lying dead: 
Boarding the Pyrate, Wallace in the fon | 

Did throw a rogue, then killed other three. 
Brave Longoveil the Knight and Mr. Blair, 
No quarters gave to any they found there. 

Off Fohn ,of Lyn Wallace the wight and brave, 
The head and hehnet from his body drave; 
And then his men did cut down all the ef}, 
| DT wal did ſo * the ſeas before infelt, 
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Then to the sie Krane Us Wallace GR, 6s 
With a ſucceſsful, and a proſp'rous gale: 0 
Took all the gold and ſilver that he fand, 
The merchants got the ſhip, then he to land 
Thro' Flanders rode, ſoon paſſed o'er the ſame. 
Then enter'd France, and unto Paris came; 
Which tidings came unto the King in haſte, 
To whom good Wallace was a welcome gueſt. 
Unto the parliament the King did then, 
For a good lordſhip Wallace recommend: 
Who, cauſe that Guyen was out of their 1 7 
They thought i it beſt to gift bim all that land: 
For well they knew he bravely fought before, 
And did the South'ron mortally abhore. 
This decreet ſoon they ſhew'd unto the King, 
Who highly was diſpleaſed at the thing. 3 
But Wallace ſaid, no land pleaꝰd him fo well, . 8 
And that the So they ſhould quickly a. 
Immediately the King he made him knigat, © 5 
And gave him gold for to maintain his riglit. | 
And order'd all the army of that land, 
For to obey what Wallace did command, 
I thank, you Sir, ſaid he, for this reward, 
Von South*ron, faith ſhall be no longer ſpar'd : 
And now, my time I will no longer waſte, 
But to the wars I will prepare in haſte. 
The Scot/ſmen all that were into that land, 
About him flock'd, and came with heart and hand. 
With Longoveil a num'rous force aroſe, 
And to the wars all with good Wallace goes, 
Ten thoyſand men in number then were they, 
Who did the Scottiſh banner ſoon diſplay. 
To Guyen marched all thoſe good men and true 
Caſt caſtles down, and many South'ron flew. 
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They carri'd all before them in a word,. "MN 
None could, or durſt reſiſt their fire ad ſword. | 
Oe 5 No Shemon 1 
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Shemon which Wallace took before, they win, ; 
And kill the Sorth'ron all were found therein. 
Into that town Wallace made his abode, 

And did ſubdue all that whole country broad. 
The Duke of Orleans with twelve thouſand bright, 
Came to aſſiſt him and defend his right. 

Thus in his town J leave him fairly fix'd, 

And muſt ſpeak ſome thing now of Scotland next. 


„ II.. 


How Edward Xing 7 England came into Scotland 5 
and made whole Conqueſt. thereof. | 


'ALLANGE. the knight, to Scotland did repair, 
The falſe Montieth Sir John did meet him 8 : 
Sir John the Lennox greatly did deſire, 
To whom Sir Aymer promis'd it in hire; 
To hold in fee, and other lands moe 
Of Edward ; if to London he would go. 
Thus they accorded and to London went, 
Which pleas'd King Edward to his heart content.” 
Monteith on ſight was bound to that fierce King, 
In Scotland to aſſiſt him, in each thing. 
Then both return'd no longer there did wait, 
Pox on their naſty ſnouts for villains great: 
Fo or the Montieth told Edward every thing, 
And that the Scots deſigned Bruce for =. 

Within the ſpace I think of forty days, EXIT) 
King Edward did a ſwinging army raiſe ; ks FR 
To Sc tland march'd and no reſiſtance fred, S 
. Were 1 none that time that could his force withſtand. 
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Al the Scots forts, and caſtles, . in a word, 4 
He got without a fingle itroke of ſword : 
So fierce, Ao e cruel, was this King and bold, | 
The noble Lords that would not of him bold, 
0 Engliſh pride, he did quickly ſend, | 
Where $90 Sir William Douglas made his end. 
"THE Earl Thomas Lord of Murray then, 
_— And the Lord Frazer two brave noblemens _ — 
With Hugh the Hay and many nobles moe, 
With villain V. allange did for England go. 
Seaton, and Lauder, in the Baſs did dwell, 
Aud Lundie, that could act his part full well. 
The Earl Malcom, and the Campbell brave, 
Bute as their place of refuge taken have. © va | 
Ramſay and Riithven both fled to the North, .M 
Unto their Couſin the Lord of Fillorth. . 
He pait with them thro? Murray land outright, 
And there they found a gen'rous worthy knight; 
Clement to name, who ever ſlill had been 
Againſt the Southeron, valiant, ſtout and keen. 
He led thoſe Lords to Roſs with greateſt care, 
And at Stoctfoord a ſtrength he builded there. 
Good Adam 7 allace, Craigy, Boyd, thoſe three, 
Fled all to Arran, one night by the ſea... ; _—_— 
Into Dunbar, Corſpatrick . at will, | — 
But pay'd his ſewty to King Edward (till. 
Lord 4bernethy, Soulis and Cumine als, 


And John of Lorn, that long, time, had been Lalſe, : 
The Lord of Brechin, many other moe 
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To Edward's peace, for gifts dick andy 8 - 
Then to the Lords and others ſend exprels, — 
From Bute to Wallace with a long addreſs: =» | 

| | 


Our hope our health, our governcr molt great, 

Our Chifcain true, and help in every itrait; 

Our Lord and love, thy abſence does us: grieve, Wen 1 
For. God's fake come, and once more us relieve, TILE 
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5 Aa tete the Crown, for we proteſt and ſwear, 
P11 not conſent that Edward ſhall it wear. | 
This writ he got, which vex'd him in his mind, 
Tho? then an anſwer he did not incline, | 
N _ By this King Edward in Lord York bis hand, 
3 From Tay to Dee had lodg'd the ſole command: 7 
| 20 For's father's ſake and good fires, this was giv'n, 
Who both were kill'd, by Malluce, at Kinclevett. 
Lord Bewmont, to command the North was ſent, N 
And then from Perth, Edward to Stir ling went, 
The Lord of Clifford who had Dea e, ä 
Was rider made of the South marches hail. 
All Galloway the Cumine got in hand, 
For ſuch a rogue, too good and large a land. : — 
The Biſhop of St. Andrews, Lambertoun, _ I. : 
At this time kept the Douglas of renown ﬆ | 
To whom the Biſhop great affection bores 
But durſt not ſhow't when South'r01 were before: 
Yet made he Douglas on a day to go, 1 85 
Witch him to Stirling *cauſe he lov'd him fo: 
Where from King Edward (tho? it- prov di in vain), 
Hle begg'd the Douglas land to him again: 
Who when he knew him Douglas fon to be, 
Swore by St. Geozge, no land he's get from me: 
| His father fought againſt my crown alway, 
For which he in my prifon lies this day, 
No other anſwer there the Biſhop got, 
_ Becauſe the Douglas was ſo true a Scott. 
He gave the Merſe to Soulis that limmer lown, 
And made him captain 100 of Ber wick town, 
When Stirling caſtle Oliphant reſigu'd, 
He thought, chat writ would ſurely Edward bind: IJ 
But O! ſuch horrid treatment and abſurd 
Ile violate bis faith, and broke his word: 
br” Seve him t 3 to a priſon ſtrong, 
In miſery where he continu'd long. 
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When Edward had divided Scotland broad, 
Away in triumph the uſurper rode. a 
With him was Cumine, that ſweet dainty Tons: 
Who whiſper'd ſoftly in the Bruce's ear: 
If you'll keep counſel, I'Il unto you ſhow, 
What you before perhaps did never know. 
Say on ſaid Bruce, what you reveal to me, 
J promiſe for my part, conceal'd ſhall be: 
Then ſaid Lord Cymine, Sir, this is the thing, 
O'er this realm you ſhould be righteous King. 
I's true, ſaid Bruce, but tho? I righteous be, 
This is not now a proper time for me: 
At preſent I'm in Edward's hands, and loath, 
To break with bim, and violate my oath : 
Yet tho? he promis'd back this land to me, 
Pray do not you and all the nation ſee, 
How he divides and deals my beritage, 
To Soutb'ron ſome, and ſome for traytors wage. 
My Lordſhips, Cumine ſaid, PH lay you down, . 
If you'll reſign your title to the crown ; _ + 
Or I ſhall help you with my pow'r and might, 
But Bruce reply'd, I will not ſell my right: - 
Vet tell me what's the Lordſhip thou doeſt crave 
Which for thy help, I promiſe thou ſhall have. 
Pray leave you King, ſaid Cumine, craftily, | 
For Edward bath all Galloway given to me: Ay 
And Soulis my Nephew, Berwick does command, 
We both ſhall follow you with heart and hand; 
My other Nephew a great. man of might, 
The Lord of Lorn will help you to your right: 
My Nephew third, Baron of Brechin bold, 
Shall riſe with us, clone I my tale have told, 
Then faid the Bruce, it were a lucky chance, 
Could we get Wallace back again from France: 
This kingdom he redeem might yet once more, 


We're too * ſtrangers, which I rue fal large 
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This with the Cumine did not well go down, 
For he himſelf an eye had to the crown: EY > 
Feet that ſame night they did. com pleat the — 71 
And ſeal'd the ſame molt fairly with their-hand, ; 
This paper Bruce left with the Cumine there, 
Then with King Edward did to England fare: 
And did remain until it was made known, - 
Three years and more befere he claim'd his own. 
Some thinks that Cumine did diſcloſe the thing, 
Becauſe his wife, was Couſin to the King. 
But had the Bruce gone to St. Fohnitoun town, 
By whole aſſent he had receiv'd the crown: 
And then he might have execute the law — 
Gainſt cumine, and keep'd all ſuch rogues in aw. 


The End 1 the Eleventh Book. 
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How WAL ACE 8 the lend af Guyen and 
| Was 5 made Lord thereof. 


N Gnyen Wallace ka on the war, 
And had the better of the Engliſh far: 
In five ſet battfes did them fo defeat, 


To Burdeous they all made wn, retreat. 5 
7 allace 
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Wallace puri and 27 in veſt the "town © 

Full twenty days; broke forts and bülwarks down , 

But victuals falling ſhort, it did oblige 

Him, and his army ro give o'&r the ſlege. 

Then to the King it in powp lie went at lat: 

And gave account of all the action paſt. 85 

Who did rejoice that Guyen land was won, 

And thanked Wallace for his ſervice done. 

By this time came from Scotland an expreſs, 

With a moſt humble, but x neat addreſs, , 

Unto the King, beſeeching him to ſend, 

Good Wallace home, his country to defend: : 

From rage, and fury, of the South*ron foe, 

Which did the kingdom then all overflows 
And that he would adviſe him ſoon withal, 

To take the crown, and eaſe them of their thrall; 
Which they did ſuffer, from a King unjuſt, 
Or elſe in ſhort the nation periſh muſt. 

"This was the very ſubſtance of the thing, 
Which the addreſs contain'd unto the King, 
But yet the King concealed all was writ, 
Lov'd not to part ſo ſoon with Wallace yet: 

Who lived as great at Shemon, as a Prince, 
And none more happy liv'd there ever ſince, 


An OUT this OY a certain proud French Knight 
Did boldly claim, an beritable right 


VUnto ſome office, and to ſundry lands ; 
Of Guyen, which was then in Wallace hands. 
W bither the anſwer which the Monſieur got, 
Pleas'd.or diſpleas'd his worſhip, I know not. 
He an appointment does with Wallace make, 88 
Pretending ſervice under him i to take : 

But that was not what the great rogue defi Sd, 

For nen elſe was in his bloody mind. LEW 


With 
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ee With fifteen each, at the appointed- place 


Get: for reſtoring of your native land: 


Meet, and ſalute with a becoming grace. 
But the falſe Knight his treachery ſoon diſplay'd, 
| Had forty armęd men in ambuſh laid; 

| Who all, ſo ſoon as he with Vallacę . | 
Had LE to encloſe bim in their net. 
In angry mood then ſpoke the Gallic Knight, 
Thou does poſſeſs my lands by no goad right ; 
In modeſt terms replyed Wallace brave, 
I have no lands but what the King me gave, 
And which I wan in peril of my life, 
From South'ron foes in a moſt bloody ſtrife ; 
Then ſaid the Knight, thou ſhalt them here ee 
Or loſe thy life, by all that is divine, 
Then draws his ſword, whereby he ſoon alarms 
The ambuſh, which appear in glitrring arms: 
By which ſurpriling, unexpected ſight, 
. allace perceiv'd the treach' ry of the Knight. 
Are theſe the thanks, ſaid he, I from your hand 
Altho? Jarmour want, as do my men, b 
Tho? but ſixteen, 'gainſt fifty-fix, what then ? 
Here is a ſword made of the trueſt ſteel, 
Which thy deſerving neck ſhall ſhortly feel; 
Then with one ſingle ſtroke cut dawn the knave 
And bade him purchaſe for himſelf a grave: 
At which the fifty- five, fierce Gallicks then, 
Environ'd Wallace and his fifteen men; : 
Who like brave Scots, with noble hearts and true 
Fought, and a great deal of the Frenchmen {lew. 


 2Mong whom was the Knight's brother ſtout and ſtrong, 


Who fought it like a fury very long; 

And dealt his blows about him very faſt, 

But was cut all in pieces down at laſt. 

Cloſs by, nine Frenchmen were a mowing hay, 


Who go advance with all the ſpeed they 2.1 ; 


Tach. 5 


Fach, a ſharp ſeythe into his ruſtick hand, 
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As if for ſooth none might their force withſtand; 
Nor was there any that could do it then, 
Save only Wallace, that brave prince of men; 
| Who as ſoon: as he could the rognes deſcry, | 
Did leave his men and then immediatlyz; - — 
Moſt boldly, did towards the clowns advance, 
Mock'd ſuch machines and all the ſcyrhes ia France: 
The firſt he met, ill may the carle thrive, 
At Wallace with bis weapon made a drive; ill 
Had it a hit him; as it miſs'd, I vow, kr Th _ 
No doubt it would have cut his body through ? EE i, 
But Wallace being hearty, briſk and blyth, 4 i 
Moſt cleverly he overleap'd the ſeythe; | 7 
Then with his (word gave ſuch a backward blow 
As kilbd the fellow, a brave rary-ſhow + 
As in that country eber before was ſeen, _ 
To ſee his head hap, bapping on the green: 
The next clown's ſcythe he alſo jumped oer, | 3 
And clove his ſhoulder half a yard and more: „ 
Unto the third moſt nimbly play'd the ſame, 
Then at the fellow ſuch a ſtroke did frame, 
As gave him a prodigious mortal wound, 

Till he gaſp'd out his laſt upon the yrongd "ot 
The fourth he clove him cleanly thro' the coal 73 ; 
Let him take that, for all his brag and boaſt, 
The three firſt ſcythes, Wallace did overleap, 
And by good providence did thus eſcape. 
Four men he kilPd, one (till at every ſtroke, | 
Upon my word it was a pretty joke: 
| He that was laſt, was the firſt man that fled, 1 
_ Elſe he had got the cold ground for his bed: | 
Good Wallace then the fifth does cloſs purſue, 
O'ertakes him quickly, and the fellow flew : 
Then marched back, to his own men again, 
| Who forty nine had of the Frenchmen lain : 
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Seven did eſcape, and fled with all, their might, | 
A marvellous, but true and bloody fightz 
Four of the mowers did no more incline, 
'To ſtay, ; but ſcour'd, and: left their ſcythes, behind : 


Or elſe of them there 
Such as perhaps, befel 
Thus was the Knight, 


had been news belyve, 
the, other five. : 


and's men, cavght i in the net, 


Which baſely they had for brave Wallace ſet: 
For moſt of all were kill'd, the reſt they Red, 


At which the:King he. was exceeding glad. 
For Wallace ſent, and pray'd him earneſtly, 


That be might one of his own houſhold be. 5 
Where he wighbt live in peace, and reſt ſecure, 
Under the covęrt of his royal bow'r: 

For well he; knew, that ſome envious were, 

At favours, which tbe; King beſtow'd bim there. 
No wonder, for. he reſcu'd in few days, 

All Guyerland to his immortal. praiſe. 

In ſpite of all the-South'ron force, and pow'r, 
{Sen made them {camper off themſelves, and {our j 
And when he fairly did it thus reduce, 

Did chaſe the Sputh'ron all to Burdeorrs - 

Then two full years rewain'd at the, French court, 
And was diverted with all princely ſport ; 

King, Lords and ladies, much of him did make, 
Both for his own, and Scotland's ſake. 

Cauſe Awixt the Kingdoms, there had been ſo long 


A kind alliance and a 
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How WALL ACE killed the t French b 


WwW I TH the French King did dwell, two nn 
great, 


Who 9 did the Scots Hero hate; 
Exprets'd themſelves in molt ſatyric YI : 

And with diſdain 'gainſt Scotland always ſpoke: 
Which fired our brave champion very ſoon, | 
With him ſuch language would not well go down. 

This verifies the proverb we wake ſee, « . 

Two of a trade in one place ne'er agree: 
Save in the caſe, of theſe French champions, who 

Linked in others arms did always go. 

At length it ſo fell out, and chanc'd that they, 

Were all three left upon a certain day 

Themſelves alone, diſcourſing in a hall, 

Where they no weapons us'd to wear at all: 


R 


There did the champions talk of Scotland long 8 


With great contempt, Which V/. allace ſaid. Was wrong; 
Since both our nations live iu friendlhip great 

And firm alliance, what means all this hate? 

Did we not help you lately in your need ? 

We do deſerve good words, for our good deeds j 
What would you ſay of the proud South'ron foo, 
When of your friends you talk at random fo? 

With lighting words ia-their own lauguage they 
Diſdainfally replyed, and did fay : | 
The South'ron are our foes we grant and own, 
But Scots for falſhood ev'ry where are known: 
At which good Wallace was euraged fo, 

One of the champions got a fearful blow, 


— 
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Which Toundred the proud coxcomls where he ſtood, 
Made mouth and nofe guſh out in ſtreams of blood: 
The other ſtruck at Vallace in great haſte _ 
Not doubting but his friend was now deceagd: 
Whom Wallace gripp'd, fo faſt and wondrous ſore 
His ſp'rit departed and he neꝰer ſpake more 


The firſt aroſe and ſmote at Wallace faſt, 


But their death ſtrok es he gave them both at laſt WES 
Upon a piHar he daſh'd out their brains, | 4 
And ſaid, let them take that up for their pains: 
What devil ail'd the carles, they're to blame, 

It would been long e'er I had troubled them; 

Unto themſelves they only owe their paiks, 5 
If they have won, let them take up their ſtaiks; 
And let all others learn whe:: they are young, 
Strictly to bridle the unruly tongue. 

Many great Lords of the firſt rank | in France, 
Were much diſpleas'd at this unlucky chance; 
But the good King who knew the ſtory all, 


Did wave the thing, and kindly let it fall, 


And did exoner Wallace the fame _ 
| So after that no man had ought to ſay: 


Nor once durſt give him, but a ſaucy look, 


Or yet play bo, unto his blanket nook, 
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Hou WAL L ACE killed the Den. | 


HE King of France by no means does neglect | 
To put on Mallace marks of great N 

For many battles had he fought and won, 

And for the King, great feats and ſervice dove. 
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Had Guyen land from Sout horon foes e 

And was a mighty conqueror eſteem d? 

. Which galb'd the courtiers, almoſt put them mad | 

| That he was in ſuch eſtimation had : 

And *cauſe he had the two French champions did, 

Were with envy great ſpite and malice fill'd: 

For plainly they diſcover'd now and ſaw, 

It was the King protect'd him from the law: 

For which two {quires helliſhly do plot, 

| How to deſtroy the brave heroick Scot ; 

Who near relations were as you mult know, 

- Unto the late deceaſed champions two; 
And in this manner do they undertäe, 8 £ 
The Wallace brave a ſacrifice to make. 35 | 
The King a cruel Lyon had, which ſcarce . 

Could be govern'd, was ſo exceeding fierce: - 
Which the two ſquires, knowing by and by, 

Came to the King and forg'd a curſed lie. pp ER 
This Scot, ſaid they, his bragg and boaſt doth make, "3 
And plainly ſays that he will nndertake 1 © 
To fight your lyon, if you'll freely give, | | 
Him your allowance, liberty, and leave, 

This he deſired us of you to alk, 

Weer ſure he'll have a moſt difficult taſk. 
To which with great concern reply'd the King, 
Pm ſorry he deſires ſuch a thing: 

Vet J will not deny what &er may chance, 

The favour that he'll aſk me while in France. 

Gladly away they went to Wallace, where, 

Like rogues they counterfit the ſtory there. 

 #allace, ſaid they, the King commands that 7, 


Will fight his lyon without more ado. „ ate OO 

Wallace replys, whatever is his will, 3 
Unto my pow'r moſt gladly Ill folfilt. SEN Br 
Then to the King did inſtantly repair, 1 BAT + 

A agg at court, W when he ſaw Wallace there | 1 
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Moſt fooliſhly, aſk'd bim if be durſt fight 
With thedierce Lyon, who reply'd on ſight, 
Yes, truely if the King would have it fo, 
Or with your ſelf, I fear none of the two; 


Loet cowards from Kings courts be all debar'd, 
I may be worſted, but ſhall ne'er be dar'd, 


So long's my en any breath remains, ; 
Or Scottiſh blood does circle in my veins : 


Like a true Scot I'll fight and ſcorn to fly, 


For why, I know that man is born to dye. 
Then by the King in ſhort it granted was, 
That Wallace might unto the lyon paſs: 

Vet all this time knew nothing of the plot, 


So deeply laid againſt the noble Scot - 
Nor in the matter further did enquire, 


Thinking it was good Wallace own defire; 


Mean time of bim fo tender was the King, 


He order'd harneſs quickly there to bring. 


No, Wallace ſaid, I leave that to the field, 


Almighty G O D ſhall only be my ſhield, | 


Since this is but a beaſt and not a man, 


With what I have, Pll fight him as I can; : 


And will encounter ſingle as I go, 


This ſtrong rapacious, cruel ſavage ſoe: 
Abour one hand he did his mantle wrap, 

And in the other did his broad ſword clap; 
Then briſkly without any further ſtay, 32 


| Came to the place where the fierce lyon lay: | 
5 Who ramping roſe againſt him where he ftood, 


Dreadfully roar'd, expecting preſent blood, 
Then Vallace drew a ſtroke from neck to heel, 
With his good ſword made of the burniſh'd ſteel; 


And gave the lyon ſuch a dreadful blow, - 


2 


As cut his body cleverly in two: "FL EM FA 
Then to the King he call'd aloud in ire, © 
P N 22 laid 52 is this your! og Ne: „ 21S 
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Thus to 1 me to the rage and will, 
Of your fierce lyon, have you more to kill? | 

Cauſe bring them forth, ſuch beaſts ſince I muſt quell, 

J will obey, fo long's FE with you dwell. ; 
But now of France for ever I take leave, 1 
Some greater action I may ſoon atchieve, 
At Shemon, Sir, I thought the other year, 
You would have other bus'neſs for me here; 
Than fight-a cruel ſavage beaſt, wherefore, 
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To ancient Scotland Pl return once more. . 
The King perceiving Wallace in a fire, 
Meekly reply'd, it was your own deſire; : 13 

Elſe by the faith of a molt chriſtian King, Tt nd 

I never would allow of ſuch a thing; „ 


For men of honour aſd it in your name, 

So z ou or they are only for to blame. 

Wallace reply'd, I vow to the great G O P, 

This ſeems to me a thing both ſtrange and odd ; 

By all that's good no higher can be ſworn, - FR LON : 
I know no more on't than the child abies; : nh 

Of honour ſure I have a better taſte, 


Than to be proud to fight a ſavage beaſt 5 8 VE 
This is a trick devis'd by ſome of thoſe, © wn 1 | 
Who are my ſecret and malicious foes, 5 


The King conceiving there was falſhood wronght, 8 
Caus'd both the ſquires quickly to be brought; © 


ST 
Who when they came, the crime could not deny, | 171 1725 
Bur plainly did confeſs the trexchiopy £2 2-5 [ A 1 
For which, and other mult ungodly deeds, $943 72'S = 6: 
The King commanded to ſtrike off their —_— 1 8 
Thus came the ſquires to their fatal end, 80 * 
As did the chawpions; to all men be't kend.. N wi 
The champions firſt, for their diſdain and flout 5 
At Scotland, juſtly got their brains beat . 
The ſquires next, for malice and ev, #  » 
Pid ae Them heads oe moſt ee . DEP Es 
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For our inſtruction then, we may reflect, _ 
Nothing from juftice villains can protect. ß!!! 

Each rogue, altho' with nick he ſhould combine, 

Shall be diſcov'red either ſoon or ſyne: PEE 1 
1 And may be certain of a rogue's reward, 8 

Virtue and honour who does not regard; | | 
As in the ſacred ſcriptures we may read, 

Bur to my purpoſe further I proceed. 

When Wallace faw the court envy'd bim fo, . 

To Scotland then he purpoſed to go: 

To aid his country, and to take his chance, 

| Deſpiſing all the wealth he had in France. 

Once more his native land for to relieve, 
Which South'ron foes did now afflict and grieve, 

And to its priſtine freedom it reſtore, 

Or elſe he vow'd that he ſhould die therefore, 

The King perceiving Wallace that way bent, 

Gave him the letter that was lately ſent 
From the Scots lords, which he read and perus'd, 

Then told the King he muſt have him excus'd; 

For he in France no longer could remain, DF. 
But muſt. return to Scotland back again: | „ 
Since that his country was diſtreſſed 55 
Being invaded by the South'ron foe. 

But to abridge my ſtory and be hare, . 
| allace takes leave of King and all the court. 

At which the King did ſorrow ful appear, : 

And to the;chamber quickly did retire. ie 6212 

Jewels and gold he gave him in that hour, . ws 

For to ſupport his honour and grandeur. 17 
But lords and ladies did lament and grieve, . Da 
Aud weeped fore when 7 allace took his leave. 
No man he took with him of note, might, 
To Scotland back, but Longoveil the Knight; 1 
Wo loved Wallace with fo.trne a heart, 5 . 
Whave' er belek, n would never from him part. 
9 . s Fe ren. 
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Towards che Sine in goodly order ben 3 8 ie 
VA eſſe} got and made to fea at laſt, | | SES | 


1 Eight. ſeamen had, as good as were alive, 
J. And then at * ay did . all arrive. 
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How WALL ACE came again 10 Scotland, and - 
The Battle of Elchock, Park. ” | «1 2M 


WIees in Glent watches of the night 2 
Did land his men, long time e' er it was light; 

And by good luck, before the break of day, 

The ſhip ſhear'd off, and ſafely got away. 2725 

From Earn's mouth, to Elchock quickly then, 

He march'd with erghteen ſtout brave valiant men; 

Who when he had approached pretty near, 

To Crawford's houſe his own relation dear; 

In the back-ſide, a window there did find, 

Thro' which he called for his Couſin kind; 
Who when he knew that it was Wallace wish, 
Did not delay but came 10 him on ſight; 

'Embrac'd and kiſod you may be very ſure, 

It was a blythſowe, glad and joyful hour. 

How to diſpoſe of Mallace and his men, 

Was the next point to be conſidered then; 

How to ſecure them, till they got ſome . 

And were with meat and drink and fleep refteſtrd. : 
In a great mow of corn be them did darn, 

Moſt cunningly within a ſpacious barn : 8 
On the north- ſide a private hole was wronght, Fes 
Thro' which =yy had all due*proviſion brovght, 


"Es 


5 8 


77 2 * * Wa” £ 2 
— - en + 
* . 2 
* N | 4 
1 : 


V A S A. c > By Book XII. 


: 2 * 0 P 
o "of WY, 
ky 4 3 2 2 
WILII 
* y . 9 5 6 y 
85 75 * 4 p 


j * Pp 
11 9 * 0 4 £."S - 

1 j - 1 * F y " 3 

ii _ . = 

'$ 232 Sir 1 
_— , F 2 as 1 
_ -” 


- "Wie bets and "FRO thi they lack'd at all, Eran P 
The time they lodg'd within that threſhing hall: 
In their corn. caſtle moſt ſecurely dwelt, 
For ſeveral days, and no diſturbance felt: 
Till meat fell ſhort unto the honeſt core, 
12 Then to St. Johnſtoun, Crawford went for more; - 
Where ſubtile $0:7h%r01 foes woſt cunningly, 
Took notice What proviſion he did buy: 
And thought the quantity a great deal more, 
Then he was wont to buy in times before: 
For which immediately they him ſuſpect, | | 
And honeſt Crawford's gripped by the neck: 0 
Where Brevi manu without any ſhade — 5 
Of law, or juſtice, he's in priſon laid; : 
What gueſts has thou, ſkid one, and fs who's ſake | f 
Does thou ſo mighty great proviſion make. _—_ 
"Crawford reply'd, Sir, I bave ne'er a gueſt, , 
+ All this is only for a kirking fealt. | 182 
But it was dreaded and alledg'd by ſome, 3 
| That JVallace, he from France. was lately came 
And that they might know whether it was true, 
Moſt ſubtitly deviſe what's next to do. 
| Set's Crawſord free, and in good harneſs then, 
Do quickly put eight bundred choſen men: 
And at a due convenient diſtance, from | 
> Good honeſt ( rawford, they do dog him home. 
Whom when good Mallace ſaw, he did exclaim 
Againſt his conduct, ſaid, he was to blame : 
Who did expoſe pic lelf lo nuch unro 
| The cunning notice of the SoutÞ*ron ſoe: 
In ſleep this night, by viſion J was told, We . 
That thou had me unto the Soautbh'ron fold. 
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Sir, that ſhall be the laſt thing III attempt, 7 
| My neck has not ſich itching after hemp : e 
1 | Black be their caſt, great rogues, to ſay no more, . 
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Yea, for my country, fince I went away, 
I did expect my deareſt blood ſhonld pay; 
. Ahd that 1 ſhould no doubt a Martyr been, 
And never more the Scottiſh Hero ſeen. 
The priſon ſtrong, and cruel, where I lay, 
Will reſtify the truth of what I fay: 
Quickly get up, and take you to the fields, 
- 1 greatly fear the rogues are at my heels: 
P11 give you all aſſiſtance that TI can; 
For I my ſelf ſhall be the twentieth man. 
The worthy Scots got up, with merry ſpeed, 
Vnto their arms, and were not ſlack indeed. 
ben ſuddenly, the South'ron all appear, | 
Eight hundred men in armour bright and clear; 
And on their head was Butler that young knight, 
To twenty men a formidable fight. / 
When Wallace ſaw, his number was ſo few, - 
He from the plains to Elchocꝶ park withdrew : 
Where be a certain ſort of paſs eſpy'd, DOCS, 
Which nat'rally was ſo well fortify'd, | 
With great and cloſs grown hollin, on WY hand, 
As might the South*ron's firſt attack withſtand ; 
Great long tall trees acroſs he there did lay, 
+ Then to his men couragioully did ſay: 
The wood is thick, tho? ſmall in breadth and length, 


Had-we but meat enough, we'd keep the ſtrength: | 


Mean time let us go on with heart and hand, 

And bravely fight ſo loog as we can ſtand: 

For our old native country, valiantly, 5 

Come let us to it either do or die: 

Before they gain the paſs, I'm much inclin'd, 

To lay ſome of their bellies to the wind. 

By this young Butler, eager, keen, and erduſs, 

Wich all his men ſurrounded Crauford's houſe: 

But came too late as he himſelf did own, _ 
He 9 the neſt but all the. birds were flows. 
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- Wallace beheld, and did diſtinctly ſee, 
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Poor Crawford's loving wife they ſeiz'd anon, 


And aſked at her what way the Scots were gone: 
She wonld-not tell, for boaſt, nor yet reward, 
Then Butler ſaid, too long thou haſt been fpartd.; 


And cauſed build a great prodigious fire, | 1 S 


Then ſwore an oath in horrid wrath and ire, 


That he would burn her quick, fleſh, blood and bone, 


Tf ſhe conceal'd what way the Scots were gone, 
Pray hold thy band, faid Wallace, do not fo, 


For here Jam, 1 own my ſelf thy foe; 


Would thou torment an honeſt (akeleſs wife, 
Come forth to me and we ſhall end the ſtrife: 

It were great ſin to kill the female Scot, - 
Art thou a Chriſtian, tell me, yea, or not: 

In all my victories I here declare, 


| Prieſts, women, children, always lib'rate were. 


When Butler bad good Wallace fairly ſeen, 
And that he was alone upon the green; 


He threw his face, ſometime his lip did bite, 
His boſom ſwell'd with venom and with ſpire. 
It was no wonder, for to tell you plain, 


Wallace had both his Dad, and good Sire lain. 
The Southiron then fiercely march up at length, 


| And Wallace he retir'd unto his ſtrength. 


Mot. hardily the Engliſhmen began 

Attacked ſore, with many a gallant man. 

But Scots within did make a ſtrong defence, 

And South*ron foes were ſoon repuls'd from thence; 
Who, at firſt entry, fifteen men had kilyd 


With Engliſh corps the paſs was almoſt fil'd. 


At which they all retire a little back, 
In order to another hreſn attack. 


Butler the knight divide his men in three. . 
Von knight ſaid he, in war is ſo expert, ei 


Aud has it ſo engraven on his heart, 


To the old | 


Chap. IV. >The battle of Elehock Park. 


That he unto a very point does bew, 
Each ſtratagem, and nice punctilio. 


For by the diſpoſition of his men, 
I know for certain that he does intend, 


So ſoon as he with his freſh men comes back, 
Vs in three different places to attack: 


A briſk and brave defence, then let us make, 
Dear Longoveil thou ſix with thee ſhall take; 


As many with good C rawford here, ſhall go, 


And five with me to ſtop the cruel foe. 


In three diviſions march the Engliſh ſparks, 


Butler's diviſſuns Wallace nicely marks: 


Paſs without all diſpute more 

They march, and do attack it very ſore. 
Deſign'dly Wallace let fome South'ron in, 

But to get ont the way, could never find. 

Tue firſt ſeven men that marched in the front, 
When they got in look'd moſt confounded blunt: 
Wallace's five, each one a fellow ſlew, 

And Wallace two, then bad the ſeven, adieu. 
Butler was next, no further he durſt pierce; 

But did retire, he ſaw the Scots ſo fierce. 

Good Longoveil and Crawford, fought fo ſore, 
That time the Sout/”: on (allied them no more. 
By this rhe ſtars appeared in their fight, 


Then ſuddenly approach'd the darkſome night: 


Butler the watches ſet, to ſupper went; 

But grieved that he, his time had ſo a1 ſpent. 
Mean time he eats a very plenteous meal, 

Of good proviſions, bread aud Engliſh ale, 


While the brave Wallace, nothing had at ay, 
But Adam's ale which we cold water call. 


Yet with a cheerful countenance could "0 


Chear up my lads it is not long to day; SHALE ot bh 
What tho? we all; ſhonld faft one ſingle abe Bw 
We faſt for honour and for Scotland's right, 
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Perhaps onr a that now ſo fully feed, 
The morrow's night ſhall no more victuals need. 4 
The Earl York who Perth with troops did fil, 
Commanded Butler to continue till 
At Elchock park, and he would reinforce, - 
3 Him with a freſh ſapply of foot and horſe : - | 
And that he would himſelf in perfon come, „„ 
With ſound of trumpet and with beat of drum. 
Couragious York upon my word well ſpoke, 
Was he in earneſt pray, or but in joke; + 
| To offer ſuch a reinforcement then, 
= Unto eight hundred, againſt twenty men. 
1 This ſure muſt add much to his lordſhip's praiſe; | 
8 And blaze his character in after days. | 
But Butler fain would have the Hero yiels, 
Before that York appear'd upon the field; 
That he himſelf might have the praiſe alone, 
| Thanks to you Butler, fourty men to one. 
x Then to the park, the Engliſb Knight draws near, 
And calls on Wallace aſking him what chear. 
Sood chear, ſaid Wallace, you may take my word, 
Then laid his hand upon his awful ſword: _ 
Here is the blade that ſtill keeps up my heart, 
And many a time has made the South'ron ſmart : 
With many a bloody wound, both wide and deep, 
Aud may do ſo this day before I ſleep. 
| Well, ſaid the Butler, that is not my fear, 
But T would talk a moment with thee here. 
Content, ſaid Wallace, for a little hire, 
| 1 will not ſt and to grant thee thy deſire. 
| Does thou not ſore repent ſaid Butler now, - 
| 
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That thou my father and my Good-fire flew. 
No, Wallace ſaid, tho? it were thy whole kin, 

 _. 'F'6 kill my foes I never thought it ſin : 
1 : "Come they my way PH do the beſt I can, 
4 As GOD me fave, 10 kill them every man, 
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Chip. IV. Tits bante of Blalock bit. 
And hope I ſhall a good occaſioti have, . 
Witch theſe two hands to ſend thee to thy Se. 55 | 
That is not likely, ſaid the Butler 0 | | 
My priſoner I' make thee firſt I trop. 
Mean time what I defire I pray thee graut, 
And what I promiſed thou ſhalt not want. 
With all my heart, ſaid Wallace, every bit, 
If ſafeiy and true honour will permit. | 
Then Butler ſaid, what profit wilt thou reg 
| Here to abide, ſince thau cannot eſcape; 
And ſince thou ſees it may not better be, : 
Leave off thy folly, yield thy ſelf to me. 
With frowning face and mighty great difdain, | 
The S:0:ti/h HERO did reply again, 
So great a fool I never hope to prove, 
I u yield to none but the great G O D above. 
To him each day, twice 1 do yield and bow, 
But little muſhrom knight, pray what Wien '. + 
Bids yield to thee, for all thy haſte and heat, 20 
Faith that is not what I deſign as yet: | 
And tho! we be bat twenty Scots, what then? 
I mock thee much and thy eight hundred men. 
To worſhip G O D, ſaid Butler, thou does well, 
And to thy maker twice a day to kneel. 
Vet does thou folly, and no conduct ſhow, 
When with my men thou art in viron'd ſo, 
And cloſs ſurrounded, no way to get out, e 
| Thus to debate, tho? thou were ne'er ſv ſtout : 
Therefore come forth and make ne more ado, | 
Thou'll find my counſel, wholſome words and true. 
With great diſdain Wallace he ſmiPd, and leugh, 
And anſw'ring ſaid, Sir you have talk'd enough: 
| For tho?” all England had the contrair ſworn, 
I' cut my paſſage thro* you onee the morn: 
Or elſe thisnight, believe me what I ſay, 


This ſhall be done before nine of the day, 
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© Butler was careful then, when it grew dark, 

To plant his watches all around the park. _ 
There Wallace ftay'd, no ways alarm'd or fear'd, 
Until the twinkling morning ſtar appear d: 

A rocky miſt fell down at break of day, 

Then thought he fit to make the beſt o's way”: 


Who, when he bad made ſtrict ſearch round. e, 


Found a convenient place, and then broke out. 
Then haſtened to the place where Butler lay, 
And round about bim did great numbers lay, 
Moſt nobly fought each gallant worthy Scot, 

But Crawford he was wounded on the ſpot, 
Whom in a moment //allace did reſcue, - 
Then at one ſtroke he the bold Butler flew ; _ 
Got Crawford up in his two arms &er long, 


And bravely did defend him in the throng : 


About him made great room where he did land, 
And cut five South'ron down with his own hand: 
| Bore Crawford out, in ſpite of all were round, 
Nine acres breadth before he ſet him down. 
The South*ron finding Butler to be dead, 

And thirty more, for which was no remead, 

Do view the Corps, what could the men do more, 
And then condole their loſs exceeding fore, © 
Wallace by this was quite. out of their fight, 
The miſt had ſo eſclipſed all the light : 
At which he ſmil'd, and ſaid to Longoveil, 

Upon my word this miſt aſſiſts us well: 
Then let ns quickly march to Methven wood, 

Where we ſhall get proviſion very good: 
We faſted have ſo long, in truth I trow, 

It's almoſt time we had our breakfaſt now. 
But by the time they had got to the height, 

Tue ſun diſplay'd his beams, and radiant light; * 

By which they did perceive immediately, 

Thirty and four men, in a comp, 
l : Then 


Who in Strathern was then a man of note; . 


Chap. IV. The baile of Elchock Park”! 235 
Then ſaid good WW allace, be they friend or "Is 
We'll meet them, fince their number is no moe. 
When they appro ich'd, a noble Knight it was, 


And a true truſty friend Sir Hugh Dundaſs. e ee 
With him a prudent Knight, brave Sir TON 1573 5 


And with Dundaſo's ſiſter led his life, Oo PT net 
A vertuous lady and a loving wife. ES: * 
They and their men, the road were paſſing on, 
To pay their fewty to the South' ron 
Boecauſe the lord of Brechin's ſtrict command, 

Had forc'd them baſely, thus to hold their land. 
Who when they fa'v, that it was Wallace wight, 
Gave thanks to G O D for that blyth welcome fight, 
Glad of the fuccour he had ſent them there, 
To Methven wood with joyful hearts repair; 
Where they refreſh'd themſelves to their own mind, 
With fuch proviſions as they there could find.  __. * 
Then were they hearty, elever, brave, and tight, 
And unto Birnane wood marech'd all at night. 
There they with Ruthven met in a ſhort ſpace, 
Who long had liv'd an out- law in that place. 
From thence they march, and unto Athol. go, 
Where eatables were Date, and friends alſo. 
Then pals to Lorn, as little found they there, 
Of wild, and tame, that land was {tripped bare, 
Wherefors they molt religioutly anon, 
Addreſs the heav'ns, and make a piteous moan, 
Good Sir John Scot faid, he would rather dye 
And ſtarve with hunger, then with infamy, 
Mult live a rogue, or let himſelf be bound. 
A ſlaviſn ſubject to King Edward's crown. 
Mallace his own diſtreſs with patience bore, 
But for the reſt he groan'd, and grieved ſore. 
Of all this want, ſaid he, Tam the canſe, 
Yet ſince it is for Scotland's rights and laws; 


. That 
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That us we fuffer, by the Brine will, 


8 Let none of us once grudge or take it ill 1 5 
Eh For he that made us by his mighty pow'r, 


F Can feed us by his providence m fare; 
With him is neither found deceit, nor guile, a 4 
Stay here till T remove a little while; 8 

In a ſhort ſpace I ſhall return again ; Ea . 

Then walked he o'er a hill unto the plas; 

Where in a forreft underneath an oak, Fe. - 

He fat him down, with ſpirit almoſt woke: 8 

His ſword and bow, he leaned to a tree, 

In anguiſh great then on his face fell he; 
Ah wretch! ſaid he, thatneer could be content, 
Wich all the wealth that G O D unto thee ſeut: oo” 

= The lordſhips great, long ſince to thee aſſi gn'd, 1 
Could never pleaſe thy fierce unſt able mind; 
Thy willful will to make thy nation free, 
Ts G O D's permiſſion's bronght this woe to ng 
For worthier by far than ever I, | 

Wich _ now are like to ſtarve and . 

9060, I pray, relieve them of their pain, _ 

. And let not this my prayer be in vain, 

3H ; Then after ſighs and meditation deep, 

1 He ſlumber'd ſoftly and did fall aſleep. 

= Five bloody raſcals boldly with one breath 

i" Had bound themſelves under the pain of death, 

To take the Wallace wight, dead or alive, 

V bich provꝰ'd their ruin, for old nick did drive : : 

N I hree of the baſe aſſaſſins, Engliſh were, | 

[| Seditiſß vile villains were the other pair: 

| Three days before; they: kravell'd had about, 


i | Like bloody hon x6 find the Hero out: © Ht 


Wich them a boy that us'd to carry meat, hl h 

F Among the hills and rocky mountains great. 
When Wallace did retire from his brave _ 
The rogaes "_- irre were lurking then; 3 


* 
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Saw hls 1 Ad . in bis way, 1 8. 5 
And knew the place exactly where he lay: | 
In covert;of the rocks they paſs and peep, 

And plainly did perceive him fall aſleep; 

Near d 9 bis perſon then the rogues approach, 

Thinking they had him faſt within their lotch + 

And then the blood hounds put it to their vote, 

To take alive, or kill him on the ſpot : 4 
One ſaid, could we get him but ſafe to Pertib, 
It were our greateſt honour upon earth; | | 
His ſword and bow no Tafety more affords, 

Then let us tye and bind him faſt with cords; 

This we may do Pm ſure at our own will, 

And lead him by the backſide of yon vin, 

So that his men ſhall nothing thereof know: 
Content, ſaid they, then all to work they go; 
And thought thro” force, him priſoner to make, 
But brought to bed ſoon of a grand miſtake; 
For when they gripp'd bim, a ſour face he made, 

| What is the matter, then be boldly faid : 
About be turn'd him, out his arms he threw, - | 
And with his fiſts made them both black and blue; 
The fierceſt and the ſtouteſt man took he, 

And daſh'd bis brains all ont againſt a tree : 

Then with unparallelled ſtrength aroſe, | 

In ſpite of his four other bloody foes : 

And boldly feized the dead fellow's word, 
Wherewith be made ſound payment on my word * | 
Another South' ron at a ſingle ſtroke, 

He bewed down before he left the oak: 

The other three fought, but full ſoon were glad, 
To take them to their heels, and ſo they fled: 


4 


But to eſcape, they all in vain did ſtrive, 
g None could do fo on foot, from bim alive: 
8 Then following faſt their nimble ſp-ed be try'd, 
Gave n their mortal wound, whereof: they dy'd: 
= = „ 1 As 
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As he erbte from the rogues with joy 
; He met with, and ſaid to the ſervant boy; 
= What does thou here? who with a pale dead face, 
lit Fell on his knees, and bumbly aſked ee 
I little have to do indeed ſaid he, = 
I lately hired was, for meat and fee ; | 
With yon five men, had I known their deſign, 
Such ſervice ne'er had entered in my mind: 5 * 
What's that thou carrieſt boy ? Sir it is meat, | 
Then come along with me it's time to eat; - 
Meat at this time is better far than gold, 
Its worth at preſent cannot well be told: 
Then with a chearful merry heart and glad, — 
Went to his men who all were quickly fed, 
With good roaſt meat, plenty of bread and cheeſe, 
And did their ſtrength recover by degrees: 
Thus fifty four refreſpd were, who before 
- Had faſted full three days and ſomewhat more; 
O mighty miracle to ſee (GO D knows) 
A ſleeping man ſurrounded by his foes; 
| Ly open to their fury on the field, 
All weaponleſs, no helmet, ſword nor ſhield ; 
4 Expoſed thus unto their bar brous will, 
. And yet for all their wrath no pow'r to kill: 
Fifty and four with hunger almoſt ſtarv'd, 
And yet from ſword, and famine both preſerv'd : 
When all had fully ate, and drank alſo, 
How tame this meat, ſaid they, pray let us know: i 
Then where the bloody rogues all dead did ly 
He led them, and diſclos'd the myſtery: ö 
Fy Sir, ſaid they, a chiftain ſhould beware, 8 
And not expoſe himſelf by half ſo far: 
To which he anſwer'd in a merry mood, | 
N No matter, ſince the ſucceſs has been good; 8 
iu But now, ſaid he, let us conſider ſoon, 13353 
bil What is the proper thing next to be donez _ I 
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Chap. IV. The Watch of Rannach taten. 243 
Since we are bleſt with ſuch delivirance great, © © 
From ſtarving hunger in our pinching ſtrait; 
And I from the deceitful bloody foe, ES. 
Let's thank good fate and to the lowlands go: 
| _ Mean time, pray little boy, does thou know where, 
We'll get proviſions till we once come there * 
To which he meekly anſwered again, 
No Sir, until we come to Rannach plain; 
There with that Lord, great plenty you ſhall find, 
He ſerves King Edward. tho? againſt bis mind : 
Then PI] be guide, ſaid Wallace, to the ſheill, ; 
I know the place myſelf exactly well; 
Tbro' that wild land, he led them wha and right 
And to the Rannach dran them ſaſe at night; 
Where they the watch did ſeize, that was a Scot, 
On which account, they ſpar'd and kilb'd him not; 
Who told them the condition of the place, 
Which they commanded in a little ſpace : 
The gate they won for caſtle they had none, 
But a thick- mud-wall, without flime or ſtone z 
Wallace in haſte ſtruck up the chamber _— 
Made:it in pieces lie upon the floor: 
Then all in fear from fleep ſtart faddevly, 
The Lord gets up, and does for mercy ery: 
But when he knew that it was allace wight, 
Moſt heartily he thank'd the GOD of might: - 
I was a true man all my life untill hd 
I vanquiſh'd was by Sonuth*ron, gainſt my will: 
All Scots we are, that now before yon ſtand, 
And ready to obey what you command : 
Since for this land, ſuch great things you have done, 
What Scor/man dare hold his face to the ſun, 
And yet reſiſt yon in ſo good a cauſe, 
Defending of our liberty and laws: 
| If any one be found that is ſo bad, | 
Ira very ſure, mat 1 7 worſe than mad: „ 


— 
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Then all did- -promiſe with uplifted bands, 

| Moſt frankly to obey his juſt commands; 
And the more fully to confirm the thing, 1 5 
Did ſwear allegiance to their righteons King: 
Then merrily went all to meat I trow, 
No wonder, for the caſe was alter'd now; 
This Lord with mighty pleaſure alſo told, 
He had three ſons all valiant ſtout and bold; 
And twenty of his own near-kinſmen more, 
As good as ever {ward or target bare ; 
Ready ta ſerve him bath with heart and hand, 
For the true honour of their King and land, 
To heav'n, then Fallace, turning up his eye, 
IT thank thee, Q my G0 D, for this ſupply: 
| Then did they paſs the day as ſeemed beſt, 
At night ſet watches and went all to reſt; 
But on the marrow when the day did peep, 
Mallace aroſe fully refreſh'd with ſleep; 


1 . And to the fields took all his men at length, 


To know what was his perfect real ſtrength: 
There did he muſter all his little force, . 

And thanked G OD that matters were not worſe: 

Then to his men, he champion. like did ſay, 

The royal banner let us now diſplay; 

For under it moſt faithfully well fight, 

In the defence of brave old Scotland's right: 

Ourſelves no longer we'll abſcond and hide, 

Friends will flock to us now on every fide. 


They took ſuch harſes as they there could find, 


Then to D:ynket march'd all with chearful mind z 


Tue Engliſh biſhop to St. Fohnfloun haſtes, 5 — 5; 


Wallace was none of his beloved gueſts : beets 
Te Scots ſoon took the place and in a word, e 
Put all the S9uzh*-07 quiekly to the ſword. El 8 5 
On good proviſions then did nobly fare 
| 8 the Lord biber ſor n bronght a 2 2 
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Silver and gold, five 3 ihere they RA „„ A 

All thai their heart conld wiſh they — " "HERA 

Pive days rejoicing, merrily they ſpent, 
Aud on the ſixth Wallace to council went: 

We have not men enough, ſaid he, you know 
Perth to inveſt, therefore we'll north-ward goz 
In Ro/s our friends have made a ſtrength I'm told, 

Hear they of us they'll come like warriors bold : 

Good biſhop Sinclair is in Bute allo, | 

W ha when he hears the news, will not be flow 

To. come and take his fate with chearful tiny 

Nie never yet did fail to act his part: 

The Weiland men when warn'd we'll get them all 
1 never yet did know them fit my call; 

For like brave men, this region they throughout 
Have been with me, at many a bloody bout. 

The council then with one voice did conclude, 

As be propos d, for all was very good. 

They mount their horſes, march without delay, 
The Engliſhmen kep't all out of their way: | 
Thoſe that poſſeſt the We ſtay'd within doors, 3 

The reſt of them crep't cloſe in holes and bores, | 

For all began to flee and ſcatter, from | 

The very time they heard he was come home, 
Ihen with an army ſtrong the Scots at laſt, 

Moſt awfully thro? all the kingdom paſt; 
Strengths were deſerted by the Sauth'ron then, : 

And ſoon poſſeſſed by the Scottiſhmen - | 

Who in good order now as could be ſeen, 

Seven thouſand ſtrong march all to Aberdeen s 

But frighted Sout/r027 poſt away in haſte, 
| And leave the town, all deſolate and 3 

In all the land left nothing more or leſs, 

Lord Bewmont took the ſea at Buchanneſs 7 

_ "Clement the Knight of Ro/7, appeared then, 
3 5 e 4 W company of gallant men: 
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Took in the houſe of Nairn, with that brave core, 
Fhe Southeron captain ſlew and many more. 
— Buchan, and from Murray came anon, 


Numbers of Scots, in queſt of Beumont gone: 


Who mitſing him, to Wallace march on fight, 

Mongſt whom was Sir John Ramſay that brave Knight z 
Whom when he ſaw, with, many others there, 

'That long ago his bold companions were : 

How pleas'd he was, I ſcarcely can defcrive, 

But theught himſelf the happieſt man alive. 


Thus he the Northern parts recover'd, and 


Made good men judges over all that land: _ 1 
Wen this was done, that no time might be loſt, 
March'd to St. Fohn/toun ſtraight witty all his hoſt. 


7 
+ 


The Seige of St. J 0 1 N : 8 T 


Ay once: the town does wks beliege 1 in Wort | 


And keeps a ſturdy guard, at ev' ry port; 


| Where biſhop Sinclair came to him on fight, | 
With clever lads from Bute all young and tight: 


Lindſay, and Boyd, who did him ne'er beguile, 


From Arran came and from the Rauchly ifle;  _ 
As did the baron bold of great renown _ | 
Brave Adam Wallace, then of Richartoun. 

Ia all the road no enemy durſt be, 


Some fled away by land and ſome by ſea 8 es 
Seaton, and Lauder, and good Lundie now, =» 


Came in a barge, to his aſſiſtance too; 


And in the baven did their anchors EY xd, * 
Where they two Engliſb ſhips ſecured faſt;; 


= "—» 


Chap. V. Eo OE Seiges St. Jobnſtoun. * 555 


The one they burnt, the Shes loadned well, 

With warlike ſtores and ſturdy men in ſteel: 

To watch the port, they ſtrictly were e 
That men nor victuals, paſs to the beſieg'd: 
From South, to North, the flying South on mourn, 
Some left their lives, in pledge they would return. 


The Southeron biſhop that fled from Dunkel, 


To London rode and told all that befel ; 
Edward he ſends for Aymer Vallange now, 
And aſks at bim what he thought'beſt to do; 
Who like a traitor anſwered, and faid, 

| Doubtleſs he by a friend muſt be berrdy'd:; 
Or. by ſome of his bone -companions fold, . 
Who have beſt liking to the Engliſh old; 
For which I ſhall my ſelf to Scotland go, 
And try the treaſon, whither yea, or no. 
King Edward therefore ſign'd to him a band, 
That he would ratify and firmly ſtand, 

To whatſoever bargain he would make, 
This Vallange does the treaſon undertake: 


Too Scotland comes, at-Bothwel did arrive, 


To execute the plot he did contrive. 
Unto Sir John Monteith, expreſs did ſend, 
To come and ſpeak with him at Ruther * 
Who when he came, diſcloſed all his mind, 
And laid before Sir John the whole deſign: - 
I know, faid he, that you a ſtranger are, 
Unto the news of this new | bloody war ; 
Which, if it be not ſoon put to a Sk 

Will preve deſtructive to our native land: 
Nothing but blood and rapine we can i ſee, 
Which will our great misfortune always be 
So long as Wallace lives, who late and air, 
Inſults King Edward boldly every where: 
The country thus harraſ®d on every band, ; 
There? 3 neither trade, nor culture i in our land: No 


- 
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Now goad Sir John, if yowll adviſed be, 

To take a wholeſome counſel once from me: 
It's in your power to be an Earl now, id 
And to do ſervice to your country too: Frag 
I know you are for certain, one of thoſe, 

In whom Sir #illiam Wallace does repoſe 
Great truſt, and confidence in each reſpect : 
O would you then but grip him by the neck; 

As Lords and Earls we might live and reign, 4 
Under Kivg Edward our moſt gracious King. 

Fy, ſaid Monteith, it were a mighty ſhame, 

Yea, you, and I, ſhall both be much to blame; 
If we betray a man, who late and ſoon, — 
To King and country had ſuch ſervice 2185 « 
He's of our nation, and our forces all, 

Both governor, and captain general : 

For my part, I declare, eome well or wo, 

I'll never condeſcend to treat bim fo. 3 
Vallange reply'd if you but underſtood, 
How great a ſhedder he's of chriſtian blood, 

'You would nat plead for him fo much I'm ſure, 
But rather contribute to break his pow'r: 
Beſides the King could he but end the Oy 

Has no defign to take away his life; 
But to confine him fo as make him ceaſe 
From war, and not diſturb the common peace. 

This pat Monteith unto a little ſtand, 

Who with'd that Fallace were in Edward's babes | 

Providing alwiſe he his life would ſpare, 

And make all good that Vallange promis'd there. 
When Vallange faw Monteith, thus in a muſe, 5 

| Moſt cunningly his little time did uſe ; | 

Then in a moment down he quickly told, | 
bree thouſand pound of fineft Engliſb call | 
This you ſhall have, and Lennnx at your will, Ks 

. the . will now fulfill: . 5 25 

| 5 Theu 


Chap. . Sieges St. John Moin. 


Then he who was brave Wallace friend before, 
The ſtrong temptation could reſiſt no more 3 
But did reſign his honour and himſelf, 
To act the treaſon, for the love of pelf. 
Receiv'd the gold, and then was ſtrictly bound 
To carry Wallace ſafe to Engliſh ground; 
And there to put him in the $97? on's hand; 
For which he ſhould. be Lord of Lennox land. 
This Vallauge promis'd to him without fail, 
Sigu'd and confirm'd it with King Edward's ſeal. 
Tus part the villains, Wallace mortal foes, 
And Aymer Fullange ſtraight to London goes: 
The curſed tidings he did quickly bring, 
Of his good ſucceſs to the Eugliſh King: 
The contract ſhows, told every hing that paſt 
And did obtain his gracious thanks at laſt; 
Which melancholy ſtory makes me mourn. ; 
But to St. John ſloun Gege I now return 
Where Wallace lay, beſieging all that time, 
Not dreaming of the treaſonable crime; 
Mean time five hundred So71h*'ron bold ad tout 
Early one morning, briſkly {ally out 
At the Sonth port, againſt Dundoſs and Scot, 
Where they got a reception mighty hot : 
The Eugliſh fought it for a While, but then, 
Retir'd with no lefs loſs, than four core men: 
Yet tho? they were at thut time foundly beat, 
They took the Knight Dumdiiſs in the retreat 
Preſented him helors the Earl York, 
Which put an end unto that morn' ing's work: 
The Kiizht Dundaſy yothing at all did find, 
But what was civil, and exceeding kind: 
The Earl York fo merciful was he, 
Molt gen'rouſly difmilsd and fer him free: 14475 
For which the grateful Mallace by and vßß 
f Rad him hearty thanks mole couttevully ; 8 


3 723 A 4 Me» Afuring 5 


— ,. DE IO SE DO IN 


bt 
j 
i 
| 


i 
"1 
ö 
ö 
+ 
3 
a 
* 
+ 
1 
40 
LN 


0 254 2 
4 
14 
on 

ied a 

i 

ti 

4. 

£ 

1 

$) 

1 

bi 

F 

| 


The caltle took, for 1 it was left alone ; 
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Aſſuring him upon his honour, that 
He would his kindneſs ſoon retaliat. 


The Earl now of Fife, who had a truce, 
With Edward, but an honeſt heart to Bruce; 
Perceiving Wallace like a faithful liege, 

Fo carry on the war, came to the ſiege. . 
With him John Fallange, who was ſherriff then 
Of Fife, and a brave train of goodly men; 

Into the ditch faggots put very faſt, 

Around the ſtakes, beather and hay, they caſt; 
With trees and earth, they made a paſſage dear, 
Then o'er the walls do march quite void of fear: 
The South*ron they, briſkly reſiſt again, 


— 


While at the wall a thouſand men were ſlain; 
Couragiouſly Wallace his men leads on, 


And hew'd down all before him every bone: 
Of South*ron foes did dreadful, havock make, 
But ſav'd the Earl for Dundaſs's ſake: 


In wax a lyon on his cloak did ſet, 


As a ſafe conduct when with Scots he met: 

Gold in abundance there he told him down, 
And ſafely caus'd convey him out of town.] 

Wonen and children freely he let paſs, 


As ſtill before his gen'rons cuſtom was. 


Then all the country liv'd in peace and reſt, 
And with true Scots the town was re- poſſeſt: 


„Thus having vanquiſh'd his proud South'ron es, 


Whith chearful heart ſtraight to the South he goes. 


Eduard the Bruce, who had in Ireland been 


The year before, is now in Scotland ſeen, 
With fifty of his mother's noble kin, | 
Attacks Kircudbright, boldly enters in; 155 


And with thoſe fifty, for he had no more, 
A Moſt gallantly he vanquiſhed nine ſcore. 


Wigtoun next he and his men are gone, 


Where | 


* 


Chap. v. + Seiges St. John ſſous. 


Where e and his men did not neglect, 
To meet him with all humble due reſpect: 
Unto Lochmabane then moſt chearfully, 
Marched that brave and gallant company; 
Where Wallace like a true and faithful Scot, 
Reſign'd command to Eduard, and why not ; 
And promis'd that if Robert Bruce the Kiog, 
Did not come. home in perſon for to reign, 
He ſhould in that caſe certainly and ſoon, 
Have the imperial ancient Scotiſh crown. 
Prince Edward in Lochmabane tarry'd ſtill, 
And Wallace went to Cumnock with good will : 
Then with his friends he mer at the Black Bog, 
And with them drank a blyth and hearty cog. 
Unto King Edward news came reeking hot, 
Of all the victories that Wallace got; 
And bow he Scotland did again reduce, 
And that he had received Edward Bruce. 
The Engliſh commons deeply ſwore and ſaid, 
That Scotland they would never more invade : 
For that it was great madneſs to go there, 
If the Scots champion, Wallace living were. 
Then to Mouteith Edward wrote privily, 
Told him the time was now faſt paſſing by; 
Diſpatch, ſaid he, the thing you took in hand, 
For which ye have my gold and J your band. 
The falſe Monteith read ver the letter all, 
And then in haſte his ſiſter's ſon did call; 
To whom the plot he did diſcover all, 
And made him ſwear he would it not reveal : 
On Wallace wait, ſaid he, and frankly tell, 
You would with him as a domeſtick dwell ; 
Which if he grants, you muſt be very fare, 
To watch him nicely and the very hour 
When all alone ſecurely taking reſt, 
_ me e a call, and then I'll do my belt, Cs 1 
| 112 8 
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The villahn pe that it ſhows be done, 

Then gets himſelf in Wallace fervice ſoon: 

But the brave Vallace never had a thought, 
Of what the falſe Monteith againſt him wrought ; 
And he who now had Scotland thrice fe free, 


Nothing deſign'd but laſting peace to be: = 1 | 


For much fatigu'd with a long tedious 1 war, 
He thought it more eligible by far, 

To ſerve GOD and his King in his old . 
That he in heaven, might ſing eternal praiſe, 


© 8H 4a Þ. ve 


How WALLACE was hetray'd by Sir John Mon- 


teith, carry'd 20 England and . there. 


* BH AT Wallace kues might him no more traduce, 


Jop quickly is diſpatch'd away to Bruce 
"Moſt earneſtly beſeeching be'd come down 


To Scotland, and receive the ancient crown ; 
Since there was none that now durſt him oppoſe, 
1] Haviog ſubdued all bis South*rox foes. | 
When Fop's credentials Bruce had fully read, 
His heart exalted, and was mighty glad: E 
With his own band he back to Wallace wrote, 
And thank'd the Hero for a loyal Scot. 
Intrea ting him the matter to conceal, 
And quickly he would ont of England ſeal; 
To meet me then, faid Bruce, be very ſure, 
The firſt of July next on Gla/gow moor; 


„ I 
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And near to Glaſgow church come privily : 


And let your company be. very few, | 


For 1 ſhall have but a ſmall retinue. 


Which when good Mallace read, blyth was bis n e 


And all his houſhold then to Glaſgow brought: 


That month he ordered them there to abide ; 

Kierly he took each night with him to ride, 

And the young man that falſe Monteith had ſent, 
None but thoſe two knew what way Wallace went: 
The vile young villain, on the eighteenth night, 
Warned Monteith, who ſixty men on ſight 

Caus'd mount, that were bis own near kinſ-men' 2 
And deeply all unto the treaſon ſworn; 

Who from Dumbarton march, fy on them fy, | 


A cunning ſpy out as a watch they ſent, 

To notice and obſerve where Wallace went. 
Robreſton it was near to the way fide, = l 
And but one houſe where he uſed to bide, 


Ppbere walk'd on foot till midnight it was paſt, 


Kierly and he lay down to ſleep at laſt: 6 


- Charg'd the young rogue, from whom no harm he fear'd, 


To wakon him if any man appear'd; 


; But as he ſoundly ſlept, the traitor bold, 


| | Steals Wallace ſword, his dagger, bow and all: _ 5 


Surround the Hero, but he Sampſon like 


His Uncle met, and like a villain told, | — 
That now it was the only golden time, 
For him to perpetrate the wicked crime: 

Then all the curſed vile barbarian crew, : 

Surround the houſe, and honeſt Keirly flew: 

The ruffian ſervant, he to work does fall, 


To bind him then with cords the bab'rous byke, 


Cot to his feet, finding no other tool, 
Broke one rogues back with a ſtrong wooden ſtool ; 


And at a ſecond blow, with little pains, | 
Bent out another foury raſcal's brains 


** 
. 
— 
* 
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As many as upon him bands could lay, 

By force do think to carry him away 

On foot alive; but that prov'd all in vain, 

He on the "Ih chug'd rather to be ſlain; 

At which the falſe Monteith, his 1 broke, 
And ſubtily thus unto Wallace ſpoke; 


Zo long you have continued here alone, 


That notice is unto the South'ron gone, 

Who have beſet this houſe all round about, 

That by no means at all you can get out: 

With the lord Clifford, who doth here command, 

And with his party, at the door doth ſtand, 

I ſpoken have, who promiſes your life, 3 

Shall be moſt ſafe, if you'll give ober your ſtrife: 

That to Dumbarton you ſhall with me paſs, 

And be as ſafe at home as &er you was ; 

You likewiſe ſee, that we no weapons have, 
We came in mighty haſte your life to ſave. 
Wallace believing he would do no wrong | 

To him, who had his goſſip been ſo long, 
Made the Monteith to ſwear he would fulfill 

What he had promis'd, then came in his will: 

"As priſoner the South'ron muſt you fee, 


Or elſe by force they'll take you Sir from me, 


Said falſe Monteith; then lily on his hands, 
They ſlipped cunning and moſt cruel bands; 
Which underneath with ficker cords they drew, 
Alas! the Bruce that binding ſore may rue: 

For Scotland's ruin quickly came about, 
Occaſion'd by the loſs of Wallace ſtout ; 

Who when led out, little or nothing faid, 

But miſſing Kierly, knew he was beiray'd : 

Then was he carry'd ſouth o'er Solway ſands, 
And left in Vallange and lord Clifford's bands, 
To Carli/le priſon with him they do ſcour, 
en to this day is called Wallace tow'r, 


ſomt 
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Some e to ſay, but that's not Münch, 
That Wallace martyr'd was in Berwick town, 


| That could net be Pm very ſure for then, 


It was poſſeſt by brave bold Scottiſh men: 
For which the traitors went not by the Mer ſe, | 
Nor durſt they march thro? Berwick for their arſe, 


Scotland, alas to whom wilt thou complain 
From tears alas, how can thou now refrain! 

Since thy beſt help is fal/ly brought to ground, 
And Chiftain bold in cruel fetters bound : 

O who will thee defend in thy true right, 
Or like brave Wallace ever ſhine ſo bright ; 
Thy grief and anguiſh now approacheth faſt, 

Thou ſhalt in ſorrow ſoon be left at laſt; 
Thy general, and noble governor _ wh 
1s too too nigh his laſt and fatal hour: 
Who ſhall defend thee now and make thee free, 
Alas ! in war who ſhall thy leader bes 
Who (hall reſcue thee now from Saxon rage, 
And who their wrath and fury can aſſuage ? + 
1 ſay no more, but beg GOD of his grace, 
May thee in haſte reſtore to wealth and peace: 
Brave Wallace now ſhall thee govern no more, 
Who to thy rights reffor'd thee thrice before. 


Mongſt Wallace men, at Glaſnow where they lay, 
Great ſorrow was, when they found him away: 

| Unto Lochmabane, Longoveil did paſs, 

In mighty haſte where good prince Edward was; 

Where he in greateſt grief, and forrow ſwore, 

He never would depart from Scotland more; 

Nor yet his native land of France would ſee, 

On Wallace foes till he aveng'd ſhonld be, 

Thus did that knight in Scotland ſtill remain, 

Until the Bruce morned home again. | 


"Was 


— 


rr , Soy 2s,» 4, 5 
« * * 


The ſecond man that enter'd, ſays the book:; 
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Was with the King when he St. John ſioun took, 


With Chartris lands was gifted by the King, 
From whom the Ghartris ever ſince do ſpring; 


Robert the Bruce came home on the third day, 


To Scotland after Wallace was away; 
And at Lochmabane with good Edward met, 


| Where he the news of Mallace ſoon did get; 


At which was ſo exceeding griev'd and fad; 
He almoſt loſt his wits, was next to mad: 

Hold brother, Edward ſaid, by all that's coed; 
If we him loſe, we ſhall revenge his blood; 

It's for your cauſe, he's now to England led. 


In your defence Scotland he thrice hath fred; 


And had he not a faithful ſubject been, 


The ancient kingdom we had never ſeen: 
Remember when he offer'd was the crown, 
How he refus'd, and knock't the project down: 


—_— 


And now the traitor that him baſely ſold, 

From you he thinks Dumbarton fort to hold. 
Unto Dal/uintoun Edward order'd was, 

With men in arms next day in haſte to paſs ; 
And if he chanc'd to find the Cumine there, 
That by no means bis life he then ſhould ſpare: 
Finding him not, they all return in peace. 

The King thereafter kill'd him in Drumfreis: 
How that was done is needleſs to be ſhown, ' 
Since perfectly to every man it's known. 


Firſt to the King came Douglas that brave knigh t, 


In all bis wars who worthy was and wight; 
Nor need I tell how Bruce did take the cigwn, 
And how Lord Solis deliver'd Berwick town. 
Galloway loſt, how John of Lorn aroſe 

gainſt the King with many other foes; 


Ho Brechin bold, againſt the King did ride, 
i With whom few honeſt Scotmen did abide: 


Chap. VI. Betray'd by Sir John Monteith. 25 
And how the North was given from the King, 

Which'made him long in painful war tc reign. 
But Doug las ſtill his loyalty did ſhew, | 
And to = King was ſtedfaſt firm and true. Ct 3 
A better Chiftain Bruce had never one, 15 
Save Wallace, who's without compariſon. 
Yet of the Douglas, more good knights have been, 
Than in one houſe, was e'er in Scotland ſeen; 
As Bruce's book doth plainly teſtify, 


Buy Mr. Barbour written faithfully. 


With Clifford now Wallace to London goes, 

A priſoner among his mortal foes: 
Then in a priſon ſtrong clap't up was he, - 
Whoſe diſmal hour King Edward long d to ſee. 


The flowing tory Gavouring of the ſuperſtitious credus 
lity of the people, and deceitful couſenage of the Monks . 

of theſe times, we have nowithſtanding inſert, leſt we | 
ſhould ſeem at our own hands raſhly to ommit any 
thing that we found in our copy; to the end we may 
be admoniſhed to ſtudy thankfullneſs to G 0 D, who 
hath now open'd our eyes, to ſee thro? the miſt wheres 
with theſe former ages were blinded. 5 


A Monk hand was in n abbay then, 

The moſt religious of that ſect of men: 

Another there of the ſame order ſtood, 

Thar knew his life, chaſte, innocent 8 good. 

The younger Monk, to know hid ſecrets fond, Fe 
Of the old father did obtain a bond; 2 
That after death, he would return and tell, 

What things he knew concerning heaven and hell; 

Whoſe Sp'rit removing from the world vain, 

Did at the time appointed come again. . 

To the young curibus Mont, in figure bright, 

F he's 8 that of lanthern light; | ET 
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i, 258 Sir WI i 11 14 War 11 , Book xn. | 
A fire brand he in his fore-head bore, - 


Which did ſurprize the Monk, and fright bim er EY” 
Then ſaid a voice, G O D hath me granted grace, 
To keep the promiſe I made in this place; | 
Where art thou now, I thee. conjure to tell, 

Said the young Moxk, whether in heaven, or hell: 


In purgatory, ſaid the ſpirit, where 


I-muſt remain ſor half a year and mair; 
And after that ſhall have a paſſage even, - 


That will conduct, and lead me ſave to heaven = 


Yet unto thee I freely muſt declare, 
Two yet alive ſhall be before me there: _ 
The firft of theſe if you wonld know him endl 


_ Hath in his life kill'd a great deal of men: ” 

Vet ſhall a martyr dy on Wedneſday next, 

Which for that purpoſe is the day prefixt. ' 

I fear he ſhaf not have ſo good a fate | 
Said the young Monk, for GO D doth laughter bare: 
It's Wallace, ſaid the ſp'rit, pray underſtand, 

That took a juſt, and righteous war in band: 


For his own country, gainſt a cruel foe, - 


Therefore to heav'n he certainly muſt go: 
Next a poor prieſt to be commended much, 5 
Who's gratitude, and thankfullneſs was ſuch ; 

- That tho? his livings were but ſmall, and mean, 
Was ſatisfi'd and never did complain: 
le certainly before me mult alſo, 

Unto the holy heavenly manſions go: 

I am the third by the Almighty's grace, 
Brother, he ſaid, ſhall go unto that place. 


At which relation, ſaid the curious Monk, 0 {= 

Tell I this ſtory folks will call me drunk, | | 

And tell me, that I either dream or rave: 

Then, ſaid the ſp'rir, this witneſs thou ſhall have, 

The bells ſhall ring in ſpite of earthly pow'r, 
td e's kill'd, the ſpace of half an hour. 

* * be * TP 
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: Which came to paſs a thing hoth ſtrange agd _ 


Was publiſh'd, and belie vd, thro Britian broad: 

The {p'rit departed and the Monk went home, 

Bart I proceed to Wallace martyrdom 

Who by the armed ſoldiers from his bed, 7 

Upon the fatal Wedneſday forth was led, 0 

To be a victim to the Southron's rage, 

Since nothing leſs their fury could aſſuage: 

Where meekly he caſting his eyes about, 
Did for a prieſt religiouſly call ont : | 

Which Eduard did refuſe, and with next wok: 
Diſcharg'd his Clergy all an pain of death: 

The Biſhop then of Canterbury, broke 

Out in a holy paſſion and thus ſpoke, - 

Here I proteſt againſt ſuch wickedneſs, 

In ſpite of thee, O King, I'll him confeſs: 

And if thro” force thou ſtop me from this thing, 

I vow to GOD my righteous heav'nly King, 

Oer England all I ſhall thee interdict, 

And make it known thou art a heritic ; 


TPue holy ſacrament I ſhall him give, 


Then take thy choice to ſtarve or let me lire: 
It were more honour for thy crown, I fay, 

To fave his life than thus to take't away: 

Thou all thy life haſt rung in ſinful deed, 

As ſhall be ſeen on thee or on thy ſeed ; | 
At which the King inrag'd commands to ſeize, * 


The holy biſhap, nathing elſe would pleaſe: 
His Lords intreated he might not do fo, 


But for the churches ſake would let him go. 
Each goad man thought the biſhop in the right, 
Who gravely walk'd to Wallace upon ſight ; 
Heard his confeſſion all unto the end, 5 
And humbly did his Sp'rit to GOD commend; 
Then toak his leave, no longer did abide, 

my to * ejtminſler ſtraight away did ride. 
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Thirty long days poor Wallace ernelly y 
They bound, and never did his bands untyz © 
Then with a chain unto an oaken ſtake, 


Moſt barbꝰ'rouſly did faſt the victim make : + 


Next ſent a clerk to hear what he would ſay. 
O fatal, cruel, bloody Wedneſday! | 
Thou Scor, ſaid he, that ſo great wrong haſt done, 


Thou ſees thy fatal hour approacheth ſoon; 


Thou ſhould to mind recal thy wretched deeds, 
And ſerrioufly once more tell oer thy beads : 
For now perforce, thou here muſt quickly dy, 


To whom the noble martyr did reply; 


You do not know, whither I've done amiſs, 
Yon worthy biſhop bath me promis'd bliſs : 

'Thy rancor, malice, and thy cruel ſpite, 

Shall ne'er my courage, nor my conſcience ſmite ; 7 
My comfort is to know the way I go, 


My trouble, that, Pm here ſo long below; ; 
Then ſaid the clerk, I wonder at thy ſkill, 


Who might have had all Scotland at thy will; 
Providing that thon would thy arms lay down, 
And hold that Kingdom of the Engliſh crown. 
Wallace reply'd, thou ſpeakſt a fooliſh thing, 


Had I got home my own true righteous King, 


Cold death I ſhould embrac'd, grievous, and grim, 


Or elſe have made all England hold of him: 
Intirely then it ſhould been in his will, 


What honeſt men to ſave; what rogues to kill. 


Well, ſaid the clerk, I ſee thou wilt not grieve, 
For thy great ſins ſo long as thou doſt live: 


Thou'ſt kill'd more men than any in thy time, 
And yet repents not of that bloody crime: 


Methioks thou ſhould confeſs each ſinful OW | 


And offer yet thy ſervice to our King. 


At which the noble champion Wallace mib d, 
| ao told the clerk that he was all . 


Chap. VI. Betrayed by Sir John Montetth, 20 
1 have. 1 grant, of South*ron ſlain a few, | 
But not the half of What L wiſh'd, ILS - Soo 

| Fmov'd r no war, but to regain our own; 

As unto GOD and all the world's known; 

Therefore thy babling hold, let me alone, 

Ian GOD's name command thee: to be gone. 

At which a ſheriff, who did there attend,  -- 

The fooliſh railing clerk away did fend, © © 

Wallace abqut him from his child-hood kept, 
Where" e'er he went, whitber he walk'd or ſlept, 

_ A pfaltre book, which be beſeech'd the Knight, 
Lord Clifford might be brought i into his ſight: + 
Which done, he caus'd a Prieſt upon the place, 

To hold it open ſtraight before his face: 1 

On which he look'd, ſometimes his eyes up. caſt, A a \ 

Religiouſly unto his very laſtz FT. 

Then quickly came the executioner who, 

Gave him the fatal, and the mortal blow. 


* 


Thus in defence (that Hero ends his day? ĩ 

Of Scotland's right, to his immortal praiſee 

Who's valiant acts, were all recorded fair, 
Written in Latin by the famous Blair: ks | 


Who at that time, the champion did attend, ; 

Was an eye-witneſs and his chaplain thaw: .0.-6 
And after that as hiſtory does tell, | 1 
Confirm'd by Sinclair, biſhop of Dunks). 53h A 


— * * 
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Invida mors tr 57 GULIELU M Jones VALLAM, 
Qu Cuncta zollit, Sultulit.. 
Et tanto pro Cive, Cinis pro Finibus Ur rna tt, 


 Friguſque pro Loriga obit, 
Alle guidem Terras Loca fe inferiora religuit.. : 
4 Fata facti. Suppriment. 
Parte ſui Meliore Solum Calumg ; pererrat, : 
Hoc Spiritu, illud Gloria. | 
At tibi ſi inſcriptum Generoſo Pedtus 107% 
Fußes Hoſtis proditi. 
Artibu Angle tuis in Panas partior eſſes 
Nec Oppidatim Spargeres, . 
Membra Viri, ſacranda Aaytis, ſed ſein, quid i in ita - 
| Immanitate Vi iceris 
ve Valla in Cuntas Oras ſparganitur & & Eres 
| Laudes iuunque Dedecus. 


The Author of the Hiſtory of the DOUGLAS SES 


bath tranſlated the foreſaid Verſes this. 


Envious death who ruins all, 

Hath wrought the ſad lamented fall 
Of Wallace, and no more remains 
Of him, than what an urn contains ; 
We aſhes for our Hero have, 

He for his armour a cold grave; 

He left the earth too low a ſtate, 
And by his acts o*ercame his fate. 
His ſoul death hath not power to kill, 
His noble deeds the world fill, ; 
With laſting trophies of his name: - 
O! hadſt thou virtue lov'd or fame, 


Thou cou'dſt not have inſulted fo 


Over a brave, betrayed foe, 

Edward, nor. ſeen theſe limbs expos'd, 
To public ſhame, fit to be clos'd 

As relicks in an holy ſhrine; 

Bur now the infamy is thine, | 
His end crowns him with glorious bays, 
And ſtains the brighteſt of thy praiſe. 
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1 
The Right Honoundble, 


The Lord BRUCE 


M Loud, 


1E enſuing Poem preſumes t to ſhelter it ſelf 
under your Patronage, not upon account of ĩts 
merit, but in confidence of its title. Ron ER 
Bruce was born to make his own way to 
_ greatneſs and to renown, to become the love and aſto: 
niſhment of mankind, and hath in a manner, ſecur'd the 
ſucceſs of any honeſt and tolerable endeavour in his be- 
half. Whilſt others may ſtrain hard to diſtinguiſh their 
HEROES and themſelves, the leaſt attempt in his fa- 


vour ſhines back 1pon the author, and gilds him witk ; 
| tae reflections of his glory. No 


_UnKNoWN, my Lord, but thus ſapported, I have 
ventur'd iuto your preſence ; *tis thus I have dar'd to 
be bold, in ſpite of my imperfections and obſcurity. 
Nor am 1 ignorant of the danger and delicacy that at- 
tends ſuch an eſſay, as is that of the Life of RosERT 
Bruce King of Scors; the very mention of whoſe 
name can conſign to fame, or condemn to infamy for 
ever. A name! that hath long ago diſarm'd malice . 


and flattery at once; and hath * itſelf above 
libel and panegyrici 


I ſhall hope the beſt. . Pm fare I have meant well, 


and,  yout Lordſhip knows, perfections is no deere e 
of humanity, 


oy ES 


Ix his character then can affect. at facts: a rate ab 


leaſt remembrance of him, eyen in an | obſcure. perſon. 
LI e 
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| wg a ſtranger; what glory mt it diffuſe amongſt his 
Kindred, what honours derive upon his poſterity ? your 


noble fawily, . my Lord, need not have reeourſe to the 
Herauld- office for a Cont, or an £/cnicheon ; you have 
many a gallant field to furniſh out the Device, and 
 BaxNockBuRN to diſtinguiſh the Bearing, The de- 


F 


-  ſcendents of RorERT Bruck need not envy thoſe ac- 


tions that are handed down to us in the founding rhe- 
toric of Greece, or that appear in the brighteſt, pomp of | 
Roman eloquence. By him the laurels of Marathon 
have been rival'd on the banks of Forth, nor do the 
Grampian plains give way to thoſe of Pharfalia. 


Ir is not, my Lord, the intent of this addreſs, to en- 
eroach upon your time, or to run a length of encomium 
equally nauſeous and ſuſpected. All my deſign is to 
beg your Lordſhip's provection to an eſſay on the reign. 
of your great Anceftor ; one of the moſt renown*d Prin. 


ces (as BUCHaNaw, no very great friend to monarchy, 
owns) that ever ſway'd a ſceptre. 


I hope his character has ſuffer'd as little in n my 838 
as it has by any former attempt this way. And if you 
can find any account in the peruſal of theſe ſheets, that, 
with the continued honour and happineſs of your illuſ- 


a trious ſamily, (now the only rival of its great originals, 
HpNrIN TON and W ſhall complete the fatis- 
faction of, | 


* 


My LOR D, 
Your Lordſhip's 
Moſt Humble, 
Moſt Obedient, and 
Devoted Servant, = 


ohn Harvey. 


PREFAC 1. 


7 Do not pretend, in the following 3 to preſent the 
Reader with an Epic Poem. All I prefume it, that 


1 have wrote ſomething in imitation of one, az will, 1 
hope, appear from the ful ſequent hints. To begin then 
with the action, it ought to be founded on hiſtorical truth, 
or may be founded upon Fable. The patrons for the * 
ſolute neceſſity of Fable have the whole current of anti- 
Juity againſt them. For when they have thrown Lucan 
and Statius ou? of the claſs of Epic writers among the an- 
cients, and Taſſo and Milton among the moderns, be- 
cauſe their poems were not founded upon fiction; yet un- 
tuckily the Iliad and Mneid ſtand in the way, built upon 
certain fact, upon true and undeniable hiſtory. * _ 


That the Eneid is grounded upon fact, is plain from” 
the joint teſtimony of all the Roman hiſtorians. The ac- 
count of Fineas his coming into Italy, ſettling there, 
and giving the firſt rife to the Roman late, which was © 
Jounaed by his ſucceſſor, about three hundred years after | 
him, has been confirmed by the general voice of antiquity . 
for upwards of tuo thouſand years, and is only op- 
pod by a ſupercitious critic or two, who. would pretend 
(in order to be ſingular and conſequently diſtinguiſhdJ -: 
that FEneas never came into Italy. I have not 4ime to 
enter into the merits of their ſide of the gueſtion; nor do 
4 think it neceſſary, ſince the majority on ours muſt de. 
termine the caſe, and render the aſſertion of a ſi angle 2 
fon or two, of very little or no moment at all. 

That the Iliad is likeways founded upon hiſtorical wurh, 
is plain from the unanimous conſent of all amiquity. And 
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that of Dares Phrygius, and Dictys Cretenſis, who both 
ſerv'd at the ſiege of Troy, the one on the Trojan ſide, 
the other on the Grecian, under Idomeneus King of 


Crete. This laſt was particularly enjoimd by that prince, 


to write the memoirs of ſo remarkable a ſiege ; which he 


aid in Phoenician characters, upon the Barks or rather 


"Rhinds of Linden trees; and ordering at his death a 


copy to be inter d with him in a tin cheſt, it was done at 


Gnoſſus, the place of his birth and burial. But his grave 
having been afterwards thrown open by an earthquake, 


ſome Peaſants found the cheſt, and deliver'd it to their 


maſter Eupraxides, by whom it was cartied to Rutilius 
Rufus the Roman Proconſul in thoſe parts, and by him | 
Jem to Nero the Emperor, who commanded ihe hiſtory to 

be tranſlated into Greek, the Latin verſion. whereof is 
70w in every body's hands. So that we ſee the two only 
Epic Poems at lea/} thoſe that are allow'd for ſuch) are 


Founded on real hiſtorical ti uth, and as certain fact, as is 
| the poem called, the life of Robert Bruce King of Scots, 


The time of action ( beginning at the battle of Meth- 
ven, which fell out according to Buchanan, on zhe 1 3th 
of the Cal. of Auguſt, or the 18th of July, 10 the battle 
of Bannockburn, which happen'd on the 21(t of June f. 
zer) comprehends 11 Months and ſome days. 


The action itſelf is one, according to the ſtricteſt ruler, 
7 he particular attempts of James Douglas, Edward 


Bruce, Thomas Randolf, &c make up the different e. 


piſodes, which are all ſubſervient to the grand action. 

I hope the moral is as clear, and as plainly deducible 
from the ſubjed, as can poſſibly be deſired. Piety, pa- 
tience, and courage, are inculcated on the reader from 
the character of Robert Bruce, where they ſhone in [© 
conſpicuous a manner, The pride; the violence, and ty- 
ranny of his foreign enemies, the treachery, the villany, 


and at lalt the total ruin of Dis rebellious ſubjects, are 


g e ſet 
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ſet in their proper light... The firlt part to be Imitated by 
every prince, the latter to be dete ſted by every per ſoy 
that's boneſt, and a lover of his country. 


As to the number of books in an Heroic Poem, od ; 
can, I preſume, be no ſtated rule. Or if there is, and 
if Homer be the ſtandard, Virgil is in the urong. But 
Homer cannot be the ſtandard, nor was the Tliad ever di. 
vided hy him into books, but ſung or recited in little broe_ 
ken ſketches, call d by the Greeks Rhapſodies; and were 
ſo handed about, till (becauſe they contain'd excellent” 
maxims both civil and military) they were collected by 
Ly curgus the great law giver of the Spartans, and after 


him digeſted into that order they now. * in amongſs 
us, by Solon and others. 1 

Machines are parts of a poem introduc'd upon extraors' 
dinary occaſions. When a difficulty occurs that exceeds * 
all probability of being unravel'd by human means, then 
the Poet muſt have recourſe to ſome ſuperior power, 
whoſe intervention is requiſite for clearing the emlar- 
raſſment. I have introduc'd 200008 but ker neh, and | 
never, I think, but upon neceſſity. | | 


A tothe manners and characters 1 hope they are prets. 
ty evenly preſerv'd, but I leave the Jus gement of the". 
whole to the reader. * 
IJ have ud the word South'ron as it was amn 4 in 
thoſe days, peculiarly appropriated by the Scots to the 
Engliſh, pon account of their ſituation in reſped o 
them ; and becauſe it has more of the air of thoſe times 
than the ordinary modern appellation. And where the: 
word Southern 'is made uſe of (which I think is but 
once) it denotes the South parts of Scotland. I do not 
remember any thing further worth obſerving ; where a. 


ny eſcapes do occur, the reader may pardon or correct 
zem as * thinks fit. 


ny 
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To the AUTHO R. 


Right, as from Chavs 3 the univerſe, 


Shines Scotland's Hero in your poliſh'd verſe: 
And as, from com and oppreſſion, he 

Majeſtic roſe his native land to free; 8 5 | 
With equal vigour, and as glorious rage, 

Thro⸗ the rude gibberiſh of a barb'rous age, 

You march and fetch his noble act. to light, | 

In numbers daring as bimſelfi in fight. | 

Let carping critics, foes, yet friends to fame, 

Their utmoſt BA thy, well-weant work to blame; 
Suech is the temper: of thy manly page, 

as rho their venom and reſtrains their rage! 
TFoipd like the ſoes of the great BRUCE, you ſing, 
 Subwiſſive they retrent, and own the vieror King. 


| Such 3 is thy work by oppoſition made, 
And ſuch the glor 4 round it vanquiſh'd. critics s ſhed, 


W. r. 


1 e N 101 Sil 


ROBERT BRUCE 


. of 8 C 0 yg” 


* 0 OU 


12 


- HiLsT TI, unequal, tempt the mighty theme, 
And riſe, advent'rous, to the Bruſſian name; 
Whilſt in my ſoul a filial ardour reigns, 

To ſing the HERO ſweating on the Plains; _ 
Emmered 1 in ills, and long with foes beſet, +"; 
By caution now, now deſperately great ; NR | 
Be preſent, PHoeBus, in the op'ning ſcenes, Ig 
Inſpire my thoughts, and regulate my ſtrains; : 
Tell how the HRO triumph'd ver his foes, 

Grew in diſtreſs, and on his dangers roſe, 


4 


N former ages, and in ancient reigns, | 
When ſenſe and honour grac'd (a) lerne 8 an 7 
Mm | | When 
3 ; a | 


(a) lerne, Fe the's 91d Gallican word Fign. +01 
ſignifies a country that lies towards the ue ig com- 


monſꝝ taken for that part-of Scotland called Beaten -- 
and figuratively for the whole nation. _ 2 
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Well fram'd his perſon, and well form'd his ſoul, 
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5 When ber high monarchs The her Hexote Rood. 
In ſtreams of (6) Cimbrian and of Saxon blood 
- Proud of her ſons, old (c) Caledonia dard 
The haughty foe, nor foreign inſult fear'd 
Her monarchs then, 10 lineal honours grew, 


Since then, what ſlaughter rag'd on Scotia's ſhore, 


. 
"| 8 _— 


—— 


P— 


And Sq NES each HERO! s awful brow. 


In thoſe remorer times (as fame hath aid) © | 
(4) A prince renown'd th* Albanian ſceptre ſway'd; 


True majeſty and mercy tun'd the whole. 
Unhappy day! wherein the wiſe, the great, 
Upon thy banks, O Forth, reſign'd to fate! 
May that dire day be from our annals torn, 

Nor let the ſun once cheer the guilty morn. 


And drench'd the mother in the children's gore? 
(e) What dire oppreſſion on her mountains reign'd? 
What blood and rapine all her valleys ſtain'd? 


The barb'rous marks of curſt tyrannic Ps 
Of lawleſs might, and Kingly perjury, 


. | 


(b) Cimbri was the ancient name of that warlike people, 


no called the Danes, who over. run many nations, con- 


quer'd England, but received ſo frequent overthrows in 


' this country, That Scotland was calPd Danorum Tum- 


ulus, the grave of the Danes. 
(c) Caledonia, properly taken for that part of Scotland 


; which runs along the face of the hills, from Aberdeen 
into Cumberland, and figuratively for the whole. 


(d) Alexander III. who died of a fall from his horſe 
at Kinghorn. [Albanjan, &c.] From Albin or Albinch, 
the name given to Scotland by the Highlanders. 


(e) No body needs to. be inform'd of Edward L of 
England's being choſen arbiter in the controverſy betwixt - 

Brace and Baliol, for the crown of Scotland, his unjuſt 
uſurpation, and the miſeries that; kivigdom was reduced 
10 by is 1 means, . 


| en ronnnod de 
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Beneath her ills, (7 ) old Caledonia groans, 1 
Mourns her waſte cities and her ſlaughier'd ſons; 
Beholds unnumber'd legions crowd her flrand, 
And luſt and havock ravage all the land. 

Greatly diſtreſs'd ! impatient of the day, 1 
g) Slow to a Grampian cave ſhe bends her way; 

There, like ſome ruin'd pile, great in decay, 

Sunk in her woes, the ſacred matron lay; I 

Deep in the grott, upon a moſly bed, 

Silent reclines her venerable head 

Solemn in grief, majeſtic in deſpair, 

Thus waits till theſe dire accents reach'd her ear, 
The barÞrous foe now triumphs on thy ſhore. 
And the fam'd Caledonia is no more. 

Unhappy found! the matrons doleful cries, 

Aſſail ch? immortals, and fatigue the ſkies, 

At laſt, omnipotence beholds our ills, 

And pity ſtreight th” eternal boſom fills. 


TwWas night; but where, above yon azure ſides, 

_ Empyreal domes on flaming columns riſe ; 

| High arch'd with gold, with blazing em 'ralds bright, | 

Far thro' the void diffuſe a purple light; 

There ſhining regions feel no fading ray, 

Loſt in the ſplendors of eternal day. EN 

Enthron'd amidſt the ſtrong gffulgence, ſat 

The pow'r ſupreme! ſurrounding ſpirits wait. 

| He. __ the ene of the Scottiſh en, „ 
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( N This proſopopaia or ficton . ever y read 
er knows to be common, eſpecially in poetry. 


(8) The mountains of Granzeben, commonly call the 
Grampian hills run from Aberdeen in the North, to 


Dumbarton in the Weſt; and contain the 'braes of the 


Mearns, Angus, Perth-ſhire, and the Sun Gus Jer | f 


4 


veral counties _ | 3 
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And Arte, haſtens thro' the choirs-of day 
Then from the throne, th' Immortal ſilence broke, 
(Trembled the ſolid heav'ns as he ſpoke) 

(Þ) Fly Ariel fly, and let a guardian's band, 
Prevent the ruin of this fav'rite land ; 

Old Caledonia, once thy pious care, 


O'errun with blood, with ravage and deſpair, 

Old Caledonia! ſunk bet eath her ills, 

With her loud cries th”. eternal manſions fills. 

(i) Haſte, and the youth, whom heav'n bath choſe inſpire 
With filial duty, and with martial fire, 

Arm bis intrepid ſoul to ſave the ſtate, . 

| Preſerve bis mother, and reverſe ber fate. $a 


Hr ſpoke. The ſeraph bows, and wings his way, 
Swift o'er the realms of anextinguiſh'd day; . | 
| Down thro? the lower ſpheres directs bis flight, 4 
And ſails, . on inferior niht. 3 
WanERE 
* 3 | . 3 
05 Tis "ou the * will allow the juſtice of this 
piece of machinery, becauſe of its neceſſity. Scotland was 
now reduced, in a manner, beyond all human means of 
recovery. Nothing couwd ſave it, but the intervention 
and influence of ſome ſuperior power. This, the author, 
vit h ſubmiſſion, thought a dignus vindice nodus, a di/- 


ficulty that required ſuch*an interpoſal, and conſequent: 
by introduced the machine. 


(i) Sir William Wallace of Ellerſiy, who food For 
he liberties of Scotland, ix oppoſition to the uſurpation of 
Edward I. The reader will pleaſe to obſerve here, that 
be author deſigns not a particular detail of the actions of 
Sir William Wallace, but only ſo far as they immedi- 
ately concern the affairs of Robert Bruce. And there- 
Fore, he brings Wallace directly to the battle of Falkirk, 

where, in a conference with that prince, be | lays tefare 
him the treacherous deſigns of the Engtifh King, and con- 

Vvinces him of his 'own loyalty 70 his is con "andthe 
Bruſſian inte/ ": 1 | 
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Wutar Tay, tro? oaks valleys rolls bis . 
And fair /Eneta's fruitful borders laves; | © 
Rear'd on its margin old Alecthum ſtands, ; 
Whole rifing ſpires o' erlook the neighb' ring lands, | TE. 
The vouchful HERO here all ſilent lay, 25 
And in ſoft ſlumbers lalPd the cares of day. 

With ſpeed th? immortal Nuncio hitber flies, 

And Fergus air and ſhape his form diſguiſe, I 
Approaching ſoft, his wond'ring eyes he fix © 
On the young Hz Ro's bloom, with manly vigour mix'd; 


* = 
. 


Baut ſaw, while ſlumbers thus his limbs inveſt; 


Short ſighs and groans, alternate, heave his breaſt. 
His country's wrongs ſtill in his boſom roll, 1 


Invade his dreams, and rack his genr'ous ſoul, 


TWas now the aerial miniſter began, 
And in great Fergus voice addreſt the man. £40 
Atiſe, my ſon, thy dauntleſs arm oppoſe 
To this vaſt deluge of thy barb'ruas foes. 
Involv'd in blood, ſee, thy dear country lies, 
And her loud plaints have reach'd the pitying ſkies, * 
To thee, -O youth divine ! whom fate decrees 
Reltorer of thy country's liberties; 
To thee this ſacred charge from heav'n I bring, > 
Com miſſion'd by the Gods eternal King. „ 
Rouſe then, my ſon, exert thy warlike pow 'r, 4 
| And drive the foe from this unhappy tie 
Dite thy renown from this auſpicious da, ** 
And ſave from ruin the Fe guſian ſway. 
He ſaid; and mounting in a blaze of light, 
Thesen reaſcends the empyreal heigh . 


By this Aurora, in her chariot drawn, | 
Had ting'd the ruddy eaſt, and bluſh'd the dawn 
When call d by heav'n, to manage heav'n's deſigns, 
_ bay wiring hee, Aena Hero oe” 5 e 
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Born to chaſtiſe the weide of a Kings, | 

Quick to the field, the youthful warciour ſprings. 

it While higher names (a baſe degen'rate crowd) 

Stain thei proud titles, and diſgrace their blood: 

For factions ends, their country's rights forego,” 
Treach'rous retire, or, impious, aid the foe. 
Others more honeſt, but by pow'r oppreſt, 

Had tamely Wir tier an inglorious reſt ; | 
Only a few, whoſe thoughts, by dern inſpir' d, Toe | 
And with the ſacred love of freedom fir'd ; i 

Bravely diſdain'd the proud uſurper's fas * 
Nor fraud nor force, their gen'rous fouls betray, 

Theſe on their country's treedom fix their eyes, 

And threats and promiſes alike deſpiſe. 

Immortal chiefs! who (if my artleſs rhime - 

Can gain upon the injuries of time) 

Shall live, to late poſterity renown'd, F 

: W ith wreaths of n layrel crown'd. | 

At oxcsr the firſt, the brave a). Linden thane, 

And Hay and Lauder Sina on the plain, | 

The daring Seton, and the faithful 8 
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L [ Dauntleſs approach, and cloſe the Hero's ſide. 

11 Ramſay and Lyle, and Stuart of race divine, 

1 In awful pomp, and dreadful honours ſhine. 

6 3 I Crawford, and Campbel (long a loyal name) 

q . Array'd in ſteel, to that aſſembly came. 

1 Then Keith and Murray, with their ſhining ſhields, 

Wt And Baird and Barclay, loyal, grace the fields. 
* Each warriour led a ſmall, but honeſt band, | : 


Fix'd to the intereſts of his native land. Z 20 ; 
Cuming approach'd. ten thouſand in his- train, Dots | 
I] he fatal ruin of the future plain. fs: 
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The Gordon, to a length of honours born, AV 
Ruthven and Ker the rendezvous adorn, ©. ;; 
Cleland and Auchinleck, a faithful pair, "TOM 
\ _ Haſte to the field, and, gen'rous, aid the war. 3 
| Now laſt of all appears upon the' . 5 
The love and wonder of the warlike train, „ 
Intrepid Graham! the martial pomp to crown, 
Array'd in burniſh'd ſteel, ſeverely ſnone. 
The chiefs at once the Godlike man accoſt, 
And fondly welcome to the loyal hoſt, 
From out the throng, the leader quickly ran, 
And to his boſom preſt the gallant mans - 7 
Hail, deareſt brother! welcome to my arm, ö 
Born to redreſs thy ruin'd country's harms; Uoe Bp 
Straight, at thy preſence, vaniſh all my cares, 
And all my anxious dread of future wars. 
| He ſaid. The chief, advancing on the plain, | 
With graceful mien ſalutes the warriour. train. 


By this the fon had ſhot a Rite VVV 
And down the Weſtern ſteep had rolbd the day; 
When to Falkirk, enclos'd with verdant meads, 
The gen'rous hoſt th? Eller/lian Hero leads, 
From thence to the Torwood their way they choſe, - 

And 'midſt i its ſhades enjoy'd a ſoft repole. * 


Now 2 the (1) Ochel-heights the riſ ing beam, 
Darts thro? the ruſtling leaves a wavy gleam; 
When from the wood advancing to the plain, 

In martial honours ſhone the Gramptan train. 
The daring leader waves his awful hand, 


And liſt ning chiefs ! in lent order nl. q“ «A 
: | Approve. YI 
—_— 00 Ocelli Montes, che chai ly berwixs Sera. 
8 ern, i ee and or the moſt 


Ty Part are all green. „NO tv 4 


7 
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Approaching ſquadrons next encloſe the man, 
While from a —_ game: he thus began. 


10 


© IMMORTAL tou of Albiow $ ancient race, „ 
© Whom faith unſtain'd, and loyal honours grace! . 
© Whoſe noble ee undaunted, ſtood „ 
lsa ſtreams of Cimbrian and of Saxon blood; 
Whom Rome's imperial arins eſſay'd in vain, 
Her eagles ſheinking on the bloody plain; 
© Behold, my friends, your ruin'd country's woes, 
And view the triumphs of her barb'rous foes. 
Gaſping in death, ſee, Caledonia lyes, | 
And to the hea'vns and you for ſuccour cries. = = 
* You! whom, If all her progeny, ſhe owns  _. (T 
Her genuine off-ſpring, and her duteous ſous. 
| © Behold your aged Sires in fetters pin'd, 
Or to a dungeon's noiſom depth confin'd, 
With upcaſt eyes implore your filial aid, 
And feebly ſink again the hoary head. 
© Behold our raviſh'd virgins, and our youth, _ 
The ſpoils and victims of (n) the perjur'd South ; 3 
Vour ſelves from all your deareſt pledges torn, 
© With want oppreſt, with infamy and ſcorn; _—- 
«© Phro' woods, and. wilds, and lonely deſaris toſt, 
Ex pos'd to ſummer ſuns, and winter froſt. 
Whilſt the proud Soth ro⁰.., by no power wichſlood, 
« ' Pillage your fortunes, and debauch your blood. YE. 
., *© Unhappy Scots! are all our Heroes fled? | 
(n) Our N 9 and our (o) Malcoms = 
ur 


— 


"To Edward L. 7 England had ſworn 7⁰ nenn im. 

partially in the controverſy betuixt Bruce and Baliol; 
ut, breaking that oath, endeavour” d to uſurp the ſover- 
eignty himſelf. 
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© Our Hays, and Keiths, and our immortal Grahams, (p 
And all our glorious liſt of ancient names? | 
Was it for this thoſe mighty Heroes ſtood 
In ſtorms of death, and crimſon ſcenes of blood? 
Did thole ſtern patriots in battle ſhine, 
To fave their country, and ſecure their line; 


againſt the Scots, defeated them in the field, flew their 


. 2944 


) 


© When Tay beheld them and the trembling Forth, 
« Mix in dire conflict with the warlike North? | 
And ſhall no ſon confels his gen'rous Sire? 
© No boſom kindle with the glorious fire? 


© See! yonder Loncarty's and Barry's plain, 
Still red with carnage of the ſlaughter'd Dane / 


© Thoſe very fields where your great fathers fought, 


And *midft a waſte of death your freedom bought. 


* Rouſe then, and let thoſe names your breaſt inſpire 
With manly ardour, and with loyal fire. 
© Let your great fathers all your ſouls poſſeſs, 


And dauntleſs arms your country's wrongs redreſs. 
See! where the haughty Soutb, in bright array, 


* From yonder ſhining plains reflect the day. 

© Behold Plantagenet, with awful pride, 

© In burniſh'd gold amidſt his ſquadrons ride! 

© Come, gallant friends, attack the perjur'd hoſt, 

And drive th' inſulting legions from our coaſt, 
: | 5 


* 


King, and drove the whole nobility and gentry out: of the 
nation. But at laſt, bythe walour 2 conduct of Fer-. 
gus II. the Scots were reſtored, and afterwards engag< 


| ing the Picts under the leading of Meatpin, alias Ken- 
 neth-more ; they overthrew em, and pur ſu'd their victo- 
ry to the extirpation of their nanie. e 


(0) Kenneth III. and Malcom II. famous for thoſe. 1 | 
dreadfus overthrows they gave the Danes... 


Abort account will be given of them in their pro- 
Der places. . Nn | : 


f 
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He faid. The chiefs, obedient, hail the man, 
And thro” the hoſt conſeming murmurs ran. 
> | 
By this the South'ron trumpets from afar, 

In ſhriller notes proclaim th' advancing war. 

The daring Scots return the martial ſound, 
And from the hills the loud alarms rebound. 
Approaching now th? embattl'd ſquadrons ſtand, 

And in ſtern order glitter on the ſtrand. 

The thickning war, around, obſcures the ſields, 
With groves of lances arm'd, and boſſy ſhields. 

As when ſome duſky cloud o'erſhades the main, 

The breeze but whiſp'ring o'er the liquid plain, 
Scarce heave the ſurges, ocean ſeems to ſleep, 

And a ſtill horror ſettles on the deep. , 
Thus filent, the thick legions form around, 8 q | 
And the dread battles blacken all the ground. 


Bur here, alas! how ſhall a Scottiſy muſe 
Thy fatal crime, (9) O Cumbernald, excuſe? 
Fain wou'd the muſe th” ungrateful theme decline, 
Or wipe the tarniſh from the tainted line. 
Fain wou'd in ſilence paſs th? ill omen'd ſcene, 
»The chiefs embroil'd, and the deſerted plain. 
VF 12 Ts What 
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) Cuming Ear! of Camhernald, had joyn'd the army 
at. Falkirk with ten thouſand men But having himſelf 
an eye to the. crown, and either ſuſpecting or diſdaining 
the ſucceſs of Sir Wilkam Wallace, 4 prroate gentle- 
man, much inferior to his rank, but then Guardian: of 
Scotland, eaus'd-Stuart Lord Bute fall out with him a- 
"=# bout leading the van of the Scots army alledging that 
**;- poſt was due io his family. Wallace inſiſted on the pri- 
wvilege of bis office, and they parted from one another in 
high chauff. Wallace drew off his men, and Cuming 
having wrought his deſign, treacherouſly retir'd allo, and 
abandon'd Lord Stuart to the fury of the whole Engliſh 
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| Deſpair ſccels, and meditates his flight, - 
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What direful woe from ited ambition foriogs?” 
The wreck of empires, and the bane of Kings. 
Diſcord, with hideous grin and livid eyes, © 
Swift, thro? the hoſt, on ſooty pinions flies. 
Diſcord ! Ambition's direful brood, beheld 

Ten thonſand treach'rous Scots forſake the field. 
Traitor's! whoſe names no annals ſince have owes 
Wrapr in diſgraceful night, in dark oblivion drown'd. 
Urg'd by his wrongs, and with reſentment fir'd, Bos 
The Ellerſtian Hero from the plain retir'd. 

Ten thouſand Scots with tears their chief attend, 
The ſun bimſelf ne'er ſaw a braver band. 

So great Achilles, on the Phrygian ſtrand; 

Injur'd by Atreus ſon's unjuſt command, 

Full of his wrongs, deſerts his country's cauſe, 

And all his Myrmidons from T roy withdraws. | 

Left in the field the noble Stuart alone, 

Before his few, but faithful, ſquadrons ſhone. 


* 


3 


. now great Hartfnord thunders on the plain, 
And twice ten thouſand glitter in his train. 
The hardy Stuart abandon'd to his foes, 
Duauntleſs, to meet that dreadful battle goes. 
Twelve hundred Scots (no more had fate allow'd) 
To * their lord, around the ſtandard crowd. 


Tur war begins, the blendud: via ith; 
And ſhouts and groans, promiſcuous, rend the ſkies. 
The glorious Bute, undaunted ſcours the held, 

His doughty. hands a mighty ſauchion wield. 
O' er South*ron necks he hews his horrid way, 
While roll'd in heaps, expiring ſquadrons lay. 
Hartfoord beheld his fainting legions yield, 

And Edward's | glory fading on the field ; | 
Amaz'd, he views the chief's unbounded might, 


Nn 2 


CE. 
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The . by their great leader's pattern . 
Advancing, with redoubled fury fought, | | 


Back to the camp lord Hartfoord wings his way, 
And on the plain ten thouſand victims lay. 


IMMORTAL A / 0 were my boſom fir d 
With ardours like to thoſe thy ſoul in ſpir'd, 
The muſe ſhor'?\] raiſe a trophy to thy fame, 
Great as thy worth, and deathleſs as thy name. 
But ſee! where 3 array'd in martial pride, 
And crafty Beil before their ſquadrons ride. 
Towards the Scots they ſhape their dreadful way, 
And forty thouſand helms reflect the day. 
Waving in air the gilded lion flies, 
And the loud trumpets echo thro? the ſkies. 


— 


Tin'p with late toils, the noble Bure beheld 
The ſwarming legions crow'd the bloody field; 
Anxious and doubtful view'd their mighty pow'r, 
And the firm ranks extended on the ſhore. | 
Amaz'd at firſt, his ſpirits backward roul, 
And by degrees forſake his gen'rous ſoul. 
He caſts his eyes around, but ſees no aid, 
| Wallace is injur'd, and the traitor fled. 
O deadly guſt of paſſion! direful heat! 
Dang'rous to all, but fatal to the great! | 
In grov'ling minds but low reſentment dwells, 
And their groſs blood ſcarce o'er its channels ſwells; 2 
Spirits high-born, like meteors in the ſky, 
Ferment in ſtorms, and round in ruin fly. 
Relentleſs Elleiſly / ah, canſt thou ftand, 
And ſee the Hero butcher'd on the ſtrand ?. 
The Hero! whom ſo recent laurels. crown, 
By numbers and ſuperior force'undone | 
O ſend the God-like Graham (and ſave thy vow) | 
Or ſend the faithful. GI to his ne! 3 
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Or let the . Seton's tears prevail. _ 
To ſhare the day, and turn the fatal ſcale. 
Behold the chiefs all ſuppliant beg around, 
Their tears in torrents trickling to the ground. 
In vain. Unmov'd the injur'd leader ſtands, _ 2 
Weeps loud, and yet denies their jaſt demands, 


Wirf eager haſte approach the Saxon lines 
And in the front (r) the rev'rend warriour ſhines, 
The noble Byte beheld the num'rous bands, 
Whilſt recollected in himſelf he ſtands; 

Then rous'd his little hoſt with freſh Arms, | 
And the ſhrill trumpet ſounds again to arms. 
Secure of glory, and a deathleſs name, 
Laviſh of life, ke ruſhes into fame, 


Tux ſignal giv'n, inflam'd with mutual rage, 

Th? unequal ſquadrons furioufly engage. 

Tbro” burniſht ſteel faſt burſts the ſtreaming gore, 

And rolls, a purple current, on the ſhore. 
The cantious B2eik each various ſcene beheld, 

Long us'd in war, and harden'd to the field; 

Extends his ranks, and ſummons freſh ſupplies, 

And to ſurround the Scottiſh Hero tries. Fr. £ 

The glorious Bute perceiv'd his {ly deſigns, | 

And with ſtern rage attack'd the moving lines, 

His manly arm dealt fell deſtruction round, | 

And Saxon crowds lay gaſping on the ground. 

Their leader's pattern the bold Scots inſpires, _ 


And from their rage the rev 'rend Chief retires, 
Bor now brave Stuart beholds a ſhining train 
In thick Battalia marſhall'd on the plain. 


— 


To 


(7 FRIES "Beik Bihop of Durham, a great enemy 
to the Scots, more famous for his ſkill in the arts of 
war than in the Goſpel of peace, as a certain author re. 

marks. This Nelase headed 10,000 men at the battle. 'of 
Falkirk, raigd * his own influence and authority. 
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To ſuccour Beik, full thirty thouſand d 55 
And at their head the mighty Bruce appears. 5 
Diſplay'd againſt his own, the Lions glare, 
And martial trumpets animate the war, 
Deluded Prince'! ſoon ſhall thy ſoul bemone 
Thoſe cruel deeds on Forth's fair borders done. 
The gen'rous Bute weeps at the barb'rous (* ight, 
When awful Bruce addreſt him to the fight 
. On his thin ranks a furious charge he made, 
And roll'd in heaps on heaps the mangled dead. 
Now Stuart beholds his little faithful band 
Drench'd in their gore, and gaſping on the ſtrand; 
With grief recounts their wonders on the plan, 
Full twenty thouſand by twelve hundred ſlain, 
Great in diſtreſs! impatient of the light, 
| Reſolv'd to die, he ruſhes to the fight. 
Fraught with deſpair, he dealt bis blows around, 
And South?ron blood faſt ſtains the crimſon ground. 
But ſpent with former toils, o'ermatch'd with pow « 
At laſt the Hero ſinks upon the ſhore. 1 
Stretcht on the ſtrand the godlike patriot lies, | 
And ſhades eternal ſertle round his eyes. 


How bappy he! who falls amidſt his foes, 
A ſacred victim to his country's caaſe? 
What tears, what vows attend his parting breath ? 
In life how lov'd ! and how ador'd in death? 
Eternal monuments ſecure his fame, | 
Aud laſting glory dwells upon his name! 


_- SorL's fiery ſteeds, down from the noon-day height, 
Thro' weſtern climes precipitate their flight. 
Expanded ſkies the flaming chariot bore, 
- And-rays declining gild th' He/perian ſhore. 2 
Th' Ellerſtian Chief in burniſht armour ſtands, . 
5 And, 20 round him calls his daring bands: - 
| "—_— 
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Sullen and ſad approach the warriour- train, 
And, touch'd with woe, regard the fatal plain. 
When thus the Chief. You ſee our friends are loſt, 
By treaſon murder'd on that bloody coaſt. 
The awful Bruce yon mighty battle . +: 
And crafty Beik his ſelect ſquadrons heads, 
See where their haugh ty King, in dread array, 


Moves from the camp, and haſtes to ſhare the day, 


Then ſay, What ſhall be done? the queſtiows nice, 
And fate allows us but a dang'rons choice. 
If for ſupplies we ſhou'd to Lothian go, 
Then furiouſly purſues the num'rous foe, 
Or if to the Torwood our rout we bend, 
Thro' Bruce's hoſt we maſt that ſhelter find. 
Say then, The Chiefs aſſented to his will, 
What he commanded er 10 fulfil, 


TE rh then, all dreadful as a God, 

To meet the Bruce, before his FD Ka rode, 
Ten thouſand ſpears advancing in his train | 
An iron foreſt ! glitter'd o'er the plain. 

By this Lord Bruce had rang'd his warlike lines, | 

And at their head in bloody armour ſhines, ae: 

But O my muſe, what God ſhall lead the way? | 

What inſpiration guide thee thro” the day? - 

To ſing the Chiefs, that never knew to yield, 

Engag'd in furious combat on the field? 

Phebus ! aſſiſt, and all the The/pian throng, 

Conjoyn your voices, and exalt the ng. 


Bor armies now approacbing to the fight, 
In blazing terrors (hone confus'dly bright. 


The ſprightly trawper's martial clangors riſe, 
And roll in rattling echoes thro' the ſkies. 

| Glory and fame each Hero's ſoul poſſeſt, 

: And death or triumph breath'd in ev'ry breaſt, 


Tas 
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Tux war now mivgling, fiery courſers 3 
And ruſhing ſquadrons ſhake the trembling ground, 
Thro? polifh'd ſteel faſt ſtreams the reeking gore, 
And crimſon torrents drench the purple ſhore. 

There warlike Bruce exerts his awful might, 
. Here Wallace thunders thro” the bloody fight. 
Behold great Graham force his reſiſtleſs way, 
Thro? all the rnins of the dreadful day. 
Here Seton, Hay, and Lauder ſcour the plain, 
There Boyd and Keith a diſtant fight maintain. 
Yonder brave Kennedy i in battle ſtands; 

And great Montgom'ry joins his faithful bands. 
The hardy Frazers for the charge prepare, 
And dauntleſs Lundic ruſhes to the war. 

See gallant Oliphant to battle ride, L 
Dundas and Scrimgeour glitt'ring at his ſide. 
Vonder the haughty Turnbull takes the field, 
And ſavage ſpoils glare in his orbey ſhield. 

Johnſtoun and Rutherfoord, and Blair and Gray, 

And Guthrie, Scot, and Lind/ay ſhare the day. 
Newbigging, Tinto, Little, grace the field, f 

And Holiday who well could weapons wield. 

Bold Holiday: in war a noble man, 
Haſtes to his () Ene, and combats in the van. 
Tbro' hoſtile ranks they ſcatter fate around, 
And twice four thouſand gaſp gong the os. 
Quite thro? the South'ron hoſt, o' er Carron” 5 flood, 

To Torwood-ſhades the Scots in ſafety rode. 
Wallace alone, and Graham and Lauder ſtay, 
Unſated with the {ſlaughter of the day; 

Greedy of fame, their fiery courſers rein, 
And drive, impetuous, back unto the plain. 
Three hundred men to guard the chiefs prepare, 
Inur'd to blood, and harden'd to the war. 


Wu ere 


— 


(5) An old Scots word for Uncle. 
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Where Saxon ranks in thickeſt order ſtood, 
With awful force theſe dauntleſs warriors rele, 
Ere Bruce cou'd well the Scorriſh band perceive, 
His legions rally, or juſt orders give, 
With wounds transfix'd, all weltring in their gore, 
Three hundred Saxons ſtrow'd the bloody ſhore, 
But now bold Bruce his ſtrong battalions heads, 
And thirty thouſand to the onſet leads. 
() Cozen'd by fraud, and jealous of his right, 
Wing'd with revenge, he ruſhes to the fight. 
Three worthy Scots, pierc'd by his mighty hand, 
Roll in their blood, and bite the purple ſtrand. _ 
Th' Elleuſlian chief with forrow ſees them bleed, 
And, ſwell'd with rage, he reins the fiery ſteed;z -, 
Againſt the Bruce directs his awful force, 1 
The Bruce, all dreadleſs, meets the Hero' s courſe, : 
Charg'd in his left a mighty lance he wore, 5 
And Wallace hand a glitUring faulchion bore. | 
Together faſt the dauntleſs warriors ride, Nm 
And thro” bright ſteel ſoon burſts the bluſhing tide. 
From Wallace thigh transfix'd faſt flows the gore, 
And Bruce's courſer tumbles on the ſhore, ; ; 
The valiant bands ſoon mount the Bruce again, | "4 
When Graham and Lauder thunder'd on the plain. 
19 Throꝰ Sou⁰ỹĩd2s' ron ranks theſe Heroes urg'd their way, 
And bore alone the fury 6f the day : :- 
W billt Wallace ſtood and ſtemm'd his bleeding wound, 
In heaps the foe lay ſcatter'd on the ground. 
His blood now ſtanch'd, the chief returns a new, 
The w_— Graham and Lauder to reſcue, 2 | 
f Ty 


— 


(5 The elder Bruce who was competitor with Baliol 
for the crown of Scotland, was impoꝶd on by the Ring 
of England, and made telieve that Wallace deſign'd to 
nſurp the ſovereignty, which occaſioned his fighting here 
ar Falkirk with his W and vaſſals againſi Za ON. 
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To their relief he rode i in all his might, 
Till cautious Beik advanced to the fight: 
| By numbers overpow'r'd the Scots retire, 
Nor cou'd great G aham reſtrain his martial fire: 
A bprnifled ſword in his ſtrong hand he bore, 
And forward ruſhing thro? the ſhock of war, 5 0 
Before the Bruce he ſtruck an Engliſh knight, 
Where his gay glitt'ring creſt ſtood poliſh'd RS: 
With unreſiſted force, tbro' helm and head, 
Down to the collar glanc'd the ſhining blade. 
The knight falls proſtrate, on the gorey ground, 
And blood and ſoul raſh mingl'd thro* the . 
A ſubtile knight, who ſaw the deadly blow, 
Fir'd with reſentment, meditates the foe... 
As Graham returnfd, the crafty warrior ſpy*d, 
Beneath his armour, a defenceleſs void. 
In at his back, full aim*d with cautious care, 
Quite thro“ his bowels glides the treach*frous ſpear. 
The Hero turn*d and ſmate the cruel foe, 
Juſt where the caſque the vizor joins below: | 
Throꝰ ſteel and brain faſt ruſh*d the forceful brand; 
The noble Graham (woorfs on the bloody ſtrand : 
his lateſt proof of loyal valour ſhows, 
| Aud * falls amidſt his 8 8 foes. 


WI EN Eller/ly the glorious chief beheld 
Bath d in his blood, and ſtreichꝰd upon the field; 
What ſudden pangs his throbbing ſoul poſſeſt [ 
What rage and grief, tumultuous, tore his breaſt | 
He weeps, he raves, abandon“d to deſpair, 
Then, wing'd with fury, ruſhes to the war. 
Enrag*d, he rides amidſt the thickeſt foe, 
And certain death deſcends in every blow. 
Bereft of reaſon, careleſs of his life, 
Deſp*rate, he urges the unequal ſtrife ; 


The 
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The bloody torrents thicken as they flow, | 
And heaps of ſlaughter the red level ſtrow. "0G 
But now two ſtrong battalions ſhape their way, 
Their beamy lances glittring in the day, ; 
Led by bold Bruce, the Hero's ſteed they gore, : 
Faſt bleeds the courſer on the crimſon No. 
Their ſpears in pieces hew*d the martial knight, 
Then from the plain precipitates his flight. 
Oer Carron's flood the wounded ſeed him bore, 
Then fell down dead upon the farther ſhore, 


— — 


Puorzos in weſtern waves had Jrench'd his team, 
And the brown twilight ſhed a duſky gleam, | 
To Torwood-ſhades the Scottiſh troops repair; 
Wallace and Ker alone with equal care, | 
Silent on Carron's flow*'ry borders ſtray*d, 

Re volv'd the day, and mourn'd the valiant dead, 
Fhe Sorut/r077s too retire, and Bruce and Ray 
Along the nearer bank pur ſu'd their way: 


When, thro? the gloom, upon the diſtant fide, 


The hardy Bruce the Scottiſh chief eſpy'd, 

Where jutting rocks a ſtraiter paſſage frame, 
Leſſen the chanel, and contract the ſtream. 

There Wallace heard the leader call aloud, 
And, ſtopping, preſs'd the margin of the flood. 
When thus the Bruce; © I know thou art the knight, 
„ This day that, dreadful, led the Scots in fight, 
Amaz'd, I ſaw theein dire combat ſtand, 
And, curious, mark'd the wonders of thy hand. 
« To real worth a juſt applauſe we we, 
© Nor is it mine to ſtain a gen'rous foe : gh. 
© But ſay, what wild ambition fires thy ſoul? ©) © wn” 
What rage and madneſs in thy boſom roll??? 
Does the thin air of popular applauſe 

£ * Engage thee, deſp'rate, in N cauſe? e 

2 „ 5 4 


8 


3 


1 


' © Darfſl thou preſume to match the Engliſh force, 
5 Or ſtop the mighty Edwards boundleſs courſe? 


To fave my country from th” accurſed crew 
| © Of barb'rous foes, and yet more barb'rous you 7 
1 claim no right, nor ſhall my pow? r imploy 


'© Our actions are our glory or our ſhame, 


- 
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© Or does the luft of ſway thus urge ibee's on 


= To empty titles, and a fancy d throne ? 


To wade thro* ſeas of thy dear country's blood, 
c Born on the breath of a tumultnons crowd? . 


— 


Vain man! diſmiſs that thirſt of lawleſs ſway, 
And due obedience to the victor pay: 

© Preſerve thy country from impending woe, 

© And yield, ſubmiſſive, to the conqu'ring. foe.” 
Thus Huntington. When from the other ſide, 
The Scottiſh chief in honeſt terms reply*d. 


I own the charge. Ambition fires my foul, , 


© And rage and madneſs in my boſom roll. 


Ambition! to preſerve a ſinking ſlate, - 


© Baſely abaudon'd by tbe faithleſs great; 


To mount to titles, or to lawleſs ſway; „ 


© My ſoul hath ſtill abhor'd the gaudy dream 


Oft fancy'd rule, or an uſurper's name; 


© To ſave my country, if allow'd by fate, WE 
© All other way diſdaining to be great. 


© Not borrow?d titles, or an airy name. : 2 
© The peaſant to renown may nobly riſe, 
© Whilſt the proud tyrant undiſtinguiſh'd lies. 
© Know then, PII die, or ſet wy country free, 
© In ſpite of Edward, and in fpite of thee: 


7 


© Thee! who, by right, ſhouldft Albiows ſceptre wield, 
© Yet tear'ſt her bowels in the bloody field. 


© Who, impious, return'ſt from yonder Aae - = 
* Still warm, and reckung with thy country's gore. . 
© Before to morrow's ſun begin his courſe, 


1 Oace more Vil dare to meet the Sozuth'ron force. - 


= For 


And ſhamefully repete his native ſhore ; 


= - 
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© For that dear land, where Grſt 1. Jrew my breath, 
I' ſeek the tyrant in the fields of death; 

© Begirt with guards, and walb'd with legions round, 

© F11 drive him, perjur'd, from our native ground. 

< Farewel, deluded man! thy right forego, 

e And bow, a Monarch, to a treach'rous foe. 

© Be a ſecure, inglorious Nlav'ry thine, 701 

6 But death or liberty | ſhall (till be mine.” | 


Tas ſpoke the chief. His lateſt accents coal 
Thro' Bruc?'s heart, and ſettle in his ſuul! 
He finds himſelf by Edward's fraud miſled, 

And long by South*ron artifice betray d; 
Perceives the Srottiſſ leader's loyal care, 
His honeſt toils, and unambitious war. 

Then thus. You ſee, my friend, the doubtful light. 
Leads on the ſable chariot of the night: 
Near Dunipace, where ſtands a ſacred fane, 
© By nine next morning, let us meet again. 

No long ere Phæbus runs that length of courſe, 
© Reply'd the chief, we'll meet the tyrant's force 3 
© In ſpite of all the pow'r-he has to ſway, 

© Fate ſhall, before that time, decide the day, 

_ © He either ſhall his impious claim give o'er, 


Or one of us ſhall fall in bloody fight, 
© Impartial beav'n will judge our cauſe aright, 
But if you pleaſe th' appointment to aſſign 
At three, I'll meet ye near the ancient ſhrine,” 
The Bruce conſented, and to Lithgow paſt, _ 
To Torwood-fſhades good Ker and Wallace haſte. 
- Refreſh'd with food, the hoſt for reſt prepare, 
And in ſhort ſlumbers huſh the din of war. 


; Batch r phoſphor ſoon the ul azure 4 
And ſtars, retiring, quit the airy fields. 3 ot 
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42 The Scortiſh chief abandons his repoſe, 5 


And arms of proof his manly limbs enclofe, 5 
With claſps around the temper'd mail he ties, . 


And graven cuithes glitter on his thighs, 
Upon his head a ſhining caſque he wore, 


A ſtaff of ſteel in his ſtrong hand he bore. 
A beamy ſaulchion grac'd his manly fide, _ 


Boldly he ſeem'd in battle to abide. 


His armour-bearer Job, went on before, 

And the great warrior's maſſy buckler bore. 
Thus forth the Hero marching, views the lines, 
And to each chief his proper poſt aſſigns. _ | 
Ramſay, and Lundy, and the hardy Thane * 


Of Lennox led five thouſand to the plain. 
Five thouſand more himſelf and Lauder guide, 


And Richarton and Seton cloſe their fide. 


To the late field they march in deep array, 


And view the ruins of the former day. | 
There, what a horrid ſcene the ſight confounds?- 2 


What heaps of carnage ſtrow th? adjacent grounds, 


And life, ſcarce cold, yet bubbling thro? the wounds! 
Along the ſtrand the floating ſtreams of blood 
Roll on in tides, and chock the neighb'ring flood. 


Here lay brave Stewart, and Roſſia's gallant Thane, - 
With honeſt wounds transfix'd upon the plain; 


There lay great Graham extended on the ſhore, 
Lifeleſs, and pale, and ſtain'd with clotted gore. 
Him Wallace ſaw, and throbbing at the ſight, 
Alights, and ruſhes to the lovely knight. 

Up in his arms he rais'd his drooping head, 


And thus, with . addreſt the gallant dead. 


© FAREWEL, my beſt Jovd friend! a long adieu 


Jo all thy illuſive joys of life and you, . 
_ © Farewel, O grateful victim to our foes! | 
TH Thou ſarred martyr for thy country's cauſe 


* 


For 
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For her tha fought'{t in dreadful fields of death, 
For her thus greatly thou reſign'ſt thy breath. 

That warlike arm ſhall. I behold no more, 
c The faulchion brandiſh on the bloody ſhore, + 
No more thoſe eyes ſhall fierce in battle glow, 
Thy friends delight and terror of the foe! 
EG How is the mighty fall'n upon the plain? 
| © The chief, the hero, by a coward ſlain! 
© Nor ſhall his ſoul the treach'rous triumph boaſt ; 
Sad and confounded on the Stygian coaſt, 

Thy noble hand foon ſent the daſtard owls 

N Mangl'd, and damn'd down to the ſhades below. 

c Ah! gallant man, what worth adorn'd thy mind! 
How brave an en'my, how ſincere a friend! 

« Sincere to me, ſince firſt our love began, 
Thy David I, and thou my Jonathan. 5 

e Thou waſt the hope, the glory of my life, 

c My better genius in the doubtful ftrife, © 
«© Warm'd by thy preſence, how did I diſdain 
he toils and dangers of th? unequal plain? 
© How did my ſoul with riſing ardour glow, 

e Leſſen the hazard, and contract the foe? . 

© OFerlook the adverſe hoſt, when J beheld 

My brave companion ads; in the field? 

— Old Albion ſhall in tears of blood bemoan 

1 © The gallant patriot, and the duteous ſon, 

In thee her freedom and her honour dead, 
Her hopes all blaſted, and her ſuccour 8 

« Farewel, bleſt ſhade! may thine unſpotted foul, 
© Now rais'd on high to thy congenial pole, 
© In flames of heav'nly raptures ever glow, 

© And ſmile, propitions, on our toils below,” 

He (aid. The hoſt accompany their chief, 

| Burſt into tears, and give a looſe to grief, 

So once, of old, on the Moloſſian coaſt, 

Bold 1 mouru'd his dear Pirithous leſt, 
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Now wafh'd from blood, upon their ſhields they bas 
The lifeleſs hero from the fatal ſhore. | 
With ſolemn pomp the mournful chiefs proceed, 
And in the ancient fane inhume the dead. 1 
To all the chiftains flain que rites they pay, 

Then to th' appointment Mallate bends his way. 
The loſs of Graham, and that unbappy field, 
"4 Inflam'd his ſoul when he the Bruce beheld. 
Approaching quick, the ireful chief began, 
And in ſtern language thus addreſt the man. 
PDoſt thou repent thy baſe unnatural war? 
Or thirſts thy ſoul yet ſtill for native gore? 
(u) Rew'ſt thou the actions of thy barb'rous hand, 
The cruel havock on yon bloody ſtrand ? 
_ © See thoſe brave patriots, who, too loyal, came 
To fave their country, and maintain thy claim; 
_©'T” oppole a haughty tyrant's lawleſs might, 
© And 'gainſt thyſelf t' aſſert thy native right: 
© See where lye diſtain'd with purple gore, 
« By their own prince all murder'd on the ſhore. 
© Behold the gallant Stewart, and Rofſia's Thane, * 
And God-like Graham, late ſtretchd: upon the * 
© Heroes! whoſe blood not armies can atone; 
© By fraud, and tyranny, and thee undone. 
© Unhappy man More wou'd the chief have ſaid 
When drown'd in tears, the noble Bruce reply d. 
_ & Yes, gen“ rons friend! I ſaw the Heroes ſtand 
Like gods in battle on yon bloody ſtrand. 
© Eager of fame, unknowing how to yield, 
« How did they court the dangers of the field! 
© Ofermatch*d with numbers, prodigal of ihe, | 
© How did they ſtruggle in ch? unequal ſtrife! 
« For their dear country, mix*d in dire debate, 
£c © They ſtrove with heaven, and diſputed fate. 
n . e Tua 
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was I. deluded l ho led that pow: r 
Againſt my friends to this nnkappy ſhore. 
© Twas I, ill-fated IL whoſe guilty haud „ 
Dy d with my native blood yon crimſon . 
Poor, hapleſs man! by fair pretences led 21 3 
10 ruin, and by WO fraud be tray d.“ | 


I 


Wien has with joy beard what the 1 had aid, 
Aud on his knee a low obeiſance made. a 
The Southeron power he beg'd him to diſown, | 
 Aad reign, a mouarch, on his native throne ; 
Againſt that crafty prince aſſert his claim, 
Revenge his wrongs, and vindicate his name. 
Alas! nor yet I dare, the Bruce reply'd, * 
Forſabe that king, or quit the Souzh'ro ſide; 
My fon a hoſtage for my fealty lies, - 
Wich if the fire ſhould violate— le dies. 
ut here 1 vow, neter ſhall this guilty hand 
A ſword imploy againſt mY .getyre:layds: -: i: 
No more againſt my friends a weapon beer "Ri = 
But ſoon. as I eſcape the treach-roùs ſnare, | 
To thee II come, and on thy faith rely, 
T aſſert my title, and ſecure my ſway. | 
This ſaid, in arms he rais'd the gallant man, 
And tides of joy thro* Mallace boſom ran. £4" 
- Betwixt them mutual kind endearments paſt, „ 
Then, parting, each reviſited his hoſt. 
Waiting their chief on the late field of blood, 
In order rang'd, the Grampian ſquadrons flood. 3 4 
Arriv'd, the Hero mounts, and leads the way, 
And the firm lines move on in cloſe array. 
By Inneravin, Lennox guides his band, 
And hardy Crawford ſhiares the Earl's command. 
yas Tubus ordered thro? the lower way to ride | 
N by South'ron watches uneſpy'd. 
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And haſty ſlaughter rages thro? the lines. 1 „ 
Spent with the labours of the former day, 1 
Diſſolv'd in {leep th? ill. gaurded South'ron lay. 
When thro” the camp the claſhing arms reſound, 
And hoſtile cries their drowſy ſoul confound. 
Edward, amaz'd, beholds the ſudden war, 

And bids his legions for the fight prepare. 
Enrag' d, his courſer mounts, and ſcours along, 
And ronles, with reproach, the ſluggard throng. 
Bold Hertford haſtes, to York his forces joins, 
When Wallace ent'ring, thunders thro' the lines; 
On South'ron ranks exerts his well-known might, 
And drives, conſpicuous, thro* the bloody fight. 
Some naked, ſome half arm'd, a ſenſeleſs MAS, 
Part ſtupid gaz*d, part run Se 0 along. OS 
Whilſt the bold Scozs diſtribute death around, | 
Steeds, tents, and ſquadrons mingling: en the e ground, 
The awful king ſtern in the battle ſhings, - 

And with his preſence animates the liges, 

To arms the hardy Bruce he calls aloud,” 

And twenty thouſand round that Hero one. $5 
Reſolvꝰd no more his ſubjects to offend, . 

The Bruce advances on his mock-commanid** - 

Great, as he wont, before his ſquadrons rode, 
Awful in ſteel, and dreadful as a god. Ry 
The uſual fierceneſs kindles in his eyes, 

And o'er his face diſſembled terrors riſe,” 

His beamy fauchion brandiſhing in air, | 

He ſeems to charge, and counterfeits the war. . 
Flis threatning blows, if blows at all deſcend, 

Fall an as from a father's hand. 1 55 


WarLAck 


* Wallace biofeif conducts a chan band. wg ; | 

171 On the ſouth- ſide, thro? Maxwell's rocky land. 

| " To Lithgow ſtraight, where mighty Edward lay, 5 2 
uy tf Silent the hardy Lennox ſpeeds his wayy ß NE 
ö Sudden, amidſt the tents, in armour ſhines, 18> 
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WaLLAce meantime, and Lennox, in their courſe, q 
Meet in the center, and conjoin their force, ; 
The warlike bands exert their utmoſt might, 

And, unreſiſted, thunder thro' the fight, 

Fir'd with reſentment of the former plain, 

Their country ſpoib'd, their brave companions {lain ! 
Forward, united in their fury go, 

And pour ſwift vengeance on the guilty foe. 

Graham, and the chiftains loſt inſpire each deed, - 
And to their ghoſts ten thouſand victims bleed, 
Abas'd, the South'ron hoſt for flight prepare, 
And from the field fait ſpeeds the vulgar war. 
Only the king, now long renown'd in fame, 
 Combats for glory, and aſſerts his name. 

And other chiefs, in martial honours great, * 
Before their monarch nobly meet their fate. 5 4-7 
Againſt that king to prove his awful might; > 
The Scoitiſh chief rode furious thro? the fight; 

T hro' all the force of the oppoling foe, 

Full at his vizor aim'd a deadly blow; 

Ile miſs'd the king; the ſtandard. 8 head 

Aſunder cleft the unreſiſted blade. 

The royal ſtandard, ſhameful ! preſsꝰd the lain 

Then fled, diſmay'd, at once the South'ron train. 

The hardy Scots their warlike ſteeds prepare, 

And, mounting, ſwift purſue the flying war; 

From () Glotta's'banks, to () Nithia's 98855 coaſt; 

With blood and ſlaughter drove the ſcatter'd hoſt. 

Pierc'd with diſhoneſt wounds three thouſand lye, 

And Crawford-moor with mingled carnage dye. 

With tears great Edward views the diſmal ſcene, © + 

His braveſt troops nellen in. 
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With rage and gef at once bis ſoul oppreſt 1 f . 
and thus the waliant Bucer addreſd;: 8 A 


He turu'd, 


Ah, Huntington . thou ſeeſt yon mürd' ring crows, 
© With flaughter tir'd, yet ſtill arhirſt for blood; 0 
Our friends albbutcher'd, and y6n-blaody heath 


One heap of carnage, and a waſte of death. 
Woud'ſt thou but turn, and ſtop their barb/rows wight; 


© By all che powers! I ſhall confirm thy right“ 
He ſaid. Tue Brice in modeſt terms! reply'du a 


Annul wy bond, make my engagements — 


E, Then. ſhall I turn, attack the Scorriſh pow'r, 

C And drive their legions back to Carron's ſhore.” 
The royal ſtateſman, vers'd in kingly art, = 
At once perceives his alienated heart; 0 \ 
Hence guards his motions, watches his deſigns, as 
And as a priſoner at large confines. 

But now the warlike Scots approaching near. 
Fall in with ſhouts, and thunder on the rear. 
Wich heavy heart the mighty Edward fled, 
Mourn'd his loſt honour, and his legions 44; 

O' er Solway's ſtream, home to bis native hore, | 
le leads the reliques of his vanqniſh'd POWs : 
Fall fifty thouſand in that. journey loft, 

3 ich mingled corpſes ſtrow'd the Scottiſh ering 


Z KS 5 4 


Tus far the muſe, in juſt e bs, 
Of traitors, loyal chiefs, uſurping kings; 
Their deeds tranſmitting down to future times, 
In faithful records, and unbyaſo'd rhimes. —  — 
Of virtaous names ſhe marks the glorious fate, + 
And brands with: infamy. the factious great. 9 
Faction! thon dire, thou legionary fiend, 

How dark thy vie ws, how diſmal is thy 3 

What nudi'rous woes in thy black boſom d well! 1 
On pode burt founded, and + ads by hell! 2 


4 
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Ny chew the 8 mix' in dirs: debate; 
And dariftg factian ſtiook the? immortal ſtate! 45 
In bands combin'd, aſfail'd rhe ſacred chrome, - ; 
ec Lilli in bis might aroſe th' eternal ſont. na 2 
Full, in his father's Kreugth attacks the FFOW Racked 
And hurls them,” flaming, to the. abyfs 3 
Far from tb' effulgence of ſuperior light, 
»Midſt liquid fire to roul, and ſhades of OI night? 
Mankind, immortal, innocent, firſt fel! 
By thee, thou darling principle of hell! N e 
Since, uncoutroul'd, thou ſpread'ſt thy bout 84 


begs | 
Wo thy ef and een the Vün 2763 I 


Tars 3 Mare found. Not all bis hon” rous „ wile; 
His glorious conqueſts, and triumphant ſpoils; 
Not all his brave attempts to free the ſtate, 
Cou'd {kreen the patriot from the jealous great. 
Beſet by malice, and by fraud oppreſt, _ 
(Yer green with laurels, and with triumphs grac'd 1 
The godlike leader to Edina came, 
Renounc'd his pow'r, diſclaiavd a guardian“ name: 
»Midſt tears of loyal ſtates reſign'd: his truſt, 
A willing exile from his native coaſt, 
His cauſelefs wrongs deep 1 in his boſom ſar, N | 
And deeper ſtill the ruin of the ſtate. _ „ 
Vet, forc'd by faction, he for ſakes the land, 
His friends attend him to the briny ſtrand; 77 
In a lone bark they launch into the main, 
The bounding veſſel plows the wat'ry plain: 
Aloft, inſpiring gales, propitious blow, : 9 
Obſequious rolling roars the tide below; 
Tin ſafe from dangers of the liquid reign, 
The warlike crew the. 1 harbour you . 
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At home by faction, and by po or abro: $01 . Is d | 


Forſake her cauſe; nor dare to meet the foe. iy 
The foe again Warme on her crowded ſtrand, 


i 

+ 
4 
i 
q 

45 
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For now the hapleſs father was no more. 


Moves, fable, onward to the Sc017i/h coaſt. 21 "i 


| 


- in A e a! PEACE t en ile n K 
What hardy chier hall lead her ſons to gtit? 
Her once brave ſons | now terrified anda ES 


To woods and wilds and lonely + deter Ts : 54 


And freſh deſtruction ſweeps ber waſted a” : 5 5 
Farewel, brave injur'd man! thon boalt of 4 175 1 
At once thy country's glory, and her ſhame „. 
Nor ſhall the muſe thy farther acts explore, „„ 
On Scotia's plains, or on the Gallic ſnore. A 5 
The weary muſe here reſts her: drooping wing, —— 
And, conſcious of thy fate, forbears to Ting,” 1 2 43 


ae other genius ſhall the taſk attend, 
And paint the villain in the perjur'd fiend. 
Nor ſhall the Bruce's fate ber notes inſpire,” 


Or tune to elegy the mournful lyre. 


Secret, the wee ps the luckleſs father dead, 


The ſcene oerveiling with a ſilent ſhade. 


Now fits the harp to a ſublimer ſtrain, oft 4 


The e ſon! and his: immortal reign. ; . : ap 


SHE SoutPron aumpet⸗ ond the dread. alarm, | 
The war rekindles. and the legions arm. * 
The younger Bruce is calbd from Gallia' 8 Wow a0 


In warlike pomp array'd, the crowded hoſt © 
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wp. eral ene hade th? iheriel plains,” a 
Streteb'd og 450 ad 10 ſhun impending rains; . 
The airy bpfl on. ſoup PNG inan; 11 5 d N & F 
(A living cloud) d) along..h e darken'd DIPS. oh 

So, wrapt in "Juſt ſt the South ros n war, 
Obſcure the ſon, and. in except the day., 
Great in the van; the wighty monarch. ſhone, .. e 
And by his, ade in arm m ir blaz'd the ſon... 7 . i bn 
Next, mournfol, Bruce, before, th embattl'd crowd, 
Full of his fire, in fi lent grandeur, ro ene 
Thick ſwarm the hoſtile bands on Scotia's ſhares, 1 5 
And ſword. ah fire, her. poor remains de vou. 35 85 10 
To bills and dales her trembling ſons; retreat, 3} 
Their. homes, abandon, to avoid their foi los bon 
Mothers and infants ſhare the common n + 1 242 
And, feebly lying, fall before the foe... | 


From 200A e to asg . en v arod. 
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As whe FPG torrent | Ee! with 8 rains, 2 0 
Rolls from the mouptains, and oferſpreads the plains; 


Phe ſwains and flocks 0 'erwhelm*d confus*dly roar, 


And woods and harveſts float along the ſhore. 


Now fraught hy ſpoils Sea far (a) Pomona's Sede 


To Perth returns the (5) Trinobantian holt. 


From thence to Scoos the victor takes his way. 
The ſacred ſeat of Scotia's ancient ſway; + 
Where twice ten centuries her monarchs ſat, 

On fated marble, venerably 8 
Imperial Scoon / how is thy pomp defacd; © 
Thy archives rifl'd, and thy glories raz- 4d © 


ou” 


(a) The largeſt = ps Orkney Tank ET; 


(% Trinobantes were the people of NIN OY 
taken here for the n in SR | 
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Thy rsd monuments (the prize of war), [ 
And ſpoils of ages, grace th“ uſurper's car; ene 
The deeds and records of great Fergus line, 
The fatal ſtone torn from its hallowed ſhrine ; 

Tbe learned, and their works, in anne born, 

Auguſta's cells and libraries adorn: 
This Cumming law, and, ſpite of jealous hate, 
Mourns the wide ruin of che waſted ſtate: 
Touch*d with the woeful fcene, the By uceaddreſt, 


And thy, with bears unfolds his de breaſt. 


of 


« An Rue ven, how long. (hall val, "IE 
Divide our intfreſts, and improve our fate? 
Thou ſeeſt our country, by her foes oppreſt, 
© One heap of ruin, one abandon'd waſte! | 

er laws and rights and liberties forlorn, 
© By foreign force, but more by faction-torn. 
© Since you and I an equal right pretend, 
© Let both our claims in mutual friendſhip end; 
* Shoufd you to me convey your right, then I 
© To you make ofer my lands and property. 
* Or, if to you my title I reſign, 
© Then your paternal heritage be mine.“ 
The Bruce accepts the laſt; and thus agreed, 
They fign, and ſeal, and dne the deed. 
Mean time his rout againſt great Edward bends 
Back to Auguſta, and the Bruce attends. 
Wrapt in his hopes, impatient for the day 
T* aſſert his right, and vindicate his ſway. 
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Bur now, fell (c) Ate; ſcource of human woes 
Diſmal from depths of 7, artarus aroſe,” 
| Fired 

(c) Ate, ſignifies g i. She was the e Gd of 1 0 
Diſcord, Ambition. paſſions ſo deſtrudtive io human kind. 


= Auy reader will eafily-ſee the nas * 1 
under * the N | 
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5 Fired 5 th? agreement, the black fury fled;- 
And, direful; hovers round dhe Cuming 3 head: 


In viſionaryi ſcenes he hears her hol, 

And feels th? ambitious venom in bis ſoul. 

The ſooty ſpectre ſhed x noxious: ſteam, 

And her red eye-baltsMaſh*d a helliſh gleam. 

Full of the dæmon, ſtarting from his bed, OY 
Diſclaims his-oarh; and the agreement . . 
Tu E.ſward ſends the writing ſeal'd and ſigu'd, 


| And'thows, malicious, what the Bruce deſign d: 


Edward in council reads the hated ſcroll, 
And ſadden vengeance kindles in his ſoul ; 


Straightway the noble Bruce is doom'd to bleed, 3 
But fate forbad, and heav'n oppos'd the deed. | 
Bright Ariel, anxious for his ſacred care, 
Shoots downward' iv a veil of thickend air: 


Mix*d with th“ aflembly unperceiv*d he fat, 
Directs their thoughts, and guides the Brufſian fate; 


In ſecret whiſpers heav'n's beheſts conveys, 


Breaths in each heart, and all the council ſways. 


The ſacred motion touch d fly Pembroke's breaſt, 


.T he peer aroſe, and thus the King addreſt. 


„ Sov* reign!—— Not Huntington alone 1 dn, 
His kindred alſo muſt atone the deed. 


« Till theſe are ſeiz'd, the puniſhment decline, 
* Then wreck your wrath on all the Bruſſian line. 
His brethren, allies, and his friends muſt fall, 


And one dire ruin overwhelm them all. 


© ©Fis thus you are ſecure.“ The peers aſſent, 

And Edward, ſullen, owns the ſentiment; . 
Nor knows the fix! d eternal voice of fate =3 
Had doom'd him ſafe, and ſpoke the Hero great 1. : 
For him immortal honours had decreed, « 4 


Aud endleſs glories ſhed around his head: 


Bid him thro' danger ſtruggle to renowny 
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Twas night; and now the great aſſembly roſe, | 
Each peer retiring to his late repoſe. | 
Not ſo bright Ariel his dear charge diſmiſt, 
But, watchful, hovers o'er Moutgom'ry's breaſt; 
With teuer pe to Bruce his heart he fires, 
And to prevent bis doom, his thoughts ..— 

Bids the ſoft motion in his boſom roll, 

And breaths the friend, in whiſpers, to his ſoul. 

Full of the viſions of the night, by fear 
And love awak'd, up roſe the friendly . 
A fuithful ſervant ſoon his Lord attends, 

Whom fraught with preſents to the Bruce he ſends. | 
No charge in words the truſty menial bore,  — 
But in his hand a purſe of ſhining ore. 
Two glittring ſpurs of ſilver poliſh'd bright, 
The certain emblems of a ſpeedy flight. | 

The charge deliver'd, and the man diſmiſt, s 
Bruce rolls the myſtic meſſage in his breaſt : 
By heav'n inſtracted, ſoon the meaning clears, 8 
Calls his attendants, and for flight prepares. 


»Twas when bleak Boreas ſullen guſts ariſe, 
And bear the fleecy winter thro? the ſkies; 
When bellying clouds deſcend in ſpreading ſow, 
And form a ſhining wilderneſs below; , 
By vig ht the prince, two ſervants in his train, 
Oa borſe-back mounting, ſcours the trackleſs plain: 
But leſt the fue ſhould trace his ſudden flight, 
Along th' impreſſion on the ſnowy white, 
Ny ſecret hands his cqyrſers backward ſhod, 

Elude the ſearch, and falſify the road. 

Turo dreary thades of night, and tracks of ſnow, 
Were winds and ſtorms in ſtruggling tempeſts blow; 
Where hills and dales, the foreſt and the field, 
One tireſome undittinguiſt*d ES __ 


= 


Where 
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Where roaring torrents roll their wat'ry Way, 
The noble Bruce purſues his reſtleſs way, 

Till paſt the dangers of the hoſtile plain, 

And the bleak horrors of the wintry reigu, 

(a) Lochmaben's gates a ſafe retreat afford, 
Unfold obſequious, and receive their Lord. 

By two attendants led, the royal gueſt 

His great anceſtors antient pavement preſt: 

There found his brother, and Kilpatricł wight, 
Fleming and Lindſay, and the (e) Reaver-bnight. 
His eyes with wonder and canfulion mix'd, - 
On the brave ſtranger royal Edward fix'd. 

He gaz'd aſtaniſh'd! then his brother knew, 
And, wing'd with joy, to his embraces flew. 
Each chief ſalutes his ſov'reign in his turn, 
And all their hearts with mutual tranſports burn, 
The menials next with victuals load the board, 
And chiefs attending entertain their Lord, 

His hunger ſoon allay'd, the royal gueſt 

(As men of war are us'd with ſhort repaſt), 
Begun his late adventures to relate, 
And runs the ſeries of his former fate; 

Till, ſleep approaching, all the chiefs aroſe 

To guard their . to his ſoft n 


Now ope's the wintry dawn, and Cynthia? s ray 
Shoots a dim twilight thro? the lowring day, 
When loyal friends in bonds a courier bring, 
Fraught with diſpatches to the South'ron King, Ar 
By Cuming ſent. The hardy Edward roſe, +» 43 
* to the King's apartment Vu goes. N 
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| (a). $a PRE 2 heretabl to Bruce's ami The 
as they were Lords of Ta Here , 7 4; oy 


(e) The Red - reaver, alias Thomas of Chartres, i 4 
Longaveil, whom Wallace mor at ſea, 
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He found the monarch ſtarting” from his bes,” 

And to his preſence ſon the captive led. 

The man at once produc'd the trait'rous writ : 
The monarch read, and ſhudder'd at the fight. 

He views, and wonders at the black deſign, 

His eyes, indignant, rolling o'er each line, 

The purport bore—To haſte the Br uce's fate; 
For King's ſhou'd dread the pop'lar and the great. 
Fir'd with revenge, his courſer quick be calls, 

And, furious, leaves Lochmaben's antient walls. 

His friends, all ready now, their ſteeds beſtrode, 

And ſwiftly follow thro' the marſhy road. 

Straight to Dumt1ics advances all the train, : 

And find the Cuming in the ſacred fane. 

Rage and ſwift vengeance rolling in his breaſt, 

Bruce furious enter'd, and the man addreſt, 

Villain! (meantime he ſhews the trait Tous ſcroll), 

© Read this, and learn to hate thy perjur'd ſoul.' 

Nor more — but pull'd a poniard from its ſheath, 

And in his heart deep drove the ſhining death. 
Lord Cuming falls, a tide of crimſon gore 

Burſts from the wound, and ſtains the hallow'd floor. 

His couſin Edward, haſting to his aid, 

Prone at his ſide by Lind ſay's hand is laid, 

This done, the Bruce attended by his train, 

Swift to Lochmaben meaſures back the plain: 

Thence round his royal manifeſto ſends, 

To warn bis ſubjects, and invite his friends: 

- Higb rais'd, in gold the glitt'ring lions glare, 
And round the ſtandard crowds the loyal war. 

The King appears, his noble mein imparts 
Love to their ſouls, and courage to their hearts. 
They view their prince,-in arms a glorious name! 

Aud ev'ry breaſt beats bigh with future fame.” 

The monarch, mounting. foremoſt trac'd the pi, 
e the Toyal ſquadrons i in his train. 
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Book II. King RonvunT' Bruce. 30g . 
straight to imperial $c001i they bend their aſh" 

The Hered ſeat of 'FerguP ranvientfway; 7 
When, o'er the lawns; as Bruce directs his bebe, 

A warlike coutſer bore a fable knight. 

lis clouded mail a duſky borror ſhed, © | 


A bloody plame blaz d nodding oer bu bead. 


As from coe nigh dy donde impregnate W a 

The ſudden lighi ning glares along the — 
High on his helm fo wav'd the blazy ſtream, 
And ver his armour caſt a doubt ful gleam. 
In his ſtrong hand a lance, he rais'd on highuß, ö 
And a broad faulchion glitter'd at his thigh, 
Soon as the Bruce the warlike n beheld, 
Foremoſt, he ſpeeds his courſer o'er the field 1 
His bea my ſpear advancing in his reſt, 
Aloud he calls, and thus the man . 196" 
© Whoe'er thou art in arms that tread'lt the plaid, 
© Diſcloſe thy purpoſe, thy deſigns explain; 
Whether a ſtranger from ſome foreign ſvil, 
Thou com'ſt to view old Caledonia's toil ; 
By heav'n directed from a diſtant ſhore, 
To join her loyal ſons, and aid her righteous war: 
Or if chou com'ſt her freedom to oppoſe, 
Obſtruct our right, and to aſſiſt our foes; 

| © Whoee'er thou art, obſcure, or known to fome, 
Show thine i intentions, and * thy nanie.“ 


| - Tubs ſpoke the King, and acid the warrior band 
_ Approaching, round the gallant ſtranger ſtand, „ 
The courteous knight a low obeiſance made, - 
And thus to royal Bruce, ſubmiſſive, faid : | 1 
FROM foreign climes, and diſtant tracts of earth, 1 
© 1 ſought the ſoil where nature gave me birth; 
Long ſince inform'd of my dear conntry? s woes, 
4 hs home-bred faction torn, and foreign foes; 
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c Arriv'd, with tears I view'd her 5 ſhore, | 
© Horrid with laughter, and deform'd with gore: 
One face of ruin, direful, ſpread each plain, 
Her towns in aſhes, and ber Heroes ſlain: 
I found my much lov'd fire a captive led, 
In fetters pin'd, and in a dungeon dead; 
© Myſelf bereft of all his wide domains - | 
© Where, now, the baughty Clifford proudly reigns: 2 
Mine Eme addreſt th? uſurper to regain | 
© My right paternal, but addreſt in vain, | 
© The ſuit preferr'd, the tyrant roſe in ire, © 
And proudly check'd the venerable fire : | 
© Rejected with diſdain, and diſpoſſeſt, 
What grief and rage, indignant, tore my y breaſt! 
Full of my country's wrongs, mine own diſgrace, 
1 vowed revenge on all the South'ron race. 
© Juſt as the motion in my boſom roll'd, 
© A.loyal friend in joyful whiſpers told, 
The noble Bruce, eſcap'd, purſu'd his way, 
© 'T” affert his title to the Scortiſß ſway. 
'© Rous'd with the thought, I arm, and "LM prepare £ 
* To join my prince, and aid the loyal war. 
© If thou'rt that Bruce, and thoſe thy martial bands, 
A faithful ſubject waits thy Juſt commands: 
A ſtranger I, a youth unknown to fame, 
Þ: e ae _ wy — 


Tur 1 well 8 what the ſire had done, | 
Flew to th* embraces of the gallant ſon; - 
| Cloſe in his arms the Godlike man he preſt, - 
And all the train ſalute the noble gueſt. 
Thence to imperial Scoon they bend their way, 
The far fam'd ſeat of Albion's ancient ſway. 
Arriwd, they enter; guards ſorrounding wait, 
Whill. Frans: is | ſeated on a throne of Kate : J 
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King Ros EAT BRUCE. 3117 
Then from ths altar of the hallow'd fane, 

The ſacred officers the rites began, . 

The regal oil, firſt plac'd by pious hands, | TS 
In holy vaſes on the altar ſtands.  - 4s DEE Rs 
The tuneful choir their folemn voices raiſe} et e 
Aud heav'n reſounds the conſecrated lays. | 
The royal fragrance on his head they pour, ; 

In od'rous drops deſcends the hallow'd ſhow'r. 

Of gold and jewels next th? imperial crown _ 

(A daz'ling radiance!) round his temples ſhone. 

Mean while the chiefs, and the attending _ a 
Intently gazing on the awful ſcene, _ 5} 

With wonder ſaw a flame, innoxious, ſpread © 

It's lamentable glories round the monarch's head ; 3 
Amaz'd, beheld unuſnal ſplendors riſe! | | 
Play o'er his face, and ſparkle. i in his eyes. 

Again the choir their notes in concert join, ' 

Warbles the heav'nly anthem thro? the ſhrine, 

The crowd in peals of loud applauſes riſe, - y* 
And, catch'd from vault to vault, the ecchoing male 
Rolls thro” the Toney and rattles in thy tkies, | 


| The tes performs, attended by his gin, 


The ſacred monarch leaves the ballaw'd-fane: net bY 


To rooms of ſtate aſcends; the royal gueſt, 
Where boards ſtood loaded with a rich repay, IEA. 
Gay ſparkling bowels the various banquet cheer, 
And mulic's charms again ſuſpend the ear, 


The royal repaſt done, ſucceeds the ball, 175 , 
And Caledonian beauties. grace the hall; | | 


In rich attire attend their gen ae, 

Aud in bright meaſures lead the num'rous dance. | 
Now night, once more, the boards with goblets crown*d, 4 
Long live the King! in every glaſs goes round; 8 5 
Round from repeated bowels rich nectar flows, 
Till a ſummon to repoſe. 
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1 Witb him fierce Edward iſſues to the plain, 


Seaton and Boyd to guard their prince prepare. 


In Bertha's iow'rs the crafiy Pembroke ſtay*d, 
And twice ten hundred his commands obev'd. 
| Near to the works encamp'd the ſquadrons lay, 


| Straight to the gates the martial heralds came, 
| Requir*d the place in good King Robert's name; 


The Scots hear from the walls the loud alarms, 
The ecchoing trumpets, and the din of arms. 


* 
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The riſ ing beams glow on the verge of day, J ot 
And ofer old ocean's heaving boſom plax. 
The noble Bruce imperial Scoon forſakes, ' 
To Bertha's rtow*rs a royal journey takes. | 


312 


Lennox the bold, and Athole's hardy thane. 
Randolf and Hay, o thunderbolts of war! 


pu 


The daring Sommerville in armour ſhines, | Ts 
And hardy Fraſer his battalions joins — 7 
Inchmartin, Barclay, on the field appear, 

And doughty Dovglas glitter d in the rear. 

Five bnndred ſpears advance in bright array, 

Gleam ofer the lawns, and doubly gild the day. 


Before the town, then girt with walls around, 
The King approaching, mark'd the proper ground. 


Com miſſionꝭd thence two trumpets take their way ; " 


Summon'd the haughty Prombroke ſoon 10 yield, 
Or bravely meet their maſter in the field. 
The chief, indignant, hears the bold alarm, 
Deigns no reply, but bids' the legions arm. 
Tbroughon the troops the leader's orders run, 
And quick, in arms the warlike Sout/ron ſhone. 
Back to the camp the heralds foon repair, 
And bid their monareh for the fight prepare. 


| Repairs each leader 10 his fix d command, 
And rang d in firm array the Tegions (tanie 
The King on re ry R embatfled Hues, 
Then danntleſs at their” head 5 in"armibttr ſhines)” = 


Ready | 
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| Ready to ſally, now, the South'ron train, Bhs 
The gates unfolding, haſten to the plain; 
When lo! a chief before the ranks appears, 45 
Grave were his looks, and revfrend were his years; 
In ev'ry martial art preciſely ſkill'd, 

Deep at the board, and daring in the field. 

Sir Ingram Omphr aville', well known to e, 

In peace and war a venerable name! 

The iſſuing troops his awful preſence ſtay*d, | 
And thas the chief to haughty Pembroke ſaid. 
© High from the walls I view'd yon level ſtrand, 

© Where Scots array d in firm battalia ſtand ; 

© Comparfd to us, a ſmall, but dauntleſs train, 

© Inur'd to blood, and harden'd to the plain. 
Their country's love a gen*frous warmth imparts, 
Arms their intrepid hands, and ſeels their hearts. 
See! round the ranks great Bruce exerts his care, 
© Cheers every boſom, and inflames the war. 

Full of his ſire! his ſire well known of old, 

In council ſubtile, and in action bold. 

< Theſe other chiefs oft have I ſeen before, 

© Thunder thro* death, and ſweep the bloody ſhore. 
Glory and liberty their boſoms fill, 
© And ev'ry captain boaſts a gen“ral's {kill. 

© Greater our numbers, but yon hardy train. 
Long us'd to war, are matchleſs on a plain. 

< Therefore, wy Lord, the doubtful field delay, 
And promiſe battle the ſucceeding day. 

© Cavtions, meantime, ſurpriſe the Scots by light, 
* Secure and guardleſs midſt the ſhades of night.” 


 Aﬀents the leader, and the troops recalls; 
Sudden' proclaims a trumpet from the walls, 
This night each army to their reſt repair, 
Ez. Aud let ty-morrow*'s ſun decide the war. 
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He ſaid. The Scots, part on the field. abede, 
And part to Methven's neighb ring foreſt rode, 
In ſoft repoſe to lull each anxious care, ; 
Thoughtleſs of danger, undiſturb'd by fear. 


Now Cynthia, ſilent, ſhades a ſilver light, 
Gilds the blue expanſe, and adorns the night. 
The planets round in various orbits roll, | | 
Glows with unnumber'd fires the ſpangled pole. 
A ſolemn horror ſettles on the woods, 

And deeper roll the murmurs of the floods. 

Late to their reſt retire the labfring ſwains, 

And ſilence ofer the face of nature reigns, 

©T was now the South'ron chief; for fight prepare, 
And from the walls lead forth th“ embattl'd war. 
The waving lances ſhoot a beamy light, 

And doubly gild the glories of the night. 

To Methven, where the Scots ſecurely lay, 

The crafty leaders ſhape their ſilent way. 

Swift as they march*d, by chance a watchful knight 
Deſcries the 8 thro*® the gleamy night. 
Sudden he haſtes to rouſe the ſlumb'ring crowd: 
By that ſly Omphraville attacks the wood. 

The hardy King had ſcarce his banner cry*d, 
When Pembroke thunder at the foreſt fide. 

The narrow foreſt no defence cou'd yield, 
Then ruſh*d the daring monarch to the field. 


The Scottiſh chiefs to guard the ſtandard ran, 


Furious commenc*d the combat on the plain, 
Together faſt the battle brimly goes, 

Loud to the ſkies the thick ning clamours roſe. _ 
From forged ſteel thick flath'd the ſtreamy light, 
" Mix4d with the air, and blaz'd along the night. 
The doughty King aloud his banner cries 
And furious *midſt the thickeſt A GE flies. _ 


His 
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His burniſht brand was heavy, ſharp, and long, | 
With ireful force he hew*d amidſt the throng. 
Throꝰ ſhining armour burſts the crimſon gore, 

And a red deluge floats along the ſhore. 
The chiefs advance their ſov*reign to ſuſtain, 
And hanghty Pembroke meets the loyal train. 
Fierce with a ſhout the hoſts together bound, 
'Trembles the foreſt, and the ſkies reſound. 
A waſte of ruin round the field is ſpread, 
And heaps on heaps lie roll 'd the mangled dead. 
T'he noble King exerts his awful might, | 
And Edward's fury. flam*d amidſt the fight. 
There Somert!le dealt round his deadly blows, 
And doughty Douglas thunder*d on his foes. 
Bold Lennox here, there Athole's hardy band 
Pour on the front, and ſweep the deathful ſtrand. 
Pembroke with grief their awful force bebeld, 
His troops all broke, and;reeling in the held; 
Unable to ſuſtain their martial fire,. 
Diſmay*d he ſtood, and ready to retire; 
When Omphraville (the Scottiſh commons won), 
And Mouvray on the rear a charge begun. 
This Pembroke ſaw, and ſoon bis power recalls, 
And with freſh vigonr in the front aſſails. : | 
The Scots o erpow'rẽd, and on the point to yield, 2 
With rage and grief the glorious King Wm 
Aloud his loyal banner calls again, 
And fiercely ruthes on th* oppoling train. 
Thro“ all the ranks he ſcatters death around, 
Red roll the crimſon torrents ofer the ground. 
To fave his friends, and to ſecure the ſtate, 
What wonders wrought he in the dire debate! 
But vain the thought, thus ſingly to ſuſtain 
The war's whole tide, and fury of the plain. 
Urg*d in the front, encompaſs*d on the rear, 
His- fainting ſquadrons all for flight prepare. 


Rr 2 Then 
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Their foes no longer able to withſtand, 
Diverſe they fled, and left the bloody ſtrand. 

Randolf and Somerville proud Pembroke bore, 

Juchmartin, Barclay, captives from the ſhore. 

And Fraſer, long for martial deeds renowned, 
And other chiefs the South*ron triumph crownfd. 

The hardy Mowbray ruſhing ofer the ſtrand, 

Had ſeiz d the Bruce's bridle in his hand; 
Loud to the legions the bold warrior cries, 
Haſte to my aid, mine is the Royal prize. 

But daring Seton ſees the captive prince, 

And, ſadden, ruſhes to his Lord's defence; 
High, in his right, he bere a flaming brand, | 
On Mouvray's helm the thick*ning blows deſcend; 

Till, bent beneath his force, he quits the rein, 

Aud reels and ſtaggers, ſtunn'd, along the plain. 
The King, thus reſcu*d, from the battle fled, 
And Southeron chiefs to Perth their captives led. 

Diſpatch*d, a courier ſpeeds ofer Sofway's ſhore, 

And Pembroke's letters to great Edward bore. . 
Joy ful be reads the action on the plain, | 
The Bruce's rout, the captives, and the lain 

Each pris*ner ſoon a barbfrous death enjoins: 

But the wiſe leader baulks his Lord's deſigns. 

His crafty ſpeeches their intentions try*d, 

And bounty fixed them to the hoſtile fide: 

Their lives he granted, liberties reſtor*d, 

And ev'n (/) young Randolf ond a SoutÞ'ron lord. 
The commons all; a joint obedience yield, 


Diſmay*d and routed in the bloody field, 
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Forſake 

(/) Thomas Randolf was he King's nephew by His ſiſ- 
ter; who being made priſoner here, and deſparing of bis 
Uncle's affairs, went heartily into the Engliſh intereſt. 
But beins ſometime after retaken by James Douglas, re- 
[tored to the King's favour, and created Earl of Mur- 
ray; be proved one of the greateſt commanters of his time. 


tn Cond 


Forſake thee homuge fince the fatal ſtrife, 

And meanly barter liberty for life. CIS 
The noble monarch thus by fraud oferthrown, NA 
His hopes near ruin'd and his ſuccours gone; 

To mountains, wilds, and deſarts now repairs, - 
To ſhun the danger of ſarrounding wars, 

Eduard attends him on his lonely way, 
Athole, and Douglas, and the loyal Hay, 
Campbell and Haliburton with him ride, — 
Names all devoted to the righteous ſide. 
Three hundred peaſants png to their love: 

A weak but voluntary aid afford. 

Midſt barren rocks, and unfrequented v ways, 
Tue royal Outlaw ſpends his irkſome days, 

Wild roots his hunger, and his thirſt allay'd _ 
The friendly ſtream that thro? the valley ſtray'd, 
Green moſs by night affords his homely bed, 
Midſt the dark foreſt's hoſpitable ſhade. _ 
Thus, lonely, wander'd, overſet with pow? ry 
The royal exile on bis native ſhore : 

»Till pinch'd with cold and want, the feeble train 
Their toils no longer able to ſuſtain; 

Where fair Devana's friendly fortreſs lay, 
Thro? roads uncouth direct their ſecret way. 
Thither the queen and beauteous ladies came, 
Brave Vet attending on the royal dame. 


(g) Devana! boaſted ſear of arts aivine, 
1 by Phebus, and the ſacred nine 
With 


7 9) New en fit tuated towards the mouth 5 the 
river Dee. About a mile from thence, northward, lies 
Old Aberdeen near the mouth of the river Don: where 
| ſtands: a famous OR ity, ras by James IV, King 
Scots. wigs. x3 
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With all th' immortal ſtores of ſcience nk 
The ſpoils of Rome, and trophies of the eaſt: . 
Since, driy'n by barb'rous bands, th' harmonious maids, 
From Theſpian bow'rs, and from the Latin ſhades; 


By Phebus care conducted o'er the main, 

Of old arriv'd on the (/) Tæzalian plain; 

Near where. the Don, fam'd for her ſcaly brood, 

Her tide diſgorges in the Grampian flood; 

A fabrick ſtands, whoſe gilded tow'rs on high, 
Rear'd into diadems, invade the ſky. 

Here meets th' (i) Albanian prince the tuneful choir, 
And hails the patron of the ſounding lyre; 

Conducts the muſes to the gay retreat, 

Aſſigns their manſion, and confirms their ſeat, 


O much 10 ſeat ! ls of my tender MARY | 
- Accept this huwble tribute of my lays: 
So may each art and ſcience grace thy balls, 
And wealth and ſplendor ſtill adorn thy walls. 
May ev'ry muſe, and ev'ry grace be thine = 
As love and gratitude ſhall ſtill be mine. 
Thuy duteous ſons ſhall ſing thy glories round, 
And Dona's banks repeat Sy pleaſing ſound. 
To ev'ry lyre the rural pow 'rs ſhall crowd, 
The ſylvan gods, and n aids of the flood; 
With raptures lining to the ſong divine, 
Inſpir'd by Phebus! and the ſacred nine. 
Let Helicon his fountains boaſt no more, 
Nor T yber glory, in his vocal ſhore; 
Ye Greek and La {in ſprings, reſign yaur fame, 
Now loſt in Dona s conſecrated ſtream. 1 


Wirtz the W walls the monarch lay, 
| LV on Ache, __ wen the On Gain tl = 
| \ TI + A bs Y The 


WT 758 people 7 Ma, 10 and all lng Aberdeen, | Z 


r The foreſaid James IV. 
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ye other chiefs, amidit their conſorts cbarms, . 
Forget their toils, and lull the din of arme. i | 
Short their delights. From all th? adjacent lands, | 
And neighb'ring ſtrengths, aroſe the South'ron bands, s 
Aſſemble to the war the gath'ring pow'rs, 
And joyn and thicken to Devana's tow'rs. 
The King appris'd, nor able to ſuſtain na 
Th' unequal foree, withdraws his little train. 
From Deva's ſhores to Avon's ſpacious ſource, 
The royal bands remenſurate their courſe, 
There rode the Queen, and all the lovely fair, 
Midſt barren climes expos'd to bleaky air. 
Near where (k) M Dougal held his ſavage Gray, 
The monarch with his thin battalions lay. 
M Dougal nephew io the Cuming lain, 
Fir'd with revenge, advances to the plain. 
A thouſand ſhields approaching to the fight, 
Dart from their boſſy orbs a glimm'ring light. 
The hardy King near to a foreſt ſtands, 
And to array calls: forth his faithful bands. 
Three hundred lances glitter io the air, 
Move into ranks, and wait the barb'rous war. 
Swift as their native does, the hoſtile train 
Arm'd with fell axes, bounding to the plain, 
By fierce M Dou gal violently led, 
On Bruce's hoſt a furious onſet made. 
Ye gods! how dire, how dreadful was the fray? 
How fierce the charge, bow obſllinate the day? 


The 


5 


— 


(k) M Dougal of Lats was ſi Bert s ſob to n 

whom Bruce had lain, and, as was natural, reſented 

(Lis uncle's death, whilſt perhaps he did not know who 
had the juſt title to the crown. His honourable and loy- 

al deſcendants will pardon the author's being obliged o 


E. the courſe of the bijtory, and to * bio Bere ws | | 
rebel. „FFF 
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Tue bold 1 Hougibe troops, a batb'rous crowd, 
Innur'd to rapine, and bred up to e 


Like wolves untam'd, or like the n mountain boar, 1 „ 


Naeir fury on the royal ſquadrons pobr; ß; 
95 And with fell axes mow the bloody ſhore. 5 55 
2 Twas bere the noble King was hard effay'd, | 
' At once his courage, force, and conduct * 
He mark'd the fury of the barbꝰrous hoſt, 0 
And ſaw his friends” beſtrew the Tabbuitle coaſt: 
With grief beheld the havock of the wn 
Ev'n Douglas bleeding, and the gallant Hay. = 
He felt his ſoul pierc'd with the tender Aude, 
And call'd forth all the wonders of oy; rk IE 
Awful in ire, bis banner cry*d aloud, tad E- 
And ruſh'd reſiſtleſs on the ſavage crowd. 
Thro* the cruſſid war with dreadful force * e broke, 
Trembl*d the nodding foreſt at the ſhock. 
As when ſome furious whirlwind: ſweeps the plats 
Sounds thro“ the ſkies, and ſettles: on the main * 
Mix*d in black tempeſt riſing billows roll, 
Roars the vexd' ocean, and reſounds the ORG - 
Thus far'd the monarch midſt the adverſe band. 
Thus burn*d' the thick®ning combat on the ſtrand, 
The barb*rous foe, ſtopt in their bloody courſe, . 
Stood ſtill, and gazfd, aftoniſh'd at his force. 
While pour d in torrents roll the ſavage. gore, 
And ten (ſcore axes ſtrow the crimſon ſnore: 
Even fierce M/ Dougal dreads the monarch's might, 
Yet fir'd with rage ſtill animates the fight. . 


Mean time the Queen, and all the lovely crowd, 
From the thick covert of the ſhady wood, | 
Viewing the fury of each adverſe train, 

And all the various terrors of che plain, 
Amaz'd, and trembling at the face of war, 


Thus to the heav'ns Tone ardent vows prefer. FLAY 
Tov! ' 


© . 
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1 Tol at whoſe voice divine the thunders roll, 
And ſhake the ſolid bafis of the pole: | | 

Whoſe dreadful nod evi'n gods and men obey, 
Thou ſole, thou ſacred rector of the ſky! $23; 
To our joint vows thine ear, propitious bend,” ©. aw... 
And thine anointed from his foes de fend; 

Bear him, thon mighty arbiter of fate, 

Far from the fury of the dire debate; 

Or cruſh the hoſtile war, and drive yon band, 
Diſmay'd and wither'd, from the bloody ſtrand: 
The monarch's labours crown, reward his toils, 
And bid him triumph in the rebel ſpoils.” 

They faid, aud heav*n aſſents to half the prayer, 
The half rejects and mingles with the air. Ke 

JvsT as the foe again for fight prepare, 

Ravge in fierce ranks, and recommence the war; 
The King, with wiſdom as with valour grac'd, 

His bands aſſewbling, thus the chiefs addreſt. 
: © You ſee, yon rebel animates his train, 

© His ſquadrons rallies, and renews the plain; 
Num'rous their troops, and well with weapons loro 
6. A brutal people with a ſavage Lord; 

« Stock'd with proviſions in their native ſoil, 

We pinch'd with famine, and fatigu'd with toil. 

« Suffice it, then, we once have check'd their courſe; 
Their fury blunted, and repell'd their force. 45 
Nor let us further tempt our doubtful fate, 
© But ſave our friends, and · cautiouſly retreat, EN 

< Renown'd the chiefs, whoſe ſouls, undaunted dare 
Face the ſtern day, and meet the front of war; 
Can ſlaughter in each hideous form d Af ain, 


Thunder thro? fate, and {weep, the, ally oY 
The Hero lives/exglted, Beds 2% iis bnA 
Nor leſs o/ glory, vf hat eee TER 
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| onto the foe, and PETE * : 
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Tnvs ſpoke the King; 8 in 1 0 array 

Retreat the legions from th” unequal day 24. 

The boſtile uadrons for the chace prepare,” "6 9 114 | 

But the bold monarch' ſternly guards the rear, 8 n 

Douglas and Hay, and all the chiftains, ſtand | OS 

> In arms, an iron bulwark ! on the ſtrand. So 
Till by degrees retiring from the field, eggs: Its | 
The loyal trodps had gain'd che woody bie 15 I 

His h6pes all blaſted; and-his purpoſe. crolt, + 55 | 


To Loru M*Doughl'reconducts his hoſt. "DL Pros 
Tuus to the wood the King and chietb x repair, 5042 
Safe from the noiſe and danger of the war; 15 5 
There found the Queen, and all the charming train, 
And in their lovely arms forget their pain. 5 
By their ſoft hands each ſcar and bleeding wound, my” 


—— — 
; 
1 


With ſtudious care is tented, bath'd, and bound. 
Not Phœbus ſelf, God of the healing art, > {hone 1 
Cou'd half ſo. ſwift ſo ſov'reign eaſe W 1 a 5 
Her dittany no longer Crete ſhall boaſt, Re me . 3 5 
No more Atabia. vaunt her balmy chat; N ITNULE, 


e 
11 


The fair phy ſicians ſpeedier aid alford.* 5114 Lip (1136 1 
Their touch was med'cine, and their lips eder. 
The 228 5 chiefs, ſecure from dire alarms, 


— 


| Feed on their eyes, and live upon their FM 13 * 
In pleaſing dialogue conſume the light, 0 
| And melt in ſofter extaſies the night. 0 


q | Now N „late i in ocean bath'd, th” autumnal ſtar 6D 
! Rears lis red orb, and ſhoots a Nestler glare, 25 N 5 261 
Around, his breath in ſultry vapours flies, 1 9— 
—SGlovs the parch'd earth, and flame the widale fe 1 
1 Long had the hoſt conſum'd their irkſome Find, 
4 »Midſt barb'rous foes, and ina hortid climie; 5517 0 
| By hunger driv'n, purfu'd the huniter's'toll; div, od L 
O'er craggy cliffs, and thro? a deſart ſoil; | 
| Spojl'd. all the. foreſts of their ſavage gamen. 
Rauſack'd each Ave. and Ike ev'ry erf ge dx 
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Now ſpent with labour much, wit th famine more, 
At laſt prepare to « uit the rugged more. 
*Bove all, the rbya dame, and beauteous t train, 
Strange to the bardſhips of a rough campaign; 
By hunger pinch'd, and round with foes beſer, 
Reſolve to flee, and tempt their future fate. 
The King and chiefs their conſorts ſorrows ſhar' d, 
Mpoourn'd their, declining ſtrength and charms impair'd 
With boding hearts the lovely fair embrac'd, 
and, bath'd in tears, the ſad departure haſte, 
The noble (1) Neil, and Athole's loyal haue, 
Direct the way, and guide the lovely train. OI 
ON Dona's fertile banks a fortreſs ſtood, EY 
Stupendous pile! the labour of ſome 1 
Held by the father of the royal dame, gs 0 = 
Iopregnable! Kildrummy is its name. 
Thither the watchful chiefs, with loyal care, 55 
Thro' wilds, and paths unknown, conduct the fair, 
There at their eaſe the tender beauties reſt, 5 ; 
But ſt ill the monarch labours in their brealt,” _ 
The monarch ! who, meantime, thro? hills ahd 10 
? Midit barreu rocks, and ſolitary vales, 
With fates averſe, with cold, and famine? $ pains, 
Superior ſtrives, and heav'n his ſoul ſuſt>ins, : 


How deep the counſels of th? eternal mind 1 1 
Man's thoughts how Rinted, and his views how blind ! 
Far in the womb of caules, fixed c on high, 
Events in regular confuſion lye 8 
Till heav'n ſhall by degrees each link unlooſe, 
And ſtep by ſep our future fare diſcloſe; : 
Not man, but. angels, ſhall explore in vain 
The winding order of the 0 chain. 

== 4 8 1 
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(1) Neil Bruce FP V K mm Bites Þ 8 afte 
he Engliſh, and put io death at * 5 
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Mortals, obedient: to th? eternal mod;.t 1A l Won «4H 
Muſt hope, and ſuffer; and attend the God. % bs. 

Tr vs, ilong/the monarch'ſtruggl'd wirhachis fate, 
Glorious in patience; and reſigndly great; 3.209110 Her. 
Means and events he weigh'd with e e 9: oh 
In counſel wiſe, and terrible in aer: 
Throngh ev'ry fcene, in ev'ry act ſedare, | bbs dos. ? 


0 
Bold to attack, and cautious to retreat: 2. 
No toil refuſing for the ſtate's defe peep big 204: 
A loving father and a genbrous prince. ©) 50 
THUS long, illuſtrious, in diſtreſs he lay, 


And ſpent, in mountain waſtes, his tedious hours away.: 
Nor durſt, fore pinch'd with want, the loyal pow!ro:! 
Forſake the heights, or tempt the-champaign ſhore; : / 
Now autumn paſt, approach'd the wint'ry ſway ß, 
And night's black ſhades uſurp'd upon the day,' / 
The gath'ring clouds deſcending from on higb, 


Ly 


; * 
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 Lowr, fraught with ſtorms, and threaten, in the . 


The north's chill breath comes keener o'er the plain, 
And, ſharper thrilling, ſcuds the thicken'd. rain. 


The noble Bruce, unable now to bear, 


x 
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Arg a deſart clime, th? inclement N e oli 55 * 


His legions warns, reſolving to ret reef, 


L 4 * LR 


And in Cantyre to tempt his future * EI Itbnerit A 
Mean while, before the gen'rous Campbell ſends, 
To view the country, and appriſe his friends, 15 
Then to Lochlowmond march the loyal bapBs ty Ins 


And find a crazy birlin on the, ſtrand ain eig bes 


They launch the boat, and, pair by pair, .the heft. 92 
In twice twelve hours attain the farther coaſt. 


The hungry legions ſcour the deſart lawns, 


Beat round the woods, and rouze, the nimble fawns, | | 
Bold Lennox bears, amaz'd, the mingl'd ſounds 
Of cheering lrorns about, and op'ning hounds s 
Lennox! who, here, {race Methven's\fatalfirife, (80 
On ors and e In ſuſtain'd his life? 

| > IH DAY AY Re Hie e xc ieee He 
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1 knew the King, and ern his little pow, „ 110 
And, joy ful, huet himinear the brim ſhore; .* gat, HILLS, 
At onee:thefutnaveiiiand: ihe chiefs drew. near, 
And courteous, hail auth bug the:loyalpeerg 7 (7 01K 
The loyal. peer ſupplies che hoſt with food, 

The mauntain- goat, and product of the wood. 
Of toils and dangers paſt the various tale 
Mutual diverts, and cheers the welcbme GE 03 blo! 
The repaſt ended; roſe the royal train, AM G 
And haſted to the margin of the ma.. 
By this bad faithful Campbell gain d the land, { 2yaT 
And ſhips,” with victuals fraught, obfcar'd ETON 
The joyfuli hoſt foon launch into the deep, 4 wi N 
And labbing bars the foamy billows fweep.! r: 
() Th? Hebridian chief, who ſtretch'd bent reign 
(2) Wide/oter che daughters of the Weſtern nrg 
The monarch welcomes to the "ng coaſt; FIT Gt if | 
And/gefi'tous entertains the loyal Hoſt : 
Three days chey reſted, then put out " fon; 110 ore oT 
And to (6) Rattinda plow'd thie liquid: Ways" Ec} baz 
Raclinda's boors their ready aid afford. 
Receive with joy, and own their righteous Lord : 1H 
Gladly ſupply the troops with needful Mose cr 1 
A friendly race, an hoſpitable ſhore. en baun 
Thro' the black ſesſon here the Amen dad! 
Obſcure, aud fame around proclaim'd him dead oT” 

Mean while his foes aſſe mble all their bands 190d T; 
Haraſs his kindred, and ranſack their lands. 
No diPrence put twixt ſacred and proph ale; 

| And evo the hallow'd mitre pled in vaiu. e (9061437 i 
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(in) nens o Angus, lord: ofi . weſtern 8 12 


3 (u) A pottical way of exprefſi 15 thoſe i/iands Cattered 
| - Up. and down-yhrough the Ga | 0 e 7 5 


. (o) Rauchrine or Rauchline, , one of the aid lhnen. 
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ie Glaſtow's old, loyal, venerable vie 0 82 5 
In bonds and dungeons felt the rpc | 

| (4) The noble Seton, ever dear to > Fame, Es 
A godlike patriot, and a ſpotleſs name; 5 EP OY 
By factious treaſon in Lochdown betray d, „ FO 4.5 
And to () Augulta's "hoſtile tow'rs . conyey? At IT 
Fior Scotia's ſake reſi ign'd his gallant og 85 2 
Great in his life, and glorious in his. death, e 
Seton thou brave, thou ever loyal r name N e 
How the muſe. warms with the exalied . 
Let Rome no more her fam'd preſeryers wget ; a 
_ Chmillus, Curii, and the Fabian hott; 
Old Albion in her Setons vaunts her bade, 4 198; 5 
A race of Heroes riſing ! 
The royal dame; beſet with traiVrous pow,” * jo * 
Forſakes Kildrummy, and the faithleſs ſhore.” 0 
Northward ſhe fled; but Ro ſſia's rebel-thane | TS 
Betray'd, ungenerous, the femal train; . Eg nh 

| Convey'd them captive to Auguſta's row'rs, 

. To waſte, confin'd, their melancholy "hours. ©! 5h 

T aſſail Kildrunimy, Sonn le wert Ep 

And young Cacfnarvon heads the num'rous war. 

Great Glouceſter the youthful leader Song ot 
And, midſt his ſquadrons, hardy Heriford mes. 3 
In broad array the legions ſweep along, x} TS 
And round the walls diſpoſe the warlike turogg: "je 50 
Each gate young Edward views, each pa ſs ſecures, r 
And ſtorms of batt'ries rattle on the tow'rs. , 
But gallant Neil, and Athole's Lily WANG: | 46 
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- (3) The Biſhop of TIE (our author Fe not menti- 


dn his name) impriſoned and putt 70 death by the Cue . | 
nian faction. 


J) Sir Chriſtor Sete the * 
E Y Winn, fi 4 an” 7) 1 , bee. 75 * 
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In vain an iron tempeſt, round. them. flies; 2 Nad aa | 
And ſhocks of engines thunder thro! the, ies, ho bl 
Their noble brealts, o ſenſe of danger, palls, A * 
Each ſoul undaunted, as unmov'd the walls. a 
Tir'd with the fruitleſs taſk, the i im patient ie 
His Sire admoni(h'd of the bold defencgtce. 
The haughty Sire ſoon arms his awful pom, ied 6 
And onward: ſpeeds to Solway's ſandy ſhore, 
Fond man! How inſcious of thy. mortal dated. ere 
| How blind to that. laſt ſwift approach of fate 
In vain thou ſeeſt thy ſteely legions glare, 28 
And triumpb'ſt in the pomp of impious war. PR 
In thy fond heart proud conqueſt vainly reigns, & 
And luſt of lawleſs pow'r thy boſom ſtains. | 
In vain oppreſſive ſway thy breaſt inſpires: 
Behold the period of thy vaſt deſires! | * 
Sudden, thou feel'ſt thy lateſt minutes roll. 
(s) And in a paultry hut expires thy ſoul. _ 
Pride and ambition hand thee down to fame, = 
And tyranny | firs black upon thy nam. POE 
Not ſo, when once, *gainſt unbelieving foes, 1 
Flam'd thy dread faulchion iu the ſacred cauſel . 
When Antioch ſfaw.thee thunder on the ſhore, D265" 
And Syrian streams run red with Pagan gore. M b 7 
»Twas then bright trophies to thy name aroſe/, 
And bays unfading grac'd thy awful brows. H hl. 
Now lawleſs might and fraud the ſcene vercall,.. 1,77 
Wither thy laurels, and thy.triumps blaſt. en bot 
Now, unlamented, thou reſign'ſt thy breaths elles ah 
The hate of life, and ridicule. of death, * 


M Ax wl E the Scots maintain Kildrummy's O tx I 
Ang nd darts and * mix in iron ſhow'rs. 15 
II vor 1,30 SH ABD, L- 50 | 4 1 High | 
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(5) Edward I, 9 72 SES in this . to Scat. 
wy a a cone i it 14 AS called Burgh 12 the Songs: | 
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Highs in her Slervug den chiefs appear r 
And from the walls anboy the hoſtile war. 
Impre able the mighty fortrefs ifrnds; Oran 

And Waves the force of all the Soho week 482 
Vex'd-at the vain attack, the prince recalls 3.” 
His troops, Juſt ready to forfake the walls; Mis 
When ſuddenhy/a mighty flame he pied 
Burſt from the rohf, and crack le im The ſkies. Nu 
Accurſt contriꝰ hn 3 perfidiviis' S202 © * TOW 4 15; 
Had in a ſccret tbwyr the'tredfon wiought. :: 0 
At his the prince again his ſquadrons for nis, 10 
And with freſh force the fla ming fortreſs I 
Betray'd, the brave defendants; and amaz'd, ak 7 
With tears upon the ſprendintg wiccbzef gar de.. 
No lobger*equat to the dire diſputTq̃qm̃ Is, * 
AMail'd by fire within; by foes without: be . 
Their bopes extinguiſh'd, their proviſions 4a 
On terms ſurrender tothe Southern hoſt. a 
But haughty Te- who ne terms obſer vd, 
Sotne hang'd, ſome quarter'd, ſame in-ptiſons dae. 
The chiefs," brave Weil and Athole long renowwa,"\ i. 
Their fats amidſt a thouſand torments found!! 

AND no Cuernur um and his bands retire, SY 
To pay the tai fad duties to his Sireeee 
The court Expecting on the border rh; - ede 
Weicon che mehürch to his native land. 
Peers, prelates, 'gen'rals, knigh ts, a a fplendifeelta? M$ 
Sumptuous attend, and aid the ſolemn ſcene; ge. >, 
To Weſtminſterviti fable pomp proceed. 
Yawns the deep marble, and receives the dead: | 
The:Sire' K laſt rites perform d, his royal ſon, v7 6 
The young Cue narvan, munts the Sourttrojarthrdne. 

MBaNTIM'E brave Bruck on Ranchlinorugged ftickes, 
Patient conſumes the winter“ bleaky boursg a bn A 
Intirely infgious! of \the lowland ſtatfe oo, 

His © as Qicen, and ee Fan — aK | 

1 Nor : 


Wel Al. E Aer Brves. 329 


- Nor fame; had. yer ger . thoſe wild mountains (read 
Kildrummy ſackid, fand his loyd brother dead, |. 
Unknowing, and, unknown, his days he ee 
Far on ajharrid,..unregarded; cot. bus 
But Donglagyweary-pf, the dull delay, -v 9:11 36 D' * 
The vain- ſpent night, and the inactive day $9004 e 
The martial youth aſpiriug nom o fam, ut nen 
To prove kiꝶ North, anch gp aſſert his name ; ¹ìl 
Couꝰd brook no langer this ingloriqus reſt, fur A 
And thus, impatient, the bold Boyd addrelt;, E nn hel 
* How long, my friend, thus idly hall we moan 
Our fortunes ruind, and the ſtate andert b 
How long ſhall Abionts unrelenting fſoes tarot. 
© Feed og her ſppils, and, triumph. in her woes, 
While thus her cauſe her ſous like cowards A vield, 0 
Nor dare aſſert her in the gen! roU field??? A 
© Forbid4itiheayfn! nor let the Doug las fare) 49 oa" 
« Sink in a daſtagd ſon! $-inglorious name. 
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2101451. 103 
© No; lite my Sires, Il ſeek the dire debate, ,, 4 
Meet the brave day; and court the face of fate, 


* Henceforth-this-anxious foul ſhall know no reſt, 
No eaſe, theſe hmbs,..no peace this labfring. breaſt g++ 
Til Albion, free, from force of foreign bands, 4 
And from her impious ſons more barbfrous hands, 1 
Shall in hen pomp of ancient ſplendor riſe, 44 
Her glory fill the earth, and reach the diſtant ies» 
Till Bince, {ſucceeding to his right divine, 4 359 
Shall, add new luſtre to great Fergus“ line.“ 
He ſaid: And Baeyd aſſented as he ſpoke, . 
And of che King: a ſudden leave they OE | 
Sw1rT from the rough, Raclindais ſteepy bay, 


ae. Launch the, bold chiefs;/ and ſweep the watery way, 
es, Fl ber ahe whitthing ſurface of the main, 
And land on Arranis conſt their little train. 
Long had the iſle obey d: the Sonthtron-power, 
* ne W the n , 
or 


* In 


r The LIFE of Bock II. 
: 4 Df II) 2 AGOT 
In Bradwick fortress lay the hoſtfle ban 5 
When Boyd and (Douglas deen en Ar ddunua 
The Scots withdrew, ond in claſe vambuſh ax, ini 1 
Far in a thicket. on a ſcroggy. ban. „ vader fant 4 
Juſt as the deputy. thee galleys brought; go: 4 eln bore. 
With arms, and with proviſions richlyſrau ght. 
The mariners their veſſels quickly moor, onde te 50 
As quick the *Seattiſh chiefs array their pow © b 3:3 
The ſervants.ked, the, victuals, ſrum the mamngns1))] 140 ind 
Mov*d the ſtuffid Waggons ober the beachynplain 
When, all amnz'd, the Caravan beheld. oy 
The hardly Scots, .i In. order, take the field. D W 
As when ſome lion, couching on the Jawng'oids e 
Views from a rocky, cliff the ſpor tive amn on ba- anf. 
The. lordly; favage ſhoots along the way!) ci 0 d 
Bounds from the q ſteep, and tears his trembling prey. «ol 
Thus Douglas, ,. furious, ruſh'd amidſt the fogg b5rw 77 } 
And twenty deaths the ſea-beat level grow... 41 4566, af! 
The artful Boyd his, needleſs aid reſtrain; d,, 
But (poil'd, th'attendants, and the viduals. gain? ide dN 
By this bold Haſtings hears the Warlike pdiſe, Won bt: tA 
And ireful to his friends aſſiſtance. flies. 511 lis 1 
The doughiy Douglas ſpies th“ approaching, band, 
And ſudden haſtes to meet them near the briny ſtrand. 
But when the haughty Sout/ron chief beheld _ 
The daring foe thus dauntleſs take the Reck: 1 8 4 
Superior, yet he dreads the Douglas“ 1 wighe; a 3 
And back to Brathwick wings his Sad fight. n of 
Brave Douglas to the walls purſues in vain, Jv} ne 20% 
Strong was the fort, and few the Scottiſh ral 
The chief returning finds the. hoſtile lore £7 2 ls 
And faithful Boyd attending on the core eie | 
Then, in the covert of a ſhady wood. 0h 2 
The Scots themſelves and all the prey beltow'd; lou 0. 
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Ten days were paſt, when Bruce elnbaiks His e 


* 3 Wh launches from Raclindg's coaſt, * | 
N Turn ihrd 
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* 


ri 2117 22 * 

Furniſh'd with needful ſtores;: the royal raid 0 h „ti 

| In thirty galleys:plow:th& wat'ry plain? w Wo 4dT 
| On Arrau's rocky iſle, direct, they bore! (2 . nia 
And gales propitious waft thein to the Hire. N 


— > 
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There roſe A 'hatnler on a rugged bay; * NN. 4 18 (43 17 | 
Thither the King and chiftains bent their WAS 100 30 [ 


Enter'd a paultry inn, and; quick, demand A 
ö What ſtrangers late had trod the barren? rand?! 
| Up roſe a female; and the Monarch led 
Where Boyd and Donglas held the foreſt:ſhalle : is, ef bed 
rue Bruce his horn inſpires ; the vel merit bat 
J Rings thro' the wood, and floats along the Co fr. 
Alarm'd the leaders at the well Knew found. © 2.85 ; 
; With eager haſte from out the thicket boondi'' 2 
1 Joyful ſalute the King, and then relate? i? cork Lon 
|] The warden foil, and their firlt proſp'rous fate: 
. Thence to the iun trace back tlie winding ſhore, 
FL And menial lead'alorg the riffled ſtore. Int att 
| Rich Soth victuals load the homely board. 
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Next all the army ſhare 4 large repaſ t; 


Now ceasfg. keen Boreas freezing breath to blow, .... 


, | 4 be L : e A 
No more, Trg Jowyriog Ries, mix d tempeſts reign, 


: a ien 3 Lung EET 
Smile all che aneads, and bloſſom all the graves, .../. 
And che wing d ſopgſtgr;chane.rheir fender, laves .. 
e 
re aN Mer WAL ** "He ei 
hrgę days Wa $7471 ill M10 7 400% wits 


FT 51-4 1 


Now 


* 


2 17 


9 7 Ther Le Bbbk II. 
Now tit'd of eaſe, his thoughts on Currict bends! (t), 


* 


And thither ſoon a faithful courier ſends : ' 
Bids him, attentive, view the country wer, 
Practiſe with caution, and their faith explore. 
I friendy—on the coaſt a fire. muſt blaze (d) 
Th' andoubted ſignal of a loyal race. 
The meſſenger obeys, and quies the ſtrand, F 
And, ſwift, arrives on Bruce's native land. 
The peaſants tries, but finds them, as he goes, 
All ſwern to South ron, all the Monarch's foes. 
| Vel, or by chanee or fraud, tis hard to ſay, 
The blaze appear!d upon th” appointed day. 
The carefal King beholds the riſing gleam (x), - 
And to che leaders points the diſtant flame. 


: Fu 4 ths * 
* 
1 


(t) Carrick belong'd bereditarily to Robert Bruce in 


right of bus mother, which made him the fondes, to ſound 
the inclinations of that people. 5 | OR 


(..) I hupe alauays found it the greateſt diftculty to bring 
up ſuch little circumlzances as theſe tc 9) degree of po- 
—_etry. When the action is great in itſelf, aud the inci. 
dents proportionally noble, the poet labours leaſt. A dig- 
is rity of expreſſion riſes naturally out of the greatneſs of 
tuch au nction, and in thai caſe, a man has more uſe for 
hit udgemeut than his genius, in order to moderate his 
Heut, aul keep him from running up into rant and fuſti. 
» 0% an On the .contrary, in peity circumſtances, like this 
li before ug, the judgement has but little to do; nor are 
they capable f genius, becauſe they cannot be turn'd out 
iS \of Ibeir on nature, that is, they cannot be 1atfed or de- 
pre ſcd with any manner of decorum or propriety. 5 
„ (x), In caſe the reader ſhou'd not. ſo well under tand this 
1. 5 Gircum ſtauce, ait iomarnated in times Thall tell him 
e n proſe, that the King had rommanded a.iruſty; ſervant 
VVV 
nas in 5 


5% Carfick, one of bis own hereditary Polleffoo AS, + 


ner 
der to try the iuclinutionseafinbt people, * en 
| | : "Them 


But 


v2 


e H. Xing ROBERT BAU. * 


i But whilſt the Cllors, at their Lord's cm mand, ve 
Unmoor the fleet, and clear the crowded ſtrand 
The hoſteſs bent beneath adload of, SN, in (bit 
Be fore the Monarch On the beach appeags s, SAN f 
Time on, ber. brows in wrinkled- furrows lat, nsszt 18 
But deep her counſels, and her words were: Fate. FB. 
Some ſecret power! her: labring boſom ſ Way d, , 1 * 
Her briſtled heir roſe horrid round her head: bn 
Foaming ſhe ſtares, her eye-balls wildly, xomÞs.; E 
As Bruce's fate came full npon her ſoullßbß.. ith 
Her words, in more than mortal ſounds, unfold Ay 
Long fix'd decrees, and oracles of old.. Ni 
While thus —* Hail, mighty Prince! purſue, cy 127 | 
© Thro? toll, to glory and undouhted [way, :. A | 


i 


. Deſcended of an ancient (y) Druid, I 
— | Peel future ſcenes, and labour with the dy. 
1 ot 1 Lobg ſhale thou ſtruggle in the dire debate, (2) 


Combat diſtreſſes, and contend with fate! DING 
© Ev'n now I ſee thee ſweating on 'the ore: 46 


. « And the red field diſtain'd with running mg) 1 
KILL?) us \ay;\ \ QUT ; 
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© Fee ed 
0 them 720 Vo Was 70 ered a "ore 2 Gp the- . 
of land towards Arran, as a ſign of their Zdelity and\good 
i- ebe lt Af not, he was to come off privately'as he 


his Vent, : withgut . kindling. any uch "fire He fount\them 
12 intireh in the Engliſh unere/t,. and Bruce's enemies 70 4 
Ht man, aud.conſequently, er ected uo ſire. However; 9 80 
de- by. chance, or to the King's 4 imagination, 4 fits. Ard a 
pear, which. carried. him over oe he madg of Iv 
his | FOE: WEL | EO AD 
„in \ | NY JJ oe 2 , 
Ao 609 The Devi $ wee 3 N e Both in 
ar) un France and Britain. They generally portray all their 


35 Ps of HS offices under'daktrees, aud from thenge I receiv'd 
„Eat 8 5 9 4 o o are _— 5 the Greek, ad old 
t A 
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„„ eee Book 1. 
11 4 41 
I ſee a Hero en now amidfl our foes, OY TEES 


1 * 


© Whoſe ſoul, milled, ſtill loves the loyal cauſe ; 

By ſubtile art to Sou, %,jm/ homage brought, 

© Riſe on neglect, and. conquer by his fault.. 

61 ſee a | knight, from hoſtile regions far. Sn $36: 5455 5, 

Great in his wrongs, approach to aid thy. war. N 

The in zur d. Exile (a) combats with. ane ; 

* And 5 crowns, him on a foreign plain. 1 

] ſee op ſable Chief (50 „ amidſt the croud, 

* All grim with duſt, and ſtain'd with future 3 

© Ere yet eternal flumbers ſeal thine eyes, 

© Ere yet thy ſoul ſhall mount it kindred {kies, | 4 

To him. I bear thy. lateſt breath WT... 

* The Pious a of. thine e n | 
A Rp T Pore 


9 


— This Was Thomas Randolf re . 4 maple who 
had been taken, and was at this time in the Engliſh inter- 
eſt ; But was aſtiuarda recover d by James Douglas, ag 

1 hinted before. At the baitle of Bannockburn, he hap- - 
fende to neglect a poſt bis Majeſty had order*d him to 
maintain, but afterwards bravely recover*d his honour, 
and was a great inſtrument in the vittory-of that day. 


(a) The anceſtor of the preſent. Diike of Hamilton. His, 
name was Gilbert Hampten, deſcended (as ſome ſay) of 
the family of Leiceſter: © This gentleman having ſpoke 
well of Robert Bruce in the Engliſh cont; was, for that LE 
redfon,sſuddenly atinchd, and Aighiiy woumded by one 
of the Spencers, then great favourites of Edward II. 
The growd- interposd, ſo as Mr Hampton could not re- 
venge himſelf at thut time, but the next day. h# met rol 
and rum him through: Upon this he left bis country, and 
fed u Robert Brace: v received bim Rindly, and in 
lieu uf hibeſbate, which um then fbrfeite in England, 

- guve him ube lundi of Cardzow, Hamilfon, Sr. in the” 
Weſt, and changed his nine from: Haw pron'to' Hamilton; 
He behav*d with the utenoſt bravery: at Bannockburn; n 
ada knighted on the Held., 8 Nis "a Hats) 185 * ll 5 N * 0 


() James Douglas, who wor ore % K. Rebett "7 
carry his heart after his death to the boly land. ö 
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0 Mas from thy breaſt enchas'd in ſhining ore, , 


To bear the relique to the ſacred 1835 2 145 eue * 
oY ſee the Hero eager to fulfil 3 ad 1 ; 
The laſt great mandate of his Sov reign 8 win, T1 ; 
© Around encompaſs'd by a warlike throng, 5 1 
© And join'd by Sinclair, and the gallant Young: 109 : 


© In Tay's broad chanel hoiſt bis ſwelling, ſails, l 
© Waft o'er the brine, and reach Iberia O vales 0 1 
© I ſee him there oppoſe bis manly breaſt ay 85 ; 
1 ſwarming legions from the ſwarthy Eaſt (05 a, i 
© All bath'd in blood, upon the diſtant ſhore, Pie a of 
© I fee, him thunder thro? the pagan . 
© T ſee whole nations fall beneath bis hand, LPs bag 
And Oſinan's millions choak th? Iberian grand (eh. 1 » 
* But now his courage into raſhneſs grows, -. - x, 5 
And, fluſh'd with ſucceſs, he diſdains eee $3 
Too far, incautions, : tempts the treach'rous plain, 
© O*erborn by armies, and by armies lain, © 15958 nd 
More I con id name of ancient Loyal blood, mad VS 


c But ſee—tby fleet already, tems. the fl log 25 ny 


IV bY 85. o e Ln PTV, td, „Kicken 82 
1 OL — 4 ART. Reds DIE ES” . n | iis — ne . nn 21 
He {\Þ« ia ent To N (vs) / 
(c) Iberia and e per a anci 2 namef Mos, NY 
n Ines 


(a) This Was Ne the prog: of the 134% fel auben 
thoſe expeditions of. the chriſtian Rs (commonly gall Aw 
the. Croiſade), in order to recover the holy land: qui Ohe 
hands of. the infidels, were hotteſt. James Douglas h” 
ing been enj ind a I huve hinted) to carey theuKing's\\ 
heart to the holy. ſepulehre, hearing in his paſſage d he 
coaſt of Spain, that the Satacens were ue αιẽ,T u 
and prevgil*d exceedingly, there, immediately landed env) 
gaged and defeated: them. in {everat lattles. At Haſi ue! 
ingetoo confident, a his: ucceſs; te enemy havingmw: YI 
become. contemptibls lo him, and uentuting ar purifnee "a5 
vaſt, number with a, hand ſul f men, he fell nia un df, 
buſcade, Was #[1 urrounded and flaing.\ N OA 0 oed (4 ri 


0 Engpgtor . te Saracens; ou Igo z math ( 
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© Go then, to glory, patient, trace thy way, 1 
Till once ſhall dawn the bright immortal day; © © 


* 


* When one brave field ſhall all thy labours crown, „ 


And earth and ſkies ſhall echo thy renown. 
And to confirm the fate I now declare, 
Mine own two ſons ſhall all thy dangers ſhare ; ; 
* Attend thy toils, till the great tafk is done, 


WW 


© And fate have fix'd the Bruce on Fergus ancient throne.“ 


Tus far the Propheteſs, and bent ber way 
Back to the inn; the Monarch put to ſea. 
The labouring oars the heaving billows ſweep, 
Bound the ſwift veſſels o'er the hoary deep. 
At laſt they gain the Bruce's native land, 

And the moor'd galleys cloud the oozy Arand. 
Dejected, on rhe beach appear'd the ſquire, 
Before commiſſion'd to erect the fire. 

He told the Monarch all was hoſtile” ground, 
And that bold Percy rub'd the country round. 
Three hundred South'rongs waited bis command, 
Himſelf the fov'reign tyrant of the land. 


W345: Then aſd the Monarch, how he dar'd to raiſe 


-Upot a hoſtile coaſt the trait'rous blaze? 
The man deny'd; nor knew he how it came, 
Nor durſt extinguiſh the deceiful flame. 

Then thus the King accolts the conneil round, 
5 Or ſhall we venture on the faithleſs ground? 
Or ſilent ſhall we quit the dang'rous plain, 
VUunmoor our fleet, and meaſure back the main?“ 
To this the firey Eduard firſt reply'd, 

No dread ſhall drive me back into the tide; 
Let thouſands meet our hundreds on the Arand, 
« Reſolv*d III venture on the rebel land.” 

The Monarch ſmil'd, the chiefs the ſentence own, 
March the bold ſquadrons to the neighb'ring town. 


„Twas night, and all ſecure the South ons ſlept, | 


No dangers dreaded, and no watches kept. 
| | A © Bs | 55 Diverſe 
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Diverſe the Scott to diſtant: quarters 85 ee 
And, fierce, with ſhouts aflail che hon de, 155 * 3 
Break ſplintring bars, and burſt op POR der,, WY * 
= with red torrents, ſudden, ſtain the floors. | 
The air around mix'd greans and elamours bears, 
And mournful accents reach Lord Flerey's ears. 417 3 
But ſafe in Turnbery fortreſs Piercy lay 1449326 
Nor duiſt approach or mingle in the fray bn 
Alone M Dougal (F), who betray'd before #1 nT 
The Monarch's brothers to the Southeron power 45 * 
An ancient traitor, *ſcap'd by ſudden flight, vi T 2 
Unknown, and favour*d by the ſhades of 'nights {ined 
Before the ſun aroſe to gild the day, watly Hel A 
Drench*d in their gore three hundred South*rons lay 
Next Turnb*ry caſtle the bold Monarch e 
But then impregnable the fortreſs Rood; du. 
Two days Lord Piercy lurk'd within the walls, „ W 
And on the third a faithful courier calls. 
Straight to Northumberland his orders lend, ⁵t 
To warn bis friends; and raiſe his native bands 1 ! 
Northumbrian powers the courier ſoon alarms}« ++ ; 45 
And ſudden ſhone a thouſand men in arms. 17 * 
But Gaudifer de Lyle ( g), an ant ient knight, = 
Who knew the Scottiſh chiefs, and Bruce's might z-.- ” 
fv Diſſuades his vaſſals from a march ſo far, +: ,, - 
Propouids then get and deters the: war: 


8 gg. 


fy This was not NI. Doug al a T 11 ſe. engage- 
ment with the King we Foy Aefcribd. before; but one 
Duncan M*Dougal of Galloway, who had betray Thom. 
as and Alexander Brace, the King's brothers tothe Eng - - 
liſh ; and this if all the notice my anthor une os: 
.. 65 9500779 WY biwkdtogy » — 
(3) A Frech nam; one of thoſe iuho ſattlad in Eng- 
land aftef the cong ue. —_ — — the hgnaur- 
. able Squire Lyle m Gentleman of, a con ade ral it Jarrune 
e 3} 5 ws 1919 13/166; fie 
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& - The LIFE of Book II. 
The folly e to ſeek in their own foil. 25 . 
An boſt experienc*d, and inur*d to toll. 7 
"The troops, diſheartn*d, wou*d have quit the ore, | 
But hardy St. John animates the power ()). 
By him conducted, ſoon arrive the hoſt, 
And guard Lord Piercy to his native . 
Secret they march*d, reſolving not to fight, 
For now the Southeron fear'd: the Monarchs might. 
MAN TIM E, ſecure, the Scots in Carrick lay, 
And all the region own*d their ſovTeign's ſway. 
The King at leiſure view*d the country round, 5 
And mark*d the ruins of his native ground. 
As Phoebus once, declining to the ſea, Ms 
Glow*d on the margin of Heſperian day; e 
Along the pleaſing vales the Monarch ftray*d, 
And Boyd and. Douglas clos*d his royal ſide. 
Far on the lawns a warlike troop they ſpy*d, 
And àt their head a nymph her charms 0 den and 
Advanc*d the loyal fair with eaſy grace, 
The Monarch*'s couſin (i), of Clackmannan*s race. 
Approaching, the bright dame and all ber train 
Their Sov'reign hail, ſubmiſſive, on the plain. 
Her name and. t next the nymph expreſt, 
The King, ſurpris“d, the loyal fair embraced. | 
To ſerve their prince, ſhe told, theſe warriors came, 
The Bruce accepts the aids, and thanks the e 
A band of forty kneeling on the ſhore, (dame. 
A firm inviolable homage ſwore. 8 
The King and chiefs diſpoſe the liſted war, 5 
And e to ae fort conduct the fair. 


— 


Glad | 


n 


—_ — 


: * 


60 The 3 of the late Viſcount Bolingbroke. = 


(i) This lady was of the houſe of Clackmannan which 


family is fill extant, and its honourable e 
chief of the Bruces. | 


Glad was the Monarch, but his j joy how ſhort, 


| Soon as he heard the lady's ſad report? e 


His royal conſort to the foe betray'd, 

His brother, Athole, and brave Seton dead! 

How did he. mourn, how did the chiefs deplore 

That ſcene of fate to them unknown before! 
The dame herſelf ſome comfort muſt afford 

To ſaothe the leaders, and their doleful Lord. 
Sometime ſhe ſtay'd, and her fond care. pinks; 

To lull the tumult in her Sov'reign's breaſt ; 

At laſt departs; the chiefs in order came, | 
And dae eee, 1 Fes en damę. | 
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HE King oy Carrick now 4 his Fay ; ; 
Submit the chieftains, and the boors obey: 
Peaceful, and gently rules his native land, 
And ev'ry ſubject feels the ſoft command. 
But doughty Douglas, now a dreadful name, 
Fir'd with an high uncommon thirſt of fame; 


Feels no delight, nor taſtes his lab'ring breaſt 


The lazy charms of an inglorions reſt, 

War's diſlant ſcenes ſtill in his boſom roll, 

And future fields run crimſon in his ſoul. 
Whilſt thus his heart the glorious impulſe feels, 


He meets his prince, and thus his thoughts reveals, 
Now, gen'rous Sov'reign I have you gain'd your own, _ 


* 'Th* auſpicious prelude to your lineal crown: 
© (k) But Cli ford, ſtill poſſeſt of my domains, 


© His Os. we to my Po maintahyhs 
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: a7 Lord Clifford bad gor the grant of Douglas nd 
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But here I vow by all th* immortal om: Oe ee 
| © That tread yon azure vault, and bliſsful bowrs ; 
He either ſhall reſign my rightful "ſtate, = 
Or one of us ſhall meet a ſudden fate. 336K 
Forth then, dread Sov'reign! give me leave to 8 
' © Purſue my fortune, and attempt the foe. 
© His arms and mine ſhall in the field be try'd, 7 
And fix the title to the conq'ring fide; ee. 
The chief may ſee your ſubject bravely die, 
But ne'er ſhall CI ford ſee the Douglas fly. 
The Hero thus. But Bruce whoſe cautious mind 
Events and means in juſt proportion join'd, 
Oppos'd the motion, and the chiftain told 
The foe was num'rous, and the leader bold. 
I know thou dar'ſt, he ſaid, but haſt not pow'r r 
To match yon captain on the doubtful ſhore, 
© Weigh well the odds, and thy reſolves delays 
© Till heav'n ſhall open a ſecurer way; 
Jill we ſome farther our juſt right regain, 
© Then may we try our fortune on the plain? 
Thus the wiſe Monarch. Donglas quick reply'd, 
Did all the pow'r of England guard his ſide, 
< Pl meet th uſurper in th” field of death, 
© My right reconquer, or reſign my breath.” 
Go then, ſaid Bruce, and bleſs'd him as he went, 
May heav'n, propitious, ſecond thy intent? 
| Now Douglas ſpeeds him to his native land, 
. And only two th' advenvrous chief attend. 
4 Thro' hills, and dales, and rugged. rocks by 4 
Painful he labours on his cautious way. | 
By night ſome grove affords a moſly bed, 
And round him throws its hoſpitable ſhade. 
Secret, at laſt, thro? paths untrod before, 
Arrives the Hero on his native thore, © 
 __ ®Pwas night, and now from the laborious field 
| 'The Hain * ſeeks his ä bield. 


Sol's 
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Sob's fiery chariot Jreadtidity ocean lies, i no THe TA 
And ſtars began to ſpangle Ger the 8 bar A or 67 
When thro” the gloom the chief (1) a ſteed eſpy'd, 
And a ſofi ſtream juſt wurm' ring by its fide, | =: 
Then from within a taper's twinkling light,” ee 
Pointed bis doubtful paſſage thro? the night. 
Bold Douglas, cautious vie w' d the ſtead — 


And by the barn the honeſt farmer found; ß EX we 


Who mark'd (bis: labours done) with curious eyes 
The ſigns, and read the ſymptoms of the ſkies * 
Adjuſting, by che ſtars, to- morrow's toil, ME us . 
To threſh'the grain, or vex the fallow Git, by | 
Becauſe the ſtars (as ſwains experienc'd ay) 

Are certain prophets of the future day. 

Douglas the man approaching, ſoftly calls, : 
Friend, may three yeomen harbour in thy walls' W's 
This night? nor longer we reſolve to ſtay, „ 
« But with to- morrow's ſun renew our way.“ 

The lab'rer, unabaſh'd, enquires their name, 
What their late journey meant, and whence they came ? 
And, feign'dly, fatisfy'd i in thoſe requeſts, 
Straight to his homely parlour leads the gueſts, | 
Now Douglas, ſeated in the houſhold-chair, „ 
The reſt promiſcuous round the beamy fire 
View'd his new hoſt, nor vie w'd without ſurpriſe, 
And mark'd the ſparkling vigour of his eyes. 

A lively bloom his manly face o *erſpread, 

Tho? ſixty winters had already ſhed _ 

Their ſnowy honours o'er his rev Trend head. . 

Juſt were his ſentiments, his looks ſerene, 

And all the man expre{L'd a more than vulgar mien. 
Nor was the loyal boor unknown to fame, 
True to his Ns and e was his name. 85 
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A jolly ruſtick, and in 4 bold, 

Who long had ſerw'd the Dougler, Ster of old. 
The board was loaded with a clean repaſt, 
And the kind hoſt invites each bungry gueſt, 
Great Douglas, now conſpicuous by the light, 
The ſarmer views, and wonders at the ſight. 
His noble mien, od his erected face | 
Undaunted, ſheds, around a dreadful grace, 
His brows, auguſt, in ſable arches riſe, 

And glare, two living fires, his piercing eyes. 
Huge nervous limbs compos'd the Hero's frame, 
His looks were terror, and his ſoul was flame! 
The lab' rer, curious, runs his viſage o'er, 

And marks ſome features not unknown before. 
Intent he gaz'd, impell'd by fond deſire, 
And in the ſon began to trace the-Sire. 

By this the gueſts had ſiniſh'd their repaſt, 

And ſleep invites each weary ſwain to reſt. 
Douglas alone ſtill with the farmer ſtay'd, 
While to the chief the loyal Dick/on faid, 

© Pardon, my Lord, perhaps an erring cthanghs, 
Nor blame the man whoſe zeal may be his fault, 


© Superior I o'er all his menial throng 
© Your father ſerv'd, and think I ſaw you young. 


I ſhard my country? s troubles, nor has fame 

© Ev'n'blaſh'd to mention Thomas Dick/on's name. 
© T know by South'ron pow'r my maſter gone; 

© But hope I view the father in the ſon.” 

He ſaid, and tears run trickling, from his eyes, 
Whilſt, half aſtoniſh'd Douglas thus replies. 
Faithful old man! how am J pleas'd to ſee 
My father's friend and mine alive in thee? 

© My good old father! dead in South'ron chains! 
© And I excluded all his wide domains; 

© While Clifford holds my Rare by might. 

c Aud þ he a lawleſs tyrant o'er wy right! 


f 


Thee : 


a 


«© Therefore I come (your ancient maſter's fon!) EET 
« To try ſome method to regain my own. 


0 


And here I vow by ev'ry ſacred pow'r, 

That never ſhall I quit this native ſhore, 

« Till Cliford or reſigns without debate, © 0 
Or one of us in battle meets his fate. | 


Now (ſince the dubions means diſtract my choice). 


© Prove your affection in your beſt advice 

Tavs ſpoke the chief, and Dickſon ſoon e 
To- morrow's light ſome ſuccours ſhall pie 
My duty to your noble Sire I own, 


© Nor ſhall, ungrateful, e'er defert his ſon.“ 


This ſaid, to bed the boneſt farmer goes, 5 
And levees the Douglas to his late repoſe. 
ScARCE had me orient dawn diſclos'd the day, 


When loyal Dick/on ſpeeds him on his way. 


Thro' Douglaſdale his eager ſteps he bends, 


And ſecret warns his maſter's ancient friends. 


Each man in private bids his arms prepare 


And ſingly to his farm by night repair. 23 


The loyal ſwains to his deſire accord, 

And, one by one, haſte to attend their Lord. 

Hardy in arms full forty ruſtics came, 

And ſwore allegiance to brave Douglas name. | 
Round their young chief the joyful vaſſals ſtood, 5 


Old borderers! and long bred up to blood, 


Douglas, meanwhile, embraces all his friends, 
And, artful, their paſt ſervices coinmends. 


No down in Dickſor”s barn the council ſat, 


The largeſt room, and fitteſt for debate. 


The queſtion's put—W hat ſhould be firſt eſſay di 
The Douglas caſtle, all at once reply'd. 


For if from (Clifford we that fortreſs gain, 
We may with greater eaſe the future ſtrife maintain. 


There Soauth*rons hoard their ſtores, themſelves ſecure, 
And ale within the walls defy our pow'r. 
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Near to the caſtle, onth? adjoin jog pl plain * 
Erected, ſlands () e anei ent (ry "a | 
Thither, next Sunday, South; one bear | their palms, 
There pay their vows, and diſtribu bute th their altas. 4 
Then, let us each his private arms prepare, EEE 
2 And to the teinple one by one repair; f 15 a. 
There all at once „ unwary as they ſta! nd, Worn .. Te) 
Boldly with ſures aſſail the South'ron bi. LE 
Aſſents the chief. Each home ward bends his. way, 
And, unſuſpected, waits th appointed da... 
Appear'd the day. The hardy Scots PREY $1 yy 
At church, and Soxth'ron?s from the fort deen. 
Juſt as the prieſt the ſacred rites began, 503 41+ £9 
And all, promiſcnous, crowding thron; gd the Cane; 
1 Dick ſon aloud, the noble Douglas, er) 54, AO 1 | 
WW Th" appointed ſignal to the Scorriſh ſidde. 
| (o) The bord'rers at the word their weapons bare, 
And, fierce, before the choir commence the war. 
The prieſt and people with the ſcene TS 
From midſt the combatants confus'dly fled, 
Straight to the channcel's ntmoſt ſacred Sa, | 
And graſp, d th? inviolable altar round. _ - = 
Meanwhile the Southyron's in their arms appear, 
Rang'd in the choir, and bravely face the war. 
Bat Douglas, whirling round his flaming brand, 
Like thunder burſts upon the adverſe band. 
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( Brigidia, or Brigicta, 4 holy - woman to whom this 

church was conſecrated. She was the inſtituter of an or- 

5 der of Nuns in the time of Pope Urban V. A. D. 1264, 
1 (n From the Latin fanum, a temple or church. 

(00 It was common in thoſe days to have a certain word 

whereby to animate the men when they began the battle, 

or at any time when they ſlackened, or be an 10 wear) and 

1 Sntermit. This word was commonly the name- F the 

King or the captain who, led them at that time, perhaps 
their country, or the * for which 5-264 gs | 


TT IT 
—— — 


— 2 — 


„r* 


B dckIII. Xing RORENT BZE. 345. 


In heaps on heaps the foe to ground he bore, 

And purple ſtreams ſtray'd o' er the hallowed floor. 

His vaſſals almoſt interrupt the fight, 135 nies 
- And gaze, aſtoniſh'd at their leaders might; 

Till hardy Dickſon, Douglas names again, 
Then all th? Scots at once their force unrein, 
And ſtrow the breathlels corſes round the fane. .- 
Thence to th? adjoining caſtle march'd the pow?'r, © 
Warm as they were, and red with recent gore, 
Void, and defenceleſs *painſt a hoſtile crowd, 
Wirth gates diſclos'd, at large the fortreſs ſtood. 
Eniring the train a cook and porter met, | 
Poor menials! doom'd to ſhare their maſter's fate. 
The porter, negligent, deſerv'd the ſtroke, | 
But where the treſpaſs of the harmleſs cook? 
(%) Ev'n vow bad he prepar'd a ſumptuous'feaſt, 
His bapeleſs labours doom'd——bat juit to taſte. 

| His well-dreſs'd victuals bloody Douglas gains, 
Eats up his hopes, and riots in his pains. # 
The repalt done, they ſearch the caſſle ver, 
Seize cloaths and arms, and pillage all the ſtores 
Truſs what they can, then fire the houſe around, 
And the gay fortreſs level with the ground. 
To wood and wilds, in ſecret thro' the land, 
Kepairs the chiftain, and his loyal band ; 
By Dickſon yet diſſuaded to appear, 1 
Till freſh fupplies ſhou'd reiuforce their war. 
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(p) My readers will pleaſe. pardon the levity of this paſe 

| ſage. I happened to be in a little gaiety of humour, and 
could not get by it, If it gives »ffence to the critics as 
an indecorum in a ſerious performance, they may apply 
themſelves to ſacred or prophane antiquity, and they will 
« perhaps find the character and office of a cook not ſo deſ. 
Pic able as is commonly imagined, elſæ I had hardly med- 


. aleg with this poor fellow at ali. | 
| | A x Iaforc'd 


% The LIFE „ © Book II. 


Inform · d now Clifford ſpeeds o'er () Solway's ſhore, - 
And thro” the dales, indignant, leads his POT: 


He came, he view'd his fort in aſhes laid, 

His ſtores all ritfled, and his ſervants dead. 

Bold Douglas, author of the horrid ſcene, 

Vengeful he ſought, but fonght the chief in vain : 

Nor d urſt too far thro' woods and wilds, purſue 

So brave a leader, and ſo bold a crew, 
Returning, ſoon his artizans he calls, =P 
| Re-builds the fort, and ſtronger rears the walls. 

Appoints the guards, and re-inſtates the land, 

And to keen Thirſwall deputes the command. 

This done, to Soltuay reconducts his hoſt, 
And quickly lands on England's fertile coaſt, 


In Carrick ſtill the noble Monarch lay, 
And ofer his own exerts his clement ſway. 
The region whole a firm obedience ſhows, 
Aſſerts his claim, and aids the royal cauſe. 
Meantime great Pembroke from Edina'stowtrs, 
Aſſembles all around the South*ron powers. 
Soon at the ſummons rendezvous the bands, 
And hardy Omphraville the troops commands. 
By Pembroke order'd to conduct the hoſt 
Againſt the Bruce, and Carricks rebel-coalt ; 
Sudden, the warlike chief in armour ſhines, 
And ſtraight to Air advance th* embartl*d lines. 
Nor wou#d fly Omphraville purſue too far, 
Throf fens and faſtneſſes, the royal war. 
He knew his force ſuperior, but he knew * 
ear the bold Monarch in the held cou'd do; | 
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= ( ) Solway-frith avideth England from Scotland or: the 

; i eſt border. It hath its denomination from an ancient 
people called Selgovi, who, in Ptolomy*s time, dwelt 
Hear i, and were a tribe of the Brigantes 
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So judg'*d i it conduct to decline t] e fight, 
To act by treachery, and gain by ſlight. 
A boor in Carrick," 7 Ubdain'a”; in arms, 
And his two ſons afra adjoining farms, 
Robuſt, in enterpiizes bardy found, 
The terror of the'neighbourhood ound 
Upon the Sire the Brlice had oft reply*d, 
And his firm faith 80 frequent danger 8 
Firm unattempted but too baſe to hold 
Unſtain'd, againſt _ infernal tempter gold, 
Gold! of each virtue the undoubted teſt, 
Diſſolves in treaſon thro“ the villain*s wen; 
As by degrees, in ; diſtant India's mines, 
By ſuns, and ceptral ſtreams, the ore refines; 
So in the foul the metal works by time, 
Exalts to guilt, and ripens into crime. 
Sly Omphraville a ſecret meſſage ſends | 
To the falſe boor; the boor the chief attends, 
The treaſan in a moment is decreed, e 
And forty pound the price of Bruce's head. 
Back to his farm returns the felon. boor, 
In forms his ſons, and waits the treach*rous hour. 
le knew the Monarch us*d each optfning dawn, 
To take the air along a ſcroggy lawn, 
Thence ofer a mountain 10 a diſtaat wood, 
A page attending on his ſolitude. 
Thitber completely arm*d the rogues repair, 
With ſwords, and ſpears, and implements of war. 
Now, ſudden, muſt the glorious Mon arch bleed, 
A traitor- friend the author of the deed! | 
Unſeen, upaided by his faithful bands, 
Maſt fall a victim to a villain's hands. 
But fate forbids! and Ariel from on high, 
Swift as a thought, ſhoots down the nether-ſky. 
Not half ſo quick the lightning's flaſhy glare 
_—_ Burſts on the night, and glances thraf the air. 
| _—S2 Faſt 
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Faſt by his 8 unſeen, the guardian Rands, | 
Warms his brave heart, and fortiſies his anch. . & 
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f And now the Monarch, | thro* the gloomy paz 

i Eſpies the traitors ſtretching oer the lawn; 
1 | Feels in his breaſt a jealons impulſe roll, fy 9975 
ö And ſecret treaſon whiſper*d in r 


What arms the boy had brought in haſte dae 5 
A bow and fingle arrow charg*d his Bands. 0 bn 
He ſnatch*d, and as he bent the twanging yew, + nen 
The welblive child aſſum'd a livid bune eien —_ 
Then to the ſtring he fits the feather*d flane, £13.910. 
And bids the page retire for, villains e: be edi 
Approaching, now the three were juſt at hand, 
When, loud, the Monarch bids the villains fand,. 
Nor dare the lawn one further ſtep to tread,” In 
Or death attends the order diſobey d. 7 At 10 
The ruſtic Sire continues to advance, Baan O! 
And fawns,' and ſeems ſurpris*d at his offence; 8 181 
Enquires ſabmiive—Rill approaching e.: 
The whizzing death ſwift cleaves the yields Air:; 
Throꝰ the left orb of light it pierc d the brain, f. | 
The traitor, reeling, backward preſs*d the plain,” A 
The vengeful ſon fir'd at the father's Tall, I: 25 . 
Furious advanc'd the Monarch to affail. 4 
Charged in his hand a large broad. faulchion ſhone; 
The King unſheath'd his (word, and met the clown. 
With manly force, full aimed, the ſhining blade 
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Down to the Jaws divides the villain's hesde. 

Ireful the third, advancing to the war, þ +. 40 is 

- Againſt his Prince protends a length of ſpear. ' 
The Monarch bending ſhuns the coming foe, e . 
And hews the lance aſunder at a blow; ß; 17 


Then thro* his bowels drove the reekieg brand, 
Tumbles the rebel-carcaſe « on the ſtranad. Ry mY = 
Now roll the traitors m the 3j jaws of death, 575 He TY 
And curſe the treaſon with their parting breath! Nag 
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Their fond; with horror fraught forſake the light, 

Fit, conſcious, tothe ſhades, and veil their forms in night. 

The ſcene complete Fe and the felons dead, 

His vows to heaven the grateful Monarch paid. 

Then with his page, returning to his own, 

Relates th- adventure of the diſtant lawn. TH 16d 

The chiftains, hear t the tale with vaſt ſarpriſe, 41 1 

And blame their Monarch, while they thank the ſkies, 

Inform*d, ly Omphraville purſues his way, 

Straight to Lochinabane where the warden lay. 

Before that chief runs ofer the recent ſcene, | 

The-treaſon baffled, and the traitors ſlain. 4 

Pembroke. bimſelf admires the Monarch's force, 

Tho“ vex'd, and puzzled i in bis future courſde. 
Bruce reſts a while; but ſoon a warlike hoſt 

From Gal/*way's ſhores advance to Carrick*s coaſt, 

Two hundred men in battle broad array*d, 

The late eſcap*d M*Dougal at, their head. 

His power diſpos'd in hamlets thro* the 154 

Scarce ſixty warriors on the King attend. 

With theſe, the Bruce by night purſues his way, 

| Where a great river waſh*d a craggy bay. ts 

The royal watch had view*'d the foe afar, . N d 

And to their own declar'd the coming war. 

The crafty King in covert lodg*d his band, 

Himſelf alone adventur'd to the ſtrand; 

Nor forward to engage in doubtful fight, 

He went, and viewed the foe by Cynthia's friendly light; 

Full on the. river's rokcy margin ſtood, 

And ſaw the van on horſeback take the flood ; 

Then felt his ſoul with ſudden ardour glow; 

To match alone, with all the coming foe; . 

The ſtream he faw i in its deep channel glide, 

And riſing rocks oferhang the ſilent tide, - 

Careful he ſearch'd the rugged margin ronnd, 

And from the bank but OPS ſtrait Fe found ; ; 
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Were one at once on horſeback, and no more, | 
Could juſt but labour up the ſteepy ſhormeee. 
Fir'd by ſome power divine l. the Monarch there 5 
His ſword unſheaths, and, ſingly, waits the war 7 
Advance the foes, and, join'd, the current. break, 
The chiftain firſt deſcribes the narrow tract. 
Cautious aſcends, and, as he culls his way, 
A man in arms eſpies upon the bay. 
He mounts, and near had gain'd the rugged brow, 
When daring Bruce diſcharged a deadly blow. 
Full on his caſque deſcends the forceful ſtroke, 
Backward the chiftain tumbles from the rock; 
And checking, as he fell, th? untimely rein, 
Recoil'd the ſteed on the ſucceeding train 
Hurl'd headlong downward from the craggy fide, 
Mix'd men and courſers flounder in the tide. 
Some in the fall were bruis'd, and others lain, "oh 
Their fellows gaz/d aſtoniſh'd at the ſcen e. 
No fir'd with rage all haſten to the fray, . 
And with loud ſhouts at once aſcend the fox 1 
But in the paſs ſee the bold Monarch ſtand, 8 
And in the foremoſt courſer plunge his 4 3 
Reels the gall'd courſer back upon the crowd, - 
And Bruce's faulchion drinks the rider's blood. 
Succeſsful, he purſues the lucky blow, | 
And down the . confounded, drives the foe 5 = _ 
() I confi "Envy this pu reg in al the lights J poſi Jy 
could, before I ventur'd to narrate it. It hat indeed an 
air of improbability in it at firſt ſight, and ſavours ſome- 1 
what of romance. But if we lo ok. into the character of 
the perſon who lh it, a man of the utmoſt courage ; 
aud conduct, join'd to an extraordinary ſtrength of body, 
advantaged on this occaſion by the circumſtances of the 
time (lit being night), and likewiſe by the narrowneſs and 
Reepneſs of the place; all theſe put together, did, in my 
Judgement, ſolve the probability, and induced me to the 
adn hd But T — the reader to his own opinion. 
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The paſs encumber, and block up the way. ; 
F Amaz'd, the rear in wild coufuſion ſtood, ; 75 


4 | 
* 10 | 
And dauntleſs trod the ruins of the dead. _ ä 


9 With awful force he ruſh*d upon his foes, | 2 8 


| Cruſh'd by his ſingle might, the daſtard pow'r 


af At laſt the chief his friends to council calls, 


Where a ſmall wood half Join'd the the caltle-walls, : 
There they delib'rate to decoy the train, 


Some herds (the country's ſpoils) at random fed, 
Hard by the fort, along a ſhrubby mead. 
FTneſe Douglas orders ten to drive away, „ 
n ambuſh fry i in the foreſt lay; 
— Himſelf their head. Soon by the ev Ang dawn (5. 

11 Y Seecdful, they drive the cattle from the lawn. 
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Awful he thunders on the falling war, 

And ſteeds and riders tumble on the ſhore. 

Now mingled heaps on heaps, they choak the bay, 


} 


Entangled in the margin of the flood. 
Swift down the ſteepy track the Monarch ſped, 


| Fierce on che rivet's brink, by Cynthia's light, 
With dreadrdt (outs commened the doubtful fight. 


Marr'd and encumber'd in the ſlimy ooze. 
Full fifteen wartiors, by his ſingle hand, 
Drench'd in their blood, lay gaſping on the "WE 


Retire, infamous, to the farther ſhore ; 

Bear their diſgrace to Gall ways diſtant coaſt; 

Returns the conqu'ring Monarch to his hoſt. 
STILL in the dales the bardy Douglas lay, 

And Thirſwal (till poſſeſt his native ſway. 


Long had he ſeen the We Sout ron bands, 
Reign uncontrouPd, and riot o'er his lands. 


1 


And draw the haughty Thirſunl to the plain. 


LY The 


(0 [ word not Dive -_ critics ine this expreſfon for 7] 
| an impropriety, If they queſtion it, they may (among /t 
aber conſult Dr Sewel's tranſlation * that Palfage in 5 
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The watch aſides the theft, and ſudden calls: 

 Thirſwal and his i in arms deſcend. the walls; th 

+ Purſue the robb'ry o'er the op'ning A 

And juſt had paſt the ſecret ambuſcade ; $4; 

When Douglas roſe, and all the private war 

Ruſh'd to the plain, and charg'd the South*ron rear. 

The blended ſhouts behind the van ſurprize, | 

And Thirſwal wonders at the ſudden noiſe. 

Bright in his mail, the ireful chief returns, 

And deſp'rate on tbe field the combat burns. -= 

The word was Clifford on the South'ron fide, =. 
A Douglas------the bold borderers reply'd. W | 

From plaits of poliſh'd ſteel the ſtreaming gore, 

In purple currents drench'd the braky ſhore, 

Full in the front the hardy 7 hir fwal ſtands, 

His brave example animates his bands. 

He ſees bold Donglas thunder thro” the fight, 

And forward ruſhes to oppoſe bis might, £4 

Againſt the chief adyanc'd his ſhining ſpear : 

The daring Douglas meets th? extended war ; 

Evites the ſtroke, the truncheon bews in twain, 

Glitters the ſteely fragment on the plain. 

A ſlaunting blow next aim'd; the trenching blade (%% 

Faſt by the collar, lopt the warrior's head. 

By this the ten, that drove the herd, appear, 

And- with freſh vigour charge the South'rou r rear. 

Thus preſt on ev'ry ſide, he hoſtile train” 7 


In mangled heaps lye ſcatter'd o'er the plain; 
A few by flight the neighb'ring fortreſs gain. 
To the purſuing war the gates oppoſe, 
And bolts ſhut out the fury of the foes. | 45 
J Duel 5 7 


/ FE} 
. 55 
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Ovid, . cum ſera crepuſcula noctem. The Dy 
15 reckoned claſſical. a 
7 Trencbing, an old word for cutting. 1 rl 
trench, to take off, 1 wed or diminiſh. 
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Douglas returns, and ſudden bends bis way 

To Carrick's coaſt, where till the Monarch 15 3 
Since the Tate wond'rous act the loyal bands 
Increaſing daily* from the neighb'ring lands. 
Then all at once decamp the royal war, 
And to Glentroul's thick woody ſhadeg repair. 


And now from "Carliſle on the South on coaſt, 
Pembroke; and Vanes, and Clifordead their hoſt, , 
Swift to Glentroul the ſquadrons ſhape their way, ; 


And fifteen hundred ſhields reflect the day. 
Lowe had the Bruce's ſtars,” malignant, ſhed: 

Their direful influence ofer fits foyal head. 

Long, had. he thro' a maze of dangers run, F 

His toils, ſueceſſiye, circling with” the ſun; 

Thro' wogds and monntains, and deleted ſhores, 

Purſu'd by faction, and by foreign pow'rs; 

Expos'di ze want, to fears, and koftite ſnars, 

And all the miſeries of lawlefs wars. 

But now.che { ſuffrer feels the ſtars relent, 

"Their, force exhauſted, and their poiſon ſpent. | 

| Eeagb,orb, benign, now ſhoots a milder ray, 

And dawning glory riſes on the day, 

Tue heav'ns at laſt diſeloſe th! immortal ſcenes, 
Conqueſt, and laurels, and triumphant plains! 

Bounteous the Monarch's patient toils reward, 

And victory ſits brooding on his ſword. | 

Nor more he needs to weigh the dire debate (), 

Doom'd to the palm, and conquerer by fate. 

The pow'rs, by patience won, at laſt have ſhed 

A blaze of future FOAM round his head. 


* n ** 1 bt. * 
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(0) I hope this paſſage will not be 5 3 ts 
| pon account of the Ringes future circumſpeclion; becauſe 

hit ignorance of ſuch a acenta made him * £0 
en to act with bis uſual caution. ,y 


* 255 = | Anmroke H'D 


1 TSS 


The Scots diſpos'd along the higher ground. 


Sir ares od 19 0 en. the craggy mound. 
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AppRoaci'p the South? ror troops, and quickly . 
Juſt where a woody mountain's rugged brow, 
Threatning, o'erhung a Reepy vale below. 125 
The ſpies advanc'd to view the royal force, 


And found that ſteep impaſſable to horſe. 
Soon they return, and to the leaders ſhow - 


The ground, and ſtrait encampment of the foe. 


Then Pembroke — © Uſcleſs here our cavalry, 


And if we ſtrive on foot to force our way, 

* The Scots advantag'd by the craggy height, 

* Shou*d mock our labour, and defeat our might, 
Long hath the Bruce in martial arts been ſkill'd, 
And long yon legions, harden'd to tlie field. 

© Thea let us, cautious, ſhun the bold debate, | 
* Act by ſurprize, and conquer by deceit. 

© Poorly array'd, a woman firſt ſhall go, 

And, unſuſpected, ſhall decoy the foe; 

* Slyly expole the weakneſs of our train, 


— 


And draw the, Scots, incautions, to the plain. 
© Meantime our troops, unſeen, from yonder wood, 


© Shall fecretly ſurround the hoſtile crowd.“ 
Tux chiefs approve. The woman takes "ah way, 


Aſtaff ſupports her up the rugged bay, 
Straight io the King the beggar-traitreſs came, 


And afle d an alms.in good St Andrew's name ; 


() So might that faint fill ſhield him from all barms, 


Aud grant dne to his righ teous arms. 
Not far encamp'd, ſhe told, on level 2 


But 
(x) [ defird to have pul this Tror ada in The wife's 


own language, as have begun it in thoſe two lines ; but 


am ſo afraid of the- cavils of little wits, and the effects 
they have on extraordinary readers to my prejudice, 


that all I dare do, tis to fhow 1 1 thought it moſt - natural 


it ſhowd have been ſo. 
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But his raw troops, undiſciplin'd appear, 

Green to the field and novices in war. | 

Wou'd he deſcend, ſoon might be rout the foe, 

Look them to flight, and gain without a blow. -- 

Full on her face the Monarch fix'd his eye, | 
And pgaz'd. ſuſpicious, on the beggar-ſpy. _ ps 
His yeomen calls, out ſprings a nimble band, | 
And ſudden ſeize the mendicant in hand. 

Afraid of death, the trembling traitreſs kneels, 
Her crime confeſſes, and the truth reveals: 

Informs the King the Southron's were at hand, 

And Pembroke, Vanes, and Clifford led the band. 
Tr Monarch heard, and ſoon the war array'd, 
And his broad banner in the field diſplay'd. 

Wedy'?d in cloſe ranks the firm battalions ſtood, + 

And naw the foe advances from the waod. 0 
A bow already bent the Monarch drew, 

Whizz'd the ſwift arrow from the twanging yew. 
Quite thro? the foremoſt's gullet glanc'd the flane, 
The wounded warrior, falling, bites the plain, 

Fierce on the rank, the hardy Eduard goes, 
And Hay and Douglas pour upon their foes. 

With their bold chiefs advancid th? inferior war, 
And to the ground the Souiberon vanguard bore. 
Succeeding lines, diſheartened with the-ſighr, 
Back thro' the wood. precipitate their flight. 

The baughty, chiefs, aſham*d at the defeat, 
Induſtrious haſte to ſtop the foul retreat: ff] 
Now threaten, now exhort the coward train, | ; 
But ſtill they threaten and exhort in vain. 

The hardy Scots th“ aſtoniſh'd foe purſu*d, 

And heapsof death lay ſcatter'd thro* the woad. 
The South'ron rear beheld the routed van, 

And down the rocks in wild diforder ran. 

The genfrals fled, confounded and aſham'd, 

And Ae chief his fellow leader blam*d. 
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rwixt Vanes and Clifford high the i roſe, 
And words began to terminate in blows. 


15 Divided bands eſpouſe their chiefis debate, . 
1 And Southeron Jances South'ron lances threat. © | 
1 But Pembroke*s interpoſing power prevails, 
And quick the dang*rous civil diff rence n. | 
Tuus Bruce with twice two hundred in his train, 
Drove fifteen hundred Southeron's from the plain; J 
No longer now his roy al pow'r conceals, -- 0 
In woods; and invious Hills, and barren vales ; 
No more can brook the tedious ſlow debate, 
Nor the dull tenor of his lazy fate: | 
But feels his boſom with new ardors glow, 
To riſk bis future fortunes at a blow. 155 
The chiefs he calls, and all the loyal bands, 
Mounts at their head, and to the plain deſcends. 
Thro“ ev'ry honeſt breaſt what raptures ran, 
Soon as the Monarch glitter'd in the van; 
With tears of joy the loyal troops beheld | 
Their priace undaunted take the open field ; 
In caves and woody coverts lurk no more, 
On bleaky mountains, and a barren ſhore ; 
But io the plains aſcend in bold array, 
The gilded lions waving in the day. 
A thouſand: warlike Scots of ancient race, | 
In ſteady ranks around the banner blaze; 
Thro: Kyle and Cunningham direct their way: 9 
The loyal regions own their ſovtreign's ſway. 
To Bothwel:where great Pembroke rulfd his boſt, - 
Soon ſpreads the news of Kyle*s revolted coaſt. 
Incens'd, that chief his rendezvons ordains, 
In arms a thouſand glitter on the plains. 
To Coilats ſhore. advanceth th' embattl'd Noon, 
And at their head the hardy Moubray ſhines. 
But Douglase ſpies abroad had timely viewed 
The ſwift approaches of the hoſtile 3 


Then 
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Then ſudden to the royal camp repair, 
And to their chief narrate the coming war. 
Pwas night, when Douglas cald his proper W 
And ſixty ſpears gleam'd o'er the duſky ſtrand. 

To Elder foord he ſhapes his private way, © 
Where a ſtrait paſs *twixt two moraſles lay, 
"hither he ſaw the foe muſt bend their courſe, 

And knew that paſs impervious to horſe; 

A narrow, broken track of rugged ground. 
With fens, and briers, and brambles hedg' d ** 
There all the night the Scots in ambuſh lay. 

And ſoon as Phœbus roſe to gild the day, 

In order rang?d, approach'd the South*ron. war, 
Their gilded enſigns glitt'ring in the air. 

The Scots ſtill lurk'd unſeen, till all the pow'r, _. 
Their ſteeds diſmounting, throng*d the narrow ſhare. 
Then all at once the hardy ambuſh roſe, 

And, ſhoating, fierce aſſail'd th* incumber'd foes; 
With ſteely lances gor'd th? aſtoniſh'd van, 
And men and courſers tumbled-in the feu. 

So ſtrait the paſs, ſo deep thoſe fens below, 


S8o fierce th” aſſault, and fo amaz'd the foe! 


| That Moubray ev'n with tears beheld his band 

| Without reſentment butcher'd on the ſtrand. 

The. muddy ooze ſtood ſtagnated with gore, 

And mangled ſtecds and warriors choak'd the —_— | 

The dire diſaſter of the ſlaughter'd van, 

Back to the rear in doubled terrors ran - 

Where hopes or fears direct their doubtful way, 

Diverſe they fled, aſtoniſh*d. at the day. 

The chief deſerted views the routed war, 

The murder'd vanguard, and the flying rear. 

= Griev'd, and inflam'd at the diſaltfrous fight, 

14 Uoreins his ſteed, and ruſhes thro* the fight. 

Charged in his wid a lance he bore on high, 
A CP faulchion R—_ at his Wigs: 


Onward 


— 
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Onward he 1 and as he nd the au 


3 Scottiſh warrior ſeiz d his ſhining brand; 
5 Graſp d the ſtrong belt, and ſtrove, but "0h in Win 


To ſtop the gallant Mowbray on the plain. 
Furious he ruſhtd, and i in the warrior's hand. 
The burſting belt he left, and ſhining brand. 
Thus having *ſcap*d the danger of the day, : 
Firſt to Kilmarnock he directs his way; 
Thence thro® Kiluinning and the Large he goes, 
Till Inverkip, at laſt, affords a late repoſe. _ 
A South'ron garriſon, that fortreſs held, 
To theſe the chief narrates the hapleſs field; 
His troops all helpleſs butcher'd. in his fight. 
By Scottiſh treachery and Douglas“ might. 
In Bothwell ſtill the warden held his ſeat, 
Vex'd at the news of Moubray's foul defeat. 


| Rage in his breaſt, and grief, alternate, roll 


And ſudden thirſt of vengeance fires his ſoul : 
Soon to the Bruce a truſty herauld ſends; 


The herauld, careful, bears his lord's commands. 


The purport thus— Againſt a certain date, 
If Bruce wouẽd venture on the ſtern debate; 

His fly attempts, and ſtratagems refrain, 

And nobly dare to riſk the gen*rous plain; 
Then ſhouf'd the Hero fix his future fame, 
Alive renown*d, or dead a glorious name. 
Arriy*d the read, and his charge reveal'd, 
The dauntleſs King accepts the profferd field. 


Twixt Ga/lon-heath, where lay the royal power, 


And Loudon- hill, upon the moſſy ſhore; 
There was the ground deter min“d; and the day 
Fix! d to the firſt approaching tenth of May. 
Returns the meſſenger with ſpeedy care, 
And to the chief narrates th* accepted war; 
The time, perfix*d, and the determin*d ground; 
And now to arms the South'ron trumpets ſound, 
$46 $5 It | 
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But hemm''d with mariſhes on either fide. 

Fear d leſt the foe ſhou'd, on that length of ground, 

I Outwing his numbers, and his troops ſurrbund. 2 
| Three ramparts therefore from each bord ring fen, 


4+ 7 
"x 


And pompous in the van prond Pembroke ſhines, - 


To Boss . che de was —— re 5 N 
Gonveen the legions for the war array e. 
Three thouſand whole, adornꝰd in mirfal pride, be 
Bred to the field, and oft in battle try," lb us 


The chief confided in theſe. daring; bands oz can oF 
Secure of conqueſt from ſuch valiant bands. 


MEANTIME the King, by prudedice ever ruled, 


Cautious in warmth, and rationally bold ; Hg oy wr 


W hoſe courage ho fermented ſpirits fired, ; 8 
No riſing tumult of the blood inlpir d; a 5 1 cv 
Where ſudden guſts of ' paſſion; furious, Tot . 
And rage, ungovern'd, aperlethe es the ſoul! +79 5 5 

But led by ſchemes from due reflection Wes ty 

By ſolid plans, and conſequence of thought: fro 85 = 

Fach circumſtance with circumſtance' stin wei . * by I 

And all the ſeries of the action ſees; *' ny pA * 

Then dauntleſs in the field his force aucb, NN 

Combats from reaſon, and by reaſon gains. 1 0 


Tuus, on the ninth, while ſhades la the night,” | 


Secret he went, and view*d the field of fight. 
He found the breachy plain lay ſtretch*d too wide, 


3 
31 


7g 


WE 1 


Of hurdles rear: d, he drew a croſs the plain. 


Nor did theſe ramparts at the center'cloſe, 


But op'ning breaches ſo receiv'd the foes, 


As equal force might equal for oppoſe. 5720 tha 5 


This done, back to his hoſt he bends his Way, 


& Prepares the war, and waits th* approaching day. 


AROSE the day, and Phoebus from the deep 
His blazing carr drives up the orient ſteep . 


From Bothwell's plain approach the South*ron lines, 


Th 8 - 


3-370 


r - v.06, 4204 4 o 
” aL 4 a 22 . 


358. * The LIFE of 3 Nook. 


Onward he drove; and as he themed tbe rand 
A Scottiſh warrior ſeiz d his ſhining brand; 


Graſpꝰd the ſtrong belt, and ſtrove, but ſtrove in vain 


To ſtop the gallant Moubray on the plain. 
Furious he ruſh-d, and in the warrior's hand 
The burſting belt he left, and ſhining brand. 
Thus having *[cap*d the danger of the day, 
Firſt to Kilmarnock he directs his way; | 
Thence thro* Kiluinning and the Largs he goes, 
Till /zverkip, at laſt, affords a late repoſe. 
A South*ron garriſon, that fortreſs held, 

To theſe the chief narrates the hapleſs field; 
His troops all helpleſs butcher'd in his fight. 
By Scottiſh treachery and Douglas might. 

Ix Bothwell (till the warden held his ſeat, 

Vex'd at the news of Moubray's foul defeat. 

Kage in his breaſt, and grief, alternate, roll 
And ſudden thirſt of vengeanee fires his ſoul : 
Soon to the Bruce a truſty herauld ſends; 
The-.herauld, careful, bears his lord's commands. 
The purport thus— Againſt a certain date, 
If Bruce woutd venture on the ſtern debate; 
His fly attempts, and ſtratagems refrain, 
And nobly dare to riſk the gen“ rous plain; 
Then ſhouf*d the Hero fix his future fame, 
Alive renown*d, or dead a glorious name. 
Arriv*d the heels, and his charge reveal'd, 
The dauntleſs King accepts the proffer'd field. 
Twixt Gaſlon. heath, where lay the royal power, 
And Loudon- hill, upon the moſly ſhore ; 
There was the ground determin'd ; ad the day 
Fix*d to the firſt approaching tenth of May. 
Returns the meſſenger with ſpeedy care, 
And to the chief narrates th* accepted war; 
The time, perfix*d, and the determin*d ground; 


And now to arms the South ron trumpets ſound. | 
To 
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. To Bothwell, where the elm dead was made, 5 5 
Gonveen the legions for the war array e. 
Three thouſand whole, adornꝰd in martial pride, * 
Bred to the field, and oft in battle try. 
The chief confided in theſe daring bands; 4 f3 Fes S 
Secure of conqueſt from ſuch valiant hands. 2465. 4 
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MEANIIME the King, by prudence ever eule, 
Cautious in warmth, and rationally bold ; © 4 8 wr 
= Whole courage ho fermented ſpirits fired, py . | 
No riſing tumult of the blood ipſpir' ; LE T4 e 
Were ſudden ghſts of paſſion, furious, re K 
And rage, ungovern'd, ſuperſede es the ſoul! 
Bat led by ſchemes from due reflection Webs . 
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By ſolid plans, and conſequence of thought: S117 * ? 
Each circumſtance with circumſtance ſtill” wei ehe, Gy 
And all the ſeries of the action ſees; FM tl 

Then dauntleſs in the field his force deren Uh N N 


Combats from reaſon, and by reaſon gains. 157 = F 


Tavs, on the ninth, while ſhades involved the night, | 
Secret he went, and view*d the field of fight. 


4 9 hy 
He found the breachy plain lay ſtretch*d too wide, 1 
But hemm'd with mariſhes on either fide. 3 


44 Fear“ d leſt the foe ſhou'd, on that length of ground, MX 

= Outwing his numbers, 56 his troops ſurround. 4 

Three ramparts therefore from each bord ring fen, | 

= Of hurdles rear'd, he drew a croſs the plain, £2 

Nor did theſe ramparts at the center*cloſe, _ 

But op*ning breaches ſo receiv'd the foes, | 

As equal force might equal for oppoſe. an ug, 

; This done, back to his hoſt he bends his way, 1 

Prepares the war, and waits th* approaching day. 

AROSE the day, and Phœbus from the deep 

His blazing carr drives up the orient ſteep. 

. ron Bothwell's plain approach the South*rop lines, 
And pompous in the van prond Pembroke ſhines, . | 


The 
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The van, on barbed ſteeds, that chief aronnd, 
| Rode ſheath'd in mail, with claſping ſilver x 
Next theſe, with lances arm*d, and boſſy ſhi ields, 
Advanc*<d the ſecond battle oer the fields. 
Their gilded banners bigh in air difplay*d, Ry 
And Omphrauille and Clifford at their bead, e 
The noble Bruce pereeiv'd them from' afar, 5 
And at the ſecond rampart rang'd bis war. 
Seven hundred Scots in native armour ſhone, 
And ſpears and axes glitrer'd i in the ſun. 
The gen'rous King full in the center flood, Af 
And on his right the fiery Edward rode, 
The left, to battle rang'd in firm array, 
Were led by doughty Douglas to the day, 
Three hundred waggoners, ignoble croud, 
Upon the hill, retir'd, at diſtance ſtood. 
Approach'd the foe. The Monarch gives tbe fi gu, 
And ruſhing pow'rs in furious combat join. 
From either hoſt promiſcuous ſhouts ariſe, 
Ring thro? the hills, and thicken up the ſkies. 
With ſpears protended, and oppoſing ſhields, 
Together, dreadful, ruſh the adverſe fields. 
Reſounds the craſh of lances thro? the air, 
And roars, transfix'd with wounds, the dying war. 
The lances broke, unſheath'd by eager hands, 
Thro' all the ranks thick flame the glitt'ring brands. 
The noble Pembrode animates his train, 
nſpires the combat, and ſupports the plain. 
Lou have I choſe, he ſaid, to guard my fame, 
0n you alone depends your Pembroke's nameꝰ. 
Neundiine the Bruce in ev'ry rank appears, 
Aids ev'ry ſcene, and ev'ry danger ſhares, 
Each fingle warior by his name he calls, 
Com amends his worth, and ev'ry blow extols, - 
Turo all the field he ſheds a father's care, 
Each ſoldier” s boſom warms, and ener the wer. 
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By you he's wretched, or by you he's great, 


He ſpoke, and burſting on the hoſtile bands, 
Unqueſtion'd death in.ev'ry blow deſcends 


The King the vanguard broke, and all around - 


In vain great Pembroke, long in battle {kill'd, 
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«is yours, my friends, he faid, this Jay: to ſhow gg 
If 1 muſt rule you, or yon foreinn foe. | LS 
© Lodg'd'in your hands is all your Brixce's fate, 
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In you your country's lateſt hope remains, 
« ter ancient freedom, or her future chains'. 


Ron Edward wonders at his brother's might, 

And onward ruſhes to ſupport the fight. | 
(ii ford and Omphraville exert their pow'r, | 
Thick burns the combat round th? enſanguin'd ſhore. 
Here daring Douglas, and the gallant Hay, 

Their ſubtile, Boyd reſiſtleſs urge their way. 

The crimſon torrents roll along the ſtrand, 

And heaps of warriors, dying, ſpurn the ſand. 
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Widens the ſpreading ruin o'er the ground. 

Next Edward ravages the bloody coaſt, 

And breaks, and drives, and ſcatters Cliffor I's hoſt, 
The Southern rear beholds the van defeat, 

And ſpite of threats and promiſes retreat. 


Us'd all his conduct to ſuſtain the field. 

Vain were his flatt'ries, his reproaches vain, 

'The Grampian legions thunder thro” the plain. 

As when ſome ſtorm, long hung in bellying clouds, 
Burſts from their hollow womb, aud ſweeps the woods. 

The roaring tempeſt in its rage deſcends, 

This way and that the cracking foreſt bends; 

Nor able to oppoſe its dreadful courle, 15 

Yields to the blaſt, and falls beneath its force ; 

50 yield, o'erpower'd at length, the hoſtile lines, 

And all the wav'ring field at once inclines, 

The Scors to death a thouſand warriors bore, 


0 eps! the pride of all che Shut; o power. — | — 4 
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The reſt amaz'd, and daunted at the ng 7 5 
From the dire field precipitate their flight. 
Homeward great Pembroke, from the Scottiſh coaſt, 
- Retires, indignant, and reſigns his truſt. 

The chiftains fled along, and all the wes, 

| Diſperg'd, at once deſert the hoſtile land. 

The provinces to Bruce their homage pay, 

And all the weſt, obedient, owns his ſway. 


TRE weſt redac'd, with 3 broad diſplay'd, 
The Monarch to the north bis ſquadrons led, 
His hardy brother, and the gallant Hay, 
Lennox and Boyd attend him on his way. 
Meantime bold Douglas with his truſty friends, 
| Privace, to Douglaſdale his paſſage bends ; 
Reduc'd his fortreſs, and his native lands, BE 
And Etrick whole reſcu'd from South*ron hands. 
Randolf, and Stuart, who had, ſince Methven's plain, 
Renounc'd their faith, and ſerved the hoſtile train; 
Both pris' ners of war the Douglas made, 
| And to the King the kindred-captives led. 
Meantime the King ſtill northward neces his hoſt, 
Bit on the mountains ficken'd as he paſt. _ 
Of this inform*d, Buchania's rebel Thane 


Near Inverury rendezvouz*d his train. 


Full fifteen hundred to the field he led, 

_ Brechin, himſelf, and Moubray at their head. 

Of their approach the Monarch quickly hears, 
Tho unrecover'd, for the fight prepares. | 
Straight he commands a troop to guard him round, 
' Aad bear him in a litter to the ground. 

His brother orders in the van to ride, 8 
And Hay, and Boyd, and J. ennoæ by his ſide. 
| Theſe, ſecret, bids direct bim in the fray, © 


Fix; d on revenge, bis treach!rous uncle dead, i 


"Check yis fierce 2 and guide him thro? the day. 


Pied 


— 


— 8 


Weck III. King Kerr se 363 


Pleav'd with his orders Edward quickly ſhines | 
Before the van, and onward leads the lines. 
Ia arms ſeven bundred haſten to the plain, | 
The bold array-ſoon ſhook the coward thane; 
Nor daring to endure the warlike ſight, 
The rebel ſquadrons meditate their flight. 
The King that inſtant felt kis illneſs gone, 
And, mounting, ſudden in the center ſhone. - 
His friends, aſtoniſh'd, rend with ſhouts the air, 
Inglorious fled at once the rebel war. 
Cuming and (y) Moubray haſte, to ſhun their death, 
To South*ron ſhores; but there reſign their breath. 
Brechin to his own caſtle bends his flight, 
And, there beſieg'd, ſoon owns the Bruce's right. 
The Monarch rode thro? all the northern land, - 
The north at once acknowledg'd his command. 
To Angus thence returning, reſts a while, 
Then For far's fortreſs levels with the ſvil, 
To Tay advancing next, th royal pow'rs 
With hardy force aſſaulted Bertha's tow'rs. 
Their ladders rear'd, the Monarch foremoſt ſcales, 
And all the legions ſudden mount the walls ; 
The tow'rs demoliſh, and the works around, 
The ſcatter'd ruins ſnake along the ground. 
All theſe reduc'd, ſtraight with a ſelect band, 
Edward advanc'd to Gall*way's ragged ftrand ; 
St John, and Omphraville in arms well {killd, 
Twice there defeat, and drove them from the field; 
Victorious over all the region paſt, 
And to his aber 3 ſway reduc'd the coaſt. 
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| 00 T his was one Sir Jobn W 101 that a . 
we mentioned before, and who beld Stirling caſtle, as ue 
Pall here by and bye, whoſe name was Sir Philip Mou- 
Es ray, a man far ſuperior 10 the vivers 
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mega, now-maſter of his native land 95 po 8) 
. to the Monarch reconducts his band; es. 

Makes Stuart and Randolf in his jourgey/'ſbate, 

And to the King prefents: therebehpagot now 
Soon Stuaht, ſubmiſſive; ou d his ford: Ones v. ti * 
And bad his:crime+forgiv's on penitence. „ 
But Rondolf, obſtinats, the King ordaius 

To ſtricter durante only free from chains; 
Till friends und his repentance inter pos d, 
Obtain' d /h pardon, and the taptive voce. 
Brave Randolf !.firit amongſt the loyal n 
Created Lord"of Murray's fertile plain. 


THE royal Hoſt, again led forth to war, 
In arms tb to Eon (rebellions elime) repair. 
That chief the royal cauſe had long diſtreſt, | 
O'er run and'tnind half the loyal weſt. 
With rage the Monarch feels his boſom glow, | 
And, fraught with vengeance, haſtehs to the foe. 
Appris'd, bold Lorn conveens his trait'rous pow'r, 
Two thouſand targes glitter on the ſhore : 
Hard by the ſea, where a rough mountain's brow 
Slop'd by degrees, and touch'd a ſtream below. 
_  Depired leaders the fierce war array, 


1 f F 


_ Himſelf embark'd beheld them from the ſea. 
For Lorn, now. dreading hardy Þruce's might, 


Had mann'd bis gallies to ſecure his flight. 

By ſpies aſcertain'd of the rebels poſt, 

Tue wary Monarch ſoon divides his hoſt. 

| Dough: he orders with the archer-lines, | 

Py Gray and Fraſer to that leader j Joins, 

\ Unſeen by any foe, their rout to keep, X En 

And feich a compaſs. round the rugged ſteep; —_ © 

Soon as they heard himſelf begin th“ attack, _ 

Then, unawares, to charge the rebels back. ONS. 

Douglas obeys. The Monarch takes his way, | ; 5 

And, foremoſt eren mounts 2 craggy bay, | 
Advance 


Rik I. 
Advance the foe, and from the monntain pour 

Vaſt heaps of rambling ſtones, a rocky ſhow*r, 
In vain. The King ſtill preſſes to the war: 
By that ſtern Douglas thunders on the rear. 
The vanguard in cloſe fight the Monarch zei. d, 
And the fierce archers gall'd them from dehind. 
Th“ inviron'd rebels defptrate in the fight, 
Exert the utmoſt rage of ſavage might. 
Vain rage]! behind in feather'd tempeſts flew: 
Tue whizzing ſlanes, and wide deſtruction drew. 
The hardy King the ruin ſpreads before, 
In heaps the dead and dying croud the ſhore. 
A few eſcap*d, but met the fate they ſhan*d, 
Amidſt th“ adjoining ſtreams deep eddies drown d. 
M Dougal's ſelf ſwift launching to the main, 4 
Piows to ſome diſtant coaſt the wat ry plain. | 
Submits Argyle at laſt to Bruce's ſway, 
And all the. tribes their due obedience pay. 


Now from the beights deſcend the loyal pow'rs, 
And ſpread their eonqueſts o'er the champaign ſhores: | 
R tower by Binny's means they gaia, | 
And the ſtrong bulwark level with the plain. 

To Perth the Monarch march, and Randolf raid 
"To Ffavons now, and high with titles gractd ; | 
(2) To the wing'd camp advanced by Forthas coaſt, 
And near (a) the Maiden-fortreſs lodged his hoſt. 
The Maiden-fortrefſs till the. Southfrons keep, 
And Randolf boldly ſtorms the rochy ſteep. 
In vain Impregnable the caſtle ſtands, 
Aad mocks the labours wheat the loyal bands. 
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(2) 7 he caſtra 1 or ing d Camp. an old appella- 
tion of the city of Edinburgh. | 

(a) Thecaſile of Edinburgh ; a paſſage Was Aer | 
30 it . the rock, by one Mint Fr ances. 
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5 Into the town Bis Har 


ha S toy . „ 
| row SHOGARd? © ES 
Suvts by n tale 10. 
And driee he wstehes eseleng Sec e WAY 1011! 
Aroſe the guards, and quiek com eflcæ ci w., 
The hardy Stats their füdden wedpe Ware; 
Fierce on the fo the hardy RuH¹Pʒuÿ f RE e e 
And at a firoke the Seton capt Shad +25 7. | 
| The doughty legions fevonded . Mead * HELD 8 
And all. the gia along tlie works HY ban!" 894% 
d Nun, thus Edinnis fort poſſett;* $91 205 tn” i b 
And, long fatign'd, indulg'd his Sch Pete isl oF 
| Meantime the Do lat, on the border Yigg Aus H f 
Rox bugs ſtro . Tce e by craft möct hi elke 
Unſeen the Warriors climb the fleepy önĩ%W, 0 
And all BL Oorivey! Teatter « o'er the 1 gia od7 
Au Teviottale by force the chief ber. runs, bnemnio - 
The land reduc'd its rightfal ſovire; i Ons, . " 
By this fierce. Edwari! on'th* Allee): Mens han boot, 
Had quickly rendezvoiigd ix liter ws, bo 1 vc 


v legions poürs, b'ogit V36971] © _ 
And $509 ruins lays the anci a7 18e dd. Nin 91 
Without déla) from thence to Stiri) ig coat, id 90 DEE 


Body adva es the victorious hoſt. eu; nan” 
Araund the walls difpos'd, the hardy. tra MY 243010 
Aſſault: Mtb fury, but aſſault in 'vaing'”? dib b7 : : 
(5) That [6c che galant Moubray boldly beld, 
Wise at the board, and daring in the bela. 
Edward impatlent of the tedious hours; © 

And Moubruy dreading Bis decaying ſtores; ; 
Both to a mutual interview advance, 

And 81 * thus e his ſenſe. 
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00 This was the brave Sir Philip Moubray, ads Os 1 


Ani the Engliſh intereſt, but, after the battle of . 


burn, he became e. to King Robert. | 
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de I King ee eee 6h 


«My tord, you've prov'd and found the gender Genug 
The ſiege expenſize,yapd the labonr eng- bu 
4 Cou'd you ace gs las rec for certain day an e. i 
« Thronghpuz which time hoſtilities. may ceaſes i1þ ba - 
© Then I. a ſſiſted hx he Sowuthir aon might. »:{73 Sow 
Shall fairly.mget yolr;4roops! in equal Ab.. 5 
But if L' ſtill unfacconrd by theſe, pH, C 951 277 
© Then at the. day the, fortreſs. hal be yours?) «34 ban 
Edward, unſee n. in politic deſigns, Uguob 2d 
Accepts the terms, and the ſly trea Ss. iis Ka! 
And from the leagner'd walls draws off aps Lo Hal 
To fair Auguſta Moubray ſpeeds: his way, nno „A 
The haughty ſeat of great (c) Caernar vans way. N 
There the bold chief, before the South? e lager 
Propones the treaty, and the, terms. relatey, - 4, des 
The King and peers applaud the leader's ſenſe, % 
Commend the truce, and jeſt the Scottiſh Prince. * 
Mx AN TIM k to Perth, where his wiſe brother: fa, * ; 
Good undeſigning Edward ſhapes his va:; 
Joyful, relates each various action done, 
The treaty ſign'd, and hardy Moubray gone. 
The Monarch heard the terms with vaſt ſurprize, +». 
And on his thoughtleſs brother fix d his eyes. 0 


" 
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Tux thus. Fond man! which ſhall 1 firſt regret, 
© A brother's folly, or my country's fate? 
© Haraſs'd with toil, with dangers pre{vd before, 
© Haſt thou not learn'd to know yoa Monarch's pow'r ? 
© Yon Monarch! whom no neighbouring ſtates withſtand 
Sole heir of all his father's large command. 
© Whoſe ſway not Britain's ſhores alone reſtrain, + 
Wide ſtretch his conqueſts o'er the diſtant main. 
His tyranny, not (d) Cambria feels alone, 
Or in his bonds (e) Hibernian vallies groan. 
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(s) Edward II. of England, was always call oy 
55 Caernarvan, a Place in Wee he was born. 


(2) Wales. (e) Ireland. | . . | 4 
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Great rer France and Flanders owns his aim; 
And Europe trembles at his mighty name. owes) * 
Dran from thoſe climes, what fwarms ſhall crond — 
© How vaſt th' aſſemblage! How array'd the pow'r? 
Their numbers ſhall our utmoſt thoughts <q ph 
Extend o'er ſhires, and darken half the ifttet = 
© Pherebel Scots beſides, (J) a potent line, 
In arms already, ſhall their ſtandards join. 
Then what are we, how ſmall our native lands? 
: 4 How weak our force, how thin our loyal bands 5 
* See our diſpeopled plains, our barren foil, 
To faction long expos'd, and foreign Wall. 
Conſider this, and view the treaty made, 
And all our hopes in that one treaty dead. 
nB cautious ſteps we hop'd our right to gain, 
© But, rallily, thou haft render'd caution van. 
_ * Difarm*d, and bound by truce ſo long a date, 
* Secures the tyrant, and compleats our fate. 
Long have we vainly ſpent our tedious hours, 
© ?Midfſt hoary mountains, and deſerted ſhores; _ 
© *Midit cold, and heat, and hunger's pinching pain, 
„Long have we toil'd, but long have toil“d in vain. 
In anxious thoughts bave paſt tiſe wake ful night, 
And, girt with foes, conſum'd the dang*rous Ihr. 
= By ſufffring,- parily we regain'd our ſway, . 
And, Fabius like, we conquered by delay. 
In one raſh word now all our labour's gone, | 
Our hopes extinguiſh*d, and ourſelves undone. . 
Say, brother! Whence ſhall we our troops prepare, 
© Where is our force to meet yon dreadful War?“ 
He ſpoke, diſdainful—Zdward, fierce, replies; 
By all the powers that tread yon ſpangled ſkies; 
Let iſles united with the diſtant land.. 


And ere 882 ner millions on our ſtrand; _ 
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Be . | King R ATTEY Bx U CE, KY 
* Reg daunteG Face the dread array, S 
dorigus terrors af the day. wk baſk > ' 
lee x oli geminank reeaty papd-ig vals #1 new > 
© Shou/d{(crowntrand: ſceptres hribe me from the plain 
Scotlamũ may ſee me fall, but never yield. 
Or fly, à coward; Kaen ſo brave a field.? 
THR Monarch ſid; His dauntleſs ſoul he knew, 
And bag le gate te ay, he dard to do. al > 
The | n ble warrior in his arms Be pre, id Hννẽqũi 
And ill'tke brother kindled in his breaſt. Aezw Won 
Then thus: 80 may juſt heaven our counſels aid, 
As I ſhall ſacred keep what thow haſt fad 
© Haſte then, bid All our loyal friends prepare d 
© Fo join ü man ard- gainſt the day of warl ! 
« The day! When each pretenfion ſhall be trytd, > 
And heaven determine on the juſter tide.f.1 not * 


Mal HILL Crernarvan' mounts his royal” AK >. Mo 
The peer KR * 


5,around f in  fplendid order wait 
Thence to che chiefs, he iſſues his commands, Ano. : | 
To raiſe his powers, and muſter all bis bands. hien“ 12 
Near Berwick's 8 walls, on Tweda's fertile nn 0 L 
The royal writ the rendevous ordains, et aus. 75 f 
The; wWarlike chiefs i in ſudden armour wone : we . 45 
And round, diſpatch 1 the mandate of 'the throne | 
Straight ring. the Saut heren ſhores with lod 8 
And drums and trumpets, m mingled, Wund to abn. 
N from various cliwes the aſſembled thi 3 ang, þ 
And tit theſe names, and numbers; to the 12 8 = 
Where Wve's ſmooth ſtream, and Severn's fiercer, ride, 
Thro* Cambrian dales in wild meander* 8 glide ; 7 
Where Britiſh billows pent, indigvant . 
And, furious, laſh old Cornwall's chalky ſhore; 
Roſe thirty thouſand, in ſtrange arms array d 


And hardy Monmouth * at their head. N ly 
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= p the greateſt in England. It has its name from Thame, 


Where flows the Ouze, and(h) Trent divides the land,” 
(Both loft in Humter's more capacious rand), 
Aroſe the mighty (i) Trinobantian hoſt; | 


From Humber” s ſtream, whoſe tumbling waves reſound, 
And deafen all th' adjoining coaſt around; 
F To where the Tweed in ſofter windings Hows, 

Full fifty thouſand quiver'd warriors reſe. 

A hardy race, who, well experienc'd, knew 
To fit the ſhaft, and twang the bended yew. . 
| Bred up to danger, and inur'd to dare | 5 
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(s) Wa ERE Thame and Ifis 17 roll mer ls waves, 5 
And the mixt current princely ſtructures la ves 


* 5 » 


And fifty thouſand cloud the darken'd coaſt. 
The moving bands the neighbonring vales &erſpread; 


By Arundel; and gallant Oxford led. 


% 


In diſtant fight, and aim the feather'd war. „ 


Theſe nds, their country's higheſt triumphs boaſt : 
And Glocefter and Heriford led the hoſt. | 


ADVANCE the factious Scots, a rebel- * 


And to the foe their impious levies join. 
Five times five thouſand, by experience en- 


To mix in cloſer combat on the field, 


4 he Led 
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The river en, upon abicd Linden ts {ij tuated, 


1 eh riſes in. Buckinghamſhire ; and Wis, which riſes in 


the borders of Gloceſter, near the confines of Wiltſhire. , 


7 hey heve their confluence at Dorcheſter, and, from 
" tbence running in one united ſtream, fall into the Ger- 
man ocean, thirty miles below London. 

(5 The river Trent is reckoned to divide England in 
10 two equal parts,” North and South. It riſes in Staf- 
fordſhire, paſſeth through Derbylhire, Leiceſterſhire, &c. 
and, below Burton in Lincolnſhire, falleth1 into the Humber, 


(i) Trinobantes were the People v7 . Wu 


: and all about London. OS: 


* * 7 6 n ; by | 
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| Led by great. Ge wih, well known: ta e; M8 | 
Aud bold Corſparrick, a redoubted name. Rn 
NIX to the Scots approach th? Hibernian pow Ts, ½%ÿ ü 
From hoary mountains, and from fenny ſhores;  Þ} 
Three times ten thouſand ſtroug, a nervous race, 
Bred to wild game, and nimble in the chaſe. 47 | 
Before theſe troops, Fitzgerald's haughty fon, — 
The brave O. Viel, and hardy Deſinont ſhone. 
FROM Gallia now, and Belgium's diſtant coaſt, 23 
In arms aſſe mbled, moves the foreign hoſt, I 
Twice twenty thouſand whole, a warlike train, - RE 
/ Indixty gallies plow the wat*ry plain. 3 = 1 
Nor does the muſe the leaders names rehearſe, TH 
Nor ſtand thoſe names fo ſmooth in Britiſh verſe. 
Albion's white cliffs ſoon gain the foreign ſails, 
And pour their legions on Northumbrian vales. ? 
Now with the King from fair Auguſta“s (k) towers, 
Proceeds the court to Berwick's crouded Cath 
The awful King! in gold and gems array*d, 
The vaſt, the wond*rous rendezvous ſurvey*d ; 
His thick battalions views extended far ho ON 
And glories 1 in the lengthen*d pomp of war, [5 320 
The various climes in various armour ſhine, 
And diſtant nations wonder as they join. | 
| Review*d, wide ofer the fields encamp the powers, 
Repairs the ſhining court to Berwick's towers. 5 
Nx AR Stirling's walls where Forthss large billows play, 
The noble Bruce with twice two hundred lay; 
From, whence around his royal writ he ſends, 
To warn the chiefs, and ſummon all his friends. 
Meantime he view*d the ground, and mark*d a Play 
Ph intented muſter of the loyal train. 
Before that plain, a league extended, lay. 
A groom. (ward mariſh, on a ME bay. f 
3 K En be 
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Tue King, well from! in all events of wary, 
ll The muddy fen ſurveys with cautious care. 
His troops he calls, and digs a ſpear length deep, 

| Tue level mariſh, from the {loopiny fteep : 

| Then plants with ſharpen'd piles the tract around, | 

And cloſe with hurdles covers oer the ground : « q 

|  Untouchdtheplain appear, and all the hollow ſouri: 
Behind thoſe fens the King reſoly4d to and, 

And there the baughty foe“s firſt charge attend. 

The Scottiſh peaſants from the champaign ſhore, 

Up to the mountains led their houſhold ſtore; 

© - The plains of herds and victual diſpoſſeſt, 

And left the country one abandon'd waſte, 

Now rings th“ alarm along the northern coaſts, 

: And ruſh to war the Caledonian hoſts. 
From Skye, Pomona's ifles, and Caitneſs* ſtrand, 
Three thouſand targets glitter ofer the land. 

oY The Skye and Orkneys their own chiftains weed, 

And Caitneſ** troops the gallant Sinclair led, 

Strathnaver, Sutherland in arms appear, 

And the bold Roſſians iſſue to the war. 

The brave M Donalds and M Renzies join, 
Fraſers, and Grants and the Clan- chattan line: 

TDhuhat ſtretch, diſpersd, along th* (1) Hebridian ſhores, 

Monroes, M. * M*Kays, and all the powers. 

Theſe hardy troops in Scythian arms array d, 
Diſtinct in tribes, their proper chiefs obey d. 
Conveen the band on Rofja's ſpacious bay, , | - 

And twice three thouſand bucklers gild the day. 

From Murray's ſhores advance a thouſand ſpears, 

B Hug daring Randal at their head . 
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-- Wk $T, on Tetalia's coaſt (m), there: Shoe . „ 
Bleſt with rich paſture, aud luxuriant grain; 2 
. Miugb fam*d for cattle, mach for woolly ſore, ; 
But for its hoſpitable people more. 1 

On its ſmooth margin German billows play 
And pour their finny millions in each bag. 
This region, ſpite of the falſe Thane's commands * 
| Rais*d and maintain'd at its own charges, 3 
A thouſand warriors to the royal aid, 


By bold Philorth, and brave Pitſligo led. 20 | N e ; 


AND now in arms the noble Gordon 94 lang 2h 


And Enzie's {quadrons to Strathbogy joins, © l 


Ti 


- Arabia's keen axes in the center glare (), 


And Badenoch gleams horrid in the rear. (RE. 


NEXT, hardy Forbes and the gallant Mar, 

On Don's fair borders rendezvous the war- | 

Forbes / in Scotia's annals long renow nd. 

And oft of old with loyal laurels erownL de. 1 815 Fe 
Jlore ſtin's plains a thouſand warriors yield wh 

And godlike Marſhal leads them to the field. 


Thrice noble chief! I feel my ſpirits roll, e F | bs 


And all the Hero raſhes to my fool. | 
Where ſhall the muſe commence thy Jake ener 
From what immortal ra trace thy name? ; 
She ſaw thy Sire of old, on Barry's ſhore, 
When rapid Lochty gn with Cimbrian gore. 
She ſaw him midſt ſurrounding cums ſtand, „ 
When hardy Camus bit the bloody ſtranc. | 
When from the field he bore the regal ſpoils, 
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TIF, * * 
Ott wad the muſe have ſung the godlike Roe, | | 
Bat the bold taſk ſtill check'd- the juſt deſign.” 
Fond ſhe ſet out, but felt the theme too _ 
Too high the labour, and too vaſt the foug? 
Nor needful----For, what genius ever ſings 
Of Scotia's Heroes, and her ancient Kings; 
Let their fam'd deeds but once the muſe engage, 
9585 ſtil ſome Keith ſhall glitter in the page. 
NexT, where the Eft a double current Pure,” 
And laves neid's ever loyal ſhores; 
Too thouſand lances gleam along the firand,: 
Strathmore, Southeſk, and Airly led the band. 
Ari, renown'd for ancient honours gain'd,, _ 
When Gilchriſt conquer'd, and a William reign'd. 
- Kinnaird and Falconer their legions call, 
The brave Dundee, and ever faithful Maule (2). 


ADJjoINING near, a fruitful region lies (2), 
The darling care of more indulgent ſkies; _ 
Whole ſunny mountains, and luxuriant vales, 
Are fann'd by friendly zepbyr* s ſofter gales; 
Where the rich year in vaſt profuſion reigns, | 
Riots in groves, and revels on the plains ; 
Thence came a thouſand in bright mail array'd, 
Glitter'd the mighty Arrol at their head. 

- Full of his Sires, the Hero took the field, 
Diſplay'd, the yoke glar'd in his bloody ſhield. 
Proud enſign ! glory of that dire debate, 
"Rep dauntleſs wc en che Seorrfh fate 1 
e. 


(4) The reader will pleaſe obſerve 8 once * — | 
that we don't by any means pretend, theſe gentlemen were 
all nobilitated either before, or at this time. We only: giue 
them the titles of their poſterity, in order to make the 
narration the clearer, and their names more obvious to 
the preſent _. SO. | AGE 
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When Loncarty beheld th? Albanian powers: -:- 3 

Vanquiſh'd, and routed on her ſanguine ſhores; 
Twas then, great Hay oppos'd the ſhameful fligbt, 

| Drove back the con quer*d, and renew*d the fight; 
Thro⸗ Cimbrian ranks, impetuous, forc*d his way, 

And thund*ring with his yoke reſtord the day. 

By him thus, wondrous, roſe the ruin'd ſtate, . 
Conquer'd by loſs, and triumph'd by defeat! 


2TwERE long in ancient actions to engage, 
And croud with diff*rent characters the page; 
Nor needful is the taſk, Our chiefs of old 
Brave by ſucceſſion, and by birthright bold; 
In all their father's various virtues ſhone, 
And ev'ry Sire deſcended in the ſon. 5 
Bred to the field, and conſcious of their might, „ 
They rang'd the globe, and taught the world to fight. * 


From Fife's fair coaſt three thouſand take the 4 8 
Headed by Wemy/s, and Crawford's ancient Thane. 
The noble / emyſs ! M Duß's immortal wy, | I 
M*Duff! ih' aſſerter of the Scortiſb thronem 
Whoſe deeds let Birnane and Dunſmnan n 
When Canmore batt'd (+5) and the villain fell. 

By Athole, and by Perth array'd to war, 2 
Three thouſand lances glitter in the air. 
See! glorions in his Sires, the great Montroſe, . 
Amidſt his conqu'ring Grahams to battle goes. 


His mail bright ſtudds of gold enamel'd 'gild, { 
Th? immortal trophy of ſome ancient field. © 
Three times five. hundred to the war proceed, * 
; 25 2 be Nairn and Bothwell led. e 
Carrick 
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1 Carrick and Kyle pour forth their hard train, wt, 
And Kennady conducts them to the plain. „„ 
ERenfreu, and Bute, and Rothfay join their aid, 
Ellitters the godlike Stewart at their head. 
Advance in arms the Argathelian lines, 
And in the van the loyal Campbell ſhines. 
Some faithful aids approach from Lathian's coaſt, - 1 
5 And Seton's loyal offspring leads the hoſt. RY 3 
From Mercia's fertile plains appear'd a band, | „0 
Obedient to the gallant Hume's command. LOTS 
Confed'rate dales, and warlike borders join, ; 
Proud at their bead to ſee great Douglas thine. 
Fierce Edward, laſt, leads from his native ſhores; _ 
©  Rang'd to the field, the Gallovidian pow'rs. 
Tus from the diſtant north, and Solway”s lands, 
At Bannock-burn arriv'd the loyal bands. 
The King with joy beheld th' afſenbl'd train, 
Full five and thirty thouſand croud the plain. | 
| The chiefs, embrac'd, and yiew'd the ſquadrons 3 
- Affign'd their lations; and mark'd out the * 
The leaders to the royal tent repair, : 
And ver the fields encamp th? inferior war. 
Now, (1) in ten battles rang'd, from Tweda's vales, 
The South'ron powers advance thro? Lothian dales; 
The wide extended pomp the region fills, 
Glares ofey the lawns, aud gleams along the hills. 
Nations on nations ſhade the crouded ſtrand, 
From ſhore to ſhore, and cover half the land. 
Thick as the waving grain the valley clouds, Ui: 
Or leaves in ſpring that load the blooming woods; 
Lances and ſhields emit their blended rays, 
And ober the diſtant plains confus*dly blaze. 
I fo Thr Lothian (wift. advance the ſwarming powers, 
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Tuenee, and; arriving at the (u) various fans; 
Wide oer the fields encamp the nuin'rous train. 


Drach'p old Stir ling's fortreis to ſecure 


Before the hoſt, Lord Clifford leads his power. 


In arms eight bundred with that, leader ride, 


Choice bands! the mighty Edward s chiefeſt pride. . 


Meantime bold Randolf, charg*d a poſt to keep, 

Cloſe by the temple; on a floping ſteep, 

Thro* which, unheeded by the Scots, the chief 
March*d his ſwift legions to the town's relief; 

Foul negligence! to expiate his offence, 2 
And ſooth the juſt diſpleaſure of his Prince; mes 


With eager ſteps purſues the eſcaped war, 


Two hundred lances ſhining in his rear. 


Soon as the South on chief the Scots beheld, 
With force inferior, baldly rake the field ; 


Diſdainful, in array he rang*'d his band, 


And in the front himſelf and (x) Howard and. 


Howard the brave! a knight renowa'd in fame, 


The boaſt, the glory of the Sonth'ron name. 
Ambitious chief! rao eager in the ſtrife, 


Too raſhly bold, and prodigal of life; 


Forward thou ruſheſt upon certain death, f 


And midſt nnnumber'd wounds relignſt thy breath, 


Thy native iroops with tears beheld thee. bleed, 

And England yet laments her Hero dead. 
MEANWHILE the combat, furious, burns around, 

Api crimſon tides roll, flipp*ry, ober the ground. 

Baulk'd in his farſt dete and fir'd with ſpite, 


The haughiy Clifford, vigtrous, urg-d the fight. 
His lenthen*d ranks extended ofer the ground, 


And * + N t. incloſe the Sends around, 


* 
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{x). Sir William Howard, the noble nau, of the 
oP of Norfolk, 
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This Randolf ſaw, and, with a gen- rals care, PRES 
| Diſpos*d i into an orb his thinner war. ENT 
| Each way objected, ſpears and gleaming dad, 
Glitter an iron circle round the fields. | 
5 And now both hoſts in cloſer combar j Join, 
Aud thick“ ning deaths in reder ruin ſhine. 
Nor knows the ardent warrior to retire, | | | 
Fix*d where he ſtands to conquer or expire. 2 nn 
No blended ſhonts of war's tremendous voice, ; 
Ring thra* the hills, or rattle in the ſkies; 
The buſted field hears no tumultuons breath, 
But claſhing armour, and the groan of death 
Glorious each chief, and grim with Uuſt and od, 
Amidſt the war with rival fury rode. | 
| Along the ftrand the wid'ning havock ſpread, 

And round them rolled in heaps the mangFd dead. 
But Eugliſb bow- men, long in battle fkill'd, 
With feather*d deaths fore gall'd the Scotti(h field. 
This Douglas viewing from the camp afar, 
Thus to the King prefers a ſoldier's prayer. | 
Sovereign! he ſaid, May beav'n direct the day, 
And may to-morrowꝰs ſun ſecure thy ſway. 
As T with pity view yon dreadfol ſcene,  _  -© 
And Randolf ſweating on th* unequal plain. 

. Oppreſt with numbers, and d erwhelm'd with foes, e 

© Behold your Hero fainting in your cauſe. 

8 Soon ſhall he fall *midit yon ſuperior hoſt, 

And Scotia in her ſecond hope be loſt. 

© Forbid it fate !—and thou, our gen'rous Prince, 

c © Forgive a * 8 00 undeſign'd offence ; 
0 Oer lol 


— 


O) Randal had been 8 5 the King: to MP 
a paſs near the church, by which the enemy behov'd to 
march to the relief of Stirling: but, having negledted it, 
he was obliged to follow and attack them on the Plain, 
w numbers 2 Wann to theirs. 
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C Oferlook the fault, and Jet baſe: to ſhare + * EY: 
Von bloody field, and turn the fcale of war. | 
© So may kind hear confirm thy right divine, = 
And fix the ſceptre ever in thy line.” EP 
| Hg ſaid, —The Monarch thus himſelf WN e 
(The gen' ral ſcene engrolling, all his breaſt) -_ 
© No aid from us this day ſhall ſkreen his crime; | 
© My lighted words, and his neglected time. 
© Let him, unſuccour'd, *midit von furious croud, - * . 
© Feel his paſt folly, and repent in blood: 7 
He ſpoke, and thro” the camp purſu'd his way, „ TBS, 
To view the troops, and prediſpoſe the _ IE 
Still on the ſpot the hardy Douglas ſtay'd, 2 5 
Fix'd to bis purpoſe, and reſolv'd to aid: + | 
When now the foe, with pleaſure he beheld, - 2 
Looſe in their ranks, and reeling in the field: ' sds 
EKandolf and his, with uureſiſted might, | 
Bearing down crowds, and burſling thro? the fight. OW 
Then ſtopt th” intended aid —leſt aid bad ſtain' d, 
The glory by ſuch blood and labour gain d. | * 
And now Lard Clifford's troops deſert the war, 
And Randolf thunders an the flying rear. 
Back to their hoſt retreats the routed train, 5 | 
And twice two hundred breathleſs preſs the plain. 
Randolf returns, the Monarch graſp*d his ous: 2 _n 
And to their reſt ordain'd the weary band. : = 
By this the night (z) unuſual darkneſs 1 Si 
And heav'n and earth involves in thickelt ſhades. 
No beams from Cynthia's ſilver orb appear, 
No leſſer taper twinkles in the ſphere; 
But nature ſunk in ſable horrors lay 
Profoand, d pregnant with the future day: : 72 
3 B 5 3 Pet 
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Yer . Bruce exerts a W care, 
And thro? the ſilent gloom explores the war. 
Views all the lines, now part in flumbers loſt, 
Part talking, wakeful, of the adverſe hoſt, 

In deep attention, ſtill he march'd along, 

And mark'd the whole behaviour of the throng, 
Tn.ev'ry word, in ev'ry geſture fkitl'd : | 
And as he went diſpos'd th? approaching field. 
Near to th' entrenchments ſtood an ancient fane, 
The pious ſtructure of ſome former reign; 


Where midnight vows employ the rev'rend Sires, 


And twinkle in their lamps the drowſy ces, 

T hither his private oraiſons to pay, 
Bevout, the Monarch treads his ſilent way. 
The prieſts receive him with paternal care; 
But ſoon: to heav'n as he prefers his pray'r, 
Dreadful, thro? all the ſkies loud thunders roll, 


And the tbick lightning gleams from pole to pole. | 


The fathers, haſting to the porch eſpy, 
Two flaming armies combaf in the ſky. 
The legions ſeem'd to blaze in e attire, 
And all the viſionary war on R 
Then ſudden; in à trial of flaſhy: nen | 8 
Downward bright Ariel ſhobts alung the der 
Straight to the King appears within the ſbrige, 
Celeſtial glories round his temples nine 


. an. . 


* 


1 ® 


His flowing robe in azure volumes rol.d, © | = 


Bright ſapphires blazing on therial gold, 
(Pure radiant gold of heav'n, wrihour alloy) 
Around the fane diffas'd: a flood of day? 
The gentrous Monarch, at the fightiawaz'd, | v 2 
On the bright form with awful rev'rence gad; 
When Ariel ihus. From regions diſtant far - 
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25 Or float on azure Tn thro' the = 5 
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© Beyoud the convex of yon arched qphete; Ws, BE 8 | 
Where bliſsful minds diſſolwd in raptures luer 
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9 or on the Trine's immortal glories gaze, 
© Baſk in the beams, and live upon the blazer - 
« Down from thoſe happy ſeats, to thee I co By 
© To ſboth thy cares—Not to unfold thy Sh” 9% Fi 
6 That. fecret lies beyond the realms of light, | 


Far in the womb of fate, and wrapt in night, - © 
« To heights of future ſeenes in vain we foar, . 
The ſole, fix d priv'lege. of eternal pow'r l e 


No more I know, but that to-morrow's ray 8 _— 
« Is doom'd to finifh this contended ſ wax. 
© Thee I bebald, with anxious cares oppreſt, +: +... 
Alone to heav'n reſign thy pious breaſt, _. 25 8 
© Go then, and boldly meet che ſtern debate, 
© Be {till thyſelf, and leave th' event to fate, 
With pious courage fraught, thy fortune Ys 
HA fortune not unfavour'd by the ſky.? ys 
This ſaid, the ſeraph ſwiftly wings his way, ark 5 
Mounts thro' the ſpheres, and gains upon the a. ; 
Full ot the wond'rous ſcene, the Monarch trod 
Back to the camp his ſolitary road; 
Alone nnt6 the royal tent repairs, 
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And a ſhort flumber overſhades his cares. * 5 1 
FroM ocean now uprais'd, the god of day, "IMS. f 
Mournful and ſlow purſues bis airy way. * bs 


The fiery car, the ſteads reluctant, roll, 


Recoil, and ſcaree oppoſe the whirling pole. THR 
Condenſe the va pours, not to feed the Sore, EFF 
Or add freſh fuel to decaying rays; "Hh ra 
But that che beams might point oli u 
Direct, the horrors of fo dire a Geld..: 


Now frow Falkirk, by Forth "WP coaſh, 


P 


In dreadfal order moves the Soutiy ron hoſt. | 
Men, arms and ſteeds, the mountains ſhade afar, 
And vallies groan beneath the load of war. 

_ UnfurPd in air the golden banners play, 


Perner ers. þ drums, and trompets rouſe the Jays: 
TE e „„ | Aqgining 
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Three thouſand warriors on barb'd courſers ſhine. 
Bold Glo'fter, and Bohun, a martial knight, 

5 Oxford, and Kent, and Hertford guard the right, 
The left obeys ſly Omphraville's commands, 

Join'd by Cor fparrick's and by Clifford's bands, 

The troops from Belgium, and from. Gallia's coaſt, LY 


And naten Squadrons form a, the dend. ; 
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adjoining hills the loud 8 rebound, 

And rocks and foreſts multiply the found. 
Great in the van, and awful as a god, 

In gems and gold the mighty Edward rode. 
Round him all ſheath'd in mail, a dreadful line, ö 


Make up the center of the martial hoſt, 


Monmouth, O*Neil and Deſmont next appear, 


And with united ſquadrons guard the rear. 


The quiver'd bands around the flanks diſpos d, 


On either ſide the moving battles clos'd. 
In pempous order thus the num'rous train, 


Forward advances to the deſtin'd plain. 


Tuxo' Bruce's. hoſt next ring the loud alarms, D 
And Caledonian trumpets found to arms. 
All o'er the camp the ready ſquadrons ſtand, 
And wait, impatient for their chiefs command. 
Forth fram bis tent advancing to the lines, 
The daring Monarch in bright armour ſhines. _ 
Acheerful vigour ſparkles in his eyes - 


And ofer his face the martial terrors riſe, 


Blaz'd his ſtrong corſlet on bis ample breaſt, 


And nodded on his helm a bloody creſt. LE 


Faſt by his thigh bright ſhon his flaming brand, 


An ax of ſteel gleam'd in his better hand. 1 4 


The legions joy ful, on their Monarch kate, 


And wonder at tbe godlike form af v war. 
The GErampiax chiefs, array'd in warlike ſtate, 
With cheerful pomp upon their Monarch wait. 


And now to battle arms each loyal band, 5 85 5 


4 
1 — 
24 


— . 
- * 


| 8 in the van the bold T>zalian Hints, 
And at their head the noble Randolf ſhines. 


Sent by the King to guide him thro' the day. 5 1 


The gen'rous Keith ſupplies his maſter's care. 


an e'er at once our Sire's 8 commands obey'd. 


* 


Voung Stuart, and Douglas joins his border - ſpears. 


Inſtructed laſt the rear in order ſtood, 
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Rang'd on the right the South'ron legions ſtood, | 4 
And on their front the fiery Edward 4 
With him experienc'd Boyd divides the ſway, 


Before the Weſt, upon the left appears, 1 


Tue other chiefs their proper ſtations held, 
But theſe, the gen'ral leaders of the field. 


And at their head the King, 3 rode. 
But whilſt be views around th' embattl'd war, 


AND now both hoſts a mile divided far, 


A ſhort and anxious interval of fate; 


When great Caernarvan waves his NEE hand, 
And liſt'ning thouſands round their Monarch and: | 
Then thus © Behold, my friends, our mighty 3 
From Britiſh elimes conveen'd, and foreign ſhores; 
Our Sire's immortal laurels to maintain, | 


And fix our conqueſts o' er the Grampian reign: 


< Ev'n here yourſelves before have often fought, 
And frequent Fuin o on the rebels brought. 

© This day have we rl mighiier force array'd, 
Lou then Who ſtill with him victorious ſhone, 
* Still conquer, nor degen'r rate with the ſon. 


- © Behold how thin appear yon daſtard bands, 2 


© Scarce half ſuflicienc for our ſoldiers hands. 
Ev'n thouſands here ſhall find x PP foe to ſlay, 
© But idly ſhare the triüm 18 he day 

Go then, my friends gk 8455 puny plain, 


1 And drive- on n handful, x ſeatter'd, to the main, 
Aſſert your own, alert y your Monarchs Sacks,” Es 


4 2 
8898 death, or heiter, cruſh he: rebels claim. | * 
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He 1 mingled ſhouts reſounds the airy. 
And all the eager troops demand the waer. 
Now the bold Bruce before the center ſtands, 
14351 And thus accoſts his Caledonian bands. 9 


* FELLOWS in arms! Long did our Sires oppoſe. 
© The havghty inſults of ambitions foes. © 
Long hath our country ſtruggled with her fate, 
Wich Pictiſß fraud, and Saxons favage hate. 
© Theſe too ſupported by Auſonian pow'rs, : 

Ho did the mighty ruin ſpread her ſhores! ET 
What ſeas of blood, what mountains of the flain, 
| | © Choak'd evry vale, and ſtrow'd each purple plain? 
= -- Thus fell our Sires ; or, drove by ſword and Be, 
1 Fled far; and Scotla ſcarce remain'd a name. 
3 Vet heav'n relenng beav'n beheld her 2700 
And arm'd the great reſtorer of the ſtate! 
From frozen chimes, and Scythie's diſtant Arand;” 
SM © (a) The godlike man collects the ſcatter'd bend. 
© He came, he conquer'd, and her right reſtor d, 
Doom'd to the ſway, and Abioms fated Lord. ; 
_ © Pidiſþ and Saxon ſpoils his triumphs grace, | 
3 © Theſe banifhd, thoſe a quite ex tinguifh'd race. 
Next from the North, where Baltick billows rave, 
And Cimbrian rocks the foamy tempeſts lave; 
CE Againſt our Sires, advance the ſwarming train, 
Our hardy Sires, undaunted, take the pin. 
5 * Rp E Let vrond'ring Loncarty record the day, 
And to great Kenneth join the greater Hay. 
Let Malcolm next, and Keith's fuperior rage, 
© And Barry's field run purple in the page! 
BE, When Lochty's current, choak'd with tides of blood, 
—_ 4 Groan'd to the ocean in a crimſon flood. IN 1 Fu 
1 | | or 
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(a) Fergus II. . r the Monarchy of * 


Mer it had been almoſt utterly 9 by the Dies 
15 |"! Saxons and Romans. 
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For Scotia's right thus ſtood the Scots of old, 
© Thus glare your fathers i in recording gold. „ 
Such were their acts, and ſuch their loyal IO „ 

© Such glories blaze around each deathleſs name! 
And now, my friends, this day, wethinkd I ſee | 
© Thoſe able” patriots in their progeny. , * 
„This day! the laſt of all our long debate, | 
The fix'd, important period of our fate. 
How does yon King in gold and jewels glare! | qj 
* What pride of armies! and what pomp of r 2 
Behold yon vaſt array, yon ſwarming hoſt ) : 
How the extended legions cloud the coaſt! * Fg i 
© This hour! this inſtant hour of fate demands 1 — nl i 
our fathers ſouls, arid all your fathers bands, 1 
We know the deeds of ev'ry donghty Sire 
Nor ſhall we doubt their hardy offspring's fire. * -- 
* Metbinks I ſee great Graham undaunted go, * <5 
* *Gainſt Rome's proud eagles, and the Saxon foe. , 
© Here are his ſons, behold the manly race, + 
See how the father threatens in their face. 
© Methivks I ſee the Douglas Sire of old, 
© Red from his toils, and reſting on the mad; ; 
© When the juſt prince enquir'd the Hero's name, 
s And Sholto Dow is 0 GO him to Lane. 


BY, 


: 
5 
; 


- 
* 2 3 


——_— 
— * — — — 


** mt Sith. _—_— —_— 


69 This is ſaid by os ” have: 3 in reign 0 f'Sal- 
 vathius King of Scots, Anno Dom. 787. to wit, That in 
an engagement betuixt the Scots and Pits, aided by the 

| Saxons, the Scots were in a manner intirely routed ; but. 
the extraordinary bravery of this Dow Glas tated the 


= fortune of the tay; and rn Maus the victory Scots. 
The King enguired-who he was.-wham he Lad ” Baha ve 
r fo gallantly: a gentleman pointed him out, a reſted 
— "On on the ground, and ſaid, Sholto. Dow Glas, /ee 
„ the black grey man. The King loaded him witl Honour . 
9 


_ his Joey hath ever ſince bore that name, 
Rr IE,” 3 C- e ee 
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« It e“ er my ſoul a pure oblation made; 
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e Already mention'd, needleſs Iron ; 8 


The trophies by our Sires obtain'd before. | 
„This glorious day ſhall ev'n eclipſe their rage, , 
And Bannock-burn roll redder in the page; 


A new, a nobler zra ſhall unfold, 


And Scotia's ſons ſhall ſtand in 8 gold. 


Pardon, my friends that I the field delay, 
And ſtop with. words the laurels of the day; 
© That Ivetard the freedom of the ſtate, 


our glory, and my own. propitious fate. 
Go on, brave Scots! and let each Hero's fire 
Prove his bold lineage, and aſſert bis Sire. 


© Scotia this day demands her ancient right, E * 

* ?Tis Scotia arms her daring ſons to fight, uf +30 

The pride, the hate, the tyranny. you know, |, 

And all the rage of yon relentleſs foe: _ A 
* Think then, your wives, and belpleſs infants ſtand, 

* And weep for ſafety at each warriors hand. = 


Dear pledges! Let their | images remain 


Fix: d in your ſouls, and bear you chro-“ the plain. ̃ 
Let thoſe ſoft ties of life, your better part, e 


© String every nerve, and ſteel each Hero's heart ; 
© Thra« every ſcene of action point your way 
And beav'n, propitious, ſhall conduct the day. 


He ſpoke,---.-And tears, indignant, ſwell'd their eyes, 


4 And furious ſhouts to battle tore the ſkies. 


- 


Bur pious Bruce, in view of all the wo, 
Prone on the earth his ſuppliant body caſt; 
His band apply*d unto his ſpotleſs breaſt, 


And thus the Father of the ſkies addreſt. 


© IMMORTAL power! Whoſe ſacred voice, ſupreme, 


je Spoke to exiſtence this ſtupendous frame; 


© Who ſway'ſt the nations with thy dreadful nod: 
And crowns, and trembling thrones confeſs the God! 


© If efer with lips unfeign d my vows T paid. 


| . Regard 


Id. 1. 
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« Regard! my Taff'rings waſh, attend my woes, 5 
£ And judge, O judge! this day the ſuppliant's cauſe, 7 
If I, unrighteons, fall before yon foe, „ 
From thee, ſubmiſſive, Lreceive the blow. 
© Bat if my right th! Almighty's aid can claim, . 
Aid thou, and teach me to adore thy name, * © 
The pious Monarch thus. And all the bandb, 
With humble hearts, and with uplifted bands, | 
Devout, addreſs the Sovreign/pow*r on bigh, | 
Confeſs their guilt, and deprecate the ſky. . 
Tuls done, advancing from the Southeron train, 
A knight in ſhining armour croſs'd the plain (c), | Rf 
His hanghty mien, and his gigantic fize. 3 | 7 
At once attracted every warrior's eyes. e 1 
The hardy champion forth, diſdaiuful, rode; 
And in his left a lance, enormous, ood. N 
Approaching, be defies each Scottiſh kni ght, 
And dares the braveſt out to ſingle ru rs 
Soon as the King the e FP? 
Alone defy his legions on the field, i 
The ſteed he reins, and ruſhes ober the ſtrand; + ..+5-> "2 
An axe well temper*d charg d his better hand: =_ 
Dauntleſs he rode to meet the champion's . 
And the proud knight begins his furious courſe; 
Full at the Monarch aims his length of ſpear, 
'Th' eluded*weapon ſpends anda av cnet e 
The courſer bore bim on; but as he paſt, . 
(Juſt where the plume (tood nodding on his ereſt) 
A forceful blow the Monarch aims with {kill, _ 
'Thro' helm and brain down raſhd' the rege ſteel. 
Prone fell the champion on the gory. Auen, * 5 
And the ſtern viſage threaten*d on the ſand. : 5 
This ſaw bath hoſts, and, from th' important NG IR, | 
Each takes the omen of the future fight. "aut +: 221 


(c) This is ſaid to--be Sir Henry Boeme, or "Bohn, of 3 
the 9 qa of 8 3 | W 5 4 YM ; 
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And evTy leader to his poſt retires . 


AnD now both armies for the fight prepare, 
And ſhriller clangors animate the war, | 
Drums, trumpets, clarions, blend their warlike noiſe, | 
Ring thro' the air and eccho throꝰ the ſkies. 
Woods, vales, and mountains the alarm rebound, 

| And heav'n and earth appear'd involved in ſound.” 

; Sar, ſacred Nine ! the dreadful ſcene feats, | 

And paint the wonders of this day of fate! * 
Approach the foe, ten thofiſand Glo*/fler heads, 

Ten thouſand more the hardy Hertford leads. 
Full on the Scoz7i/h right they ſhape their way, : 
| Where Edward's legions lin'd the hollow bay; 
Tie hollow bay; thick ſet with piles before, 
And with fictitious turff diffewbled ofer. 

Amd on rich leeds the Suoth*rons thither bound, 

WE > And plunge at once iato the faithleſs ground, 
Five thouſand whole lay wallowing in the ſhore, N 
TO And ſharpen*d ſpikes five thouſand courſers gore. ; 

_ Edward to war his infantry commands; | 

A Ruſli the fierce foot amidſt th- entangled bands. 

Their fiery leader thunders at their bead, 5 
And faſt around the wid ning ſlaughter ſpread, 8 © 
Warriors and ſteeds lay in one ruin mix d. 
By craft ingulph'd and ſecret piles transſmʒ d. 
The reſt, alfrighted, from the fatal coaſt, ; 
5 en Hlyipg, Joi ind tbe diſtant hoſt. . + 
= Acain in ms the is ate banners play, 
And fifty th axfand iſſue to the day. | 

BY | The hardy Monmouth heads his n force, => 

F AndOxford joins his Trinobantian horſe. 7 PE 

To meet thoſe battles dauntleſs Edward ons, „ 
But looks for aid againſt ſuch odds of foͤs. . 
Nor long expects. Before his hardy lines, 5 
Soon at his fide the noble * ſhineg. 
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In quick banale form'd each ade train, 3 
With double rage commenc*d the ſecond . tk 
Together faſt the burſt of battle goes 
And to the ſkies the ſhouts, tremendous roſe. e 
As when loud winds the foamy ſurges ſweep, 86 1 
And from its caverns tear the bellowing deep; 3 ** 
Or, as fierce flames their crackling. torrents pour 
Thro mountain-foreſts, and. the ſhades devour; : - 
Juſt with ſuch rage the. hoſts togetber bound, 2 8. „„ 
Juſt ſo the clamours thro* the heav'ns r eſuun g 
Soon as the craſh of ſpears oblcures the air, . 0 
At once unſheath'd the gleamy faulchians. glare. E 
From claſhing arms the blended ſparkles blaze, 
And bluſhing torrents form a crimſun Mane. 
Here haughty Monmouth. thunders in his might; 
There hardy Oxford animates the fight, Io: 
In vain, See where fierce Edward ſwims in gore, <2 
And Randolf*s mighty arm lays waſte 'the ſhore; _ | 1 
See where the ſpreading ruins of the ſlain, 2 
Thicken, and grow, and widen oel the plain! 
Jacline the Southerun ranks, nor longer dare . 
Oppoſe the fury of the Grampian r 8 
Monmouth and Oxford ſee their troops give way, | 
And, pierced with wounds, themſelves forſake the dan ; 
Retreat the legions to the gentral hoſt, _ 2 
And twenty thouſand, lifeleſs, ſtrow the coaſt. 
The Scots ſuon rally, and their ſtandards join, | 1 
And the formd troops again in order. ſhine, + : . 
Douslu repulsd,. now all the Southeron was, = | 
Fired with refentment, for the field prepare. 
In gold array'd, and blazing diamonds bright, 2 
The mighty King rode foremoſt to the fight, rt. 
Three thouſand knights in mail, ſeverely gay, . | 
Rich on barb*d ſteeds conduct him to the — 5 
The long extended legions fill the train, 1 75 
And crouding nations thicken on the plan. 
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Heroic youth! Nor bad five luſtres ſhed 'S 
Their circling ſeaſons o'er his blooming head: T 


Fierce thund'ring noiſe, deep groans and mingled cries 
Ring round the foreſts; ecchoing rocks reply, . 
And all the war redoubles in the fy; ETFS, 
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Aloft, unfurl's, the gilded: „ 540 22 


And all the pomp of battle ſtrikes the 3 
Where Edward's legions and brave Rendolf's f food, 
Rally*d and reeking ſtill with recent blood; 


Array'd, the banded ſquadrons proudly fare, f 
In all the dire magnificence of war. 


Unequal match i but ere th? attack begun, 


Amidſt the chiefs the doughty Dorglas ſhone, - 
Three thouſand bord*rers his command obey; 
Freſh to the field, and ardent for the. day. 15 


Him gallant Sruary i in burniſh'd armour joins, 


And to the onſet leds his weſtern lines. 


FRE char ge begins. The hoſts together ee 
And ſteeds and Warriors tumble op the ground. 
The craſhing ſpears in clouds of ſplinters riſe, 


The Monarch's ſteely guards, amidſt the fight, 5; | 4 3 
On Edward's legions pour their awful might; . 
Edward as furious meets the irön- train, 


F 


5 And heads and helmets ring againſt the 5. | 
Hibernian foot, and Gallia' s warlike horſe, 


Toward the noble Randolf bend their courſe, 
The noble Randolf gainſt thoſe ſquadrons rode, 


And foreign gore ſoon ſwell'd the neighb'ring flood. 
| What.wouders were by dreadful Douglas wrought! - 
And ev'n young Stuart, not undiftinguiſh'd, 455. pou N 
But Omphraville, in arts of war long ſlcill'd, 

Draws forth the Soutſyuron bowmen to the el. 
Kang'd to th? attack, full fifty thouſand came, * < 
' That drunk the Tine, and Humber's tumbling: ream,” F 
From twanging yews the whizzing tempeſts 0 n 
8 Flogds of feithe! &r'd fates obſcure the ye": n 
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By this Heberian on his radiant cur. F 
Flam'd in the zenith of the middle (here. 1 
And now th” unerriag balances An hig v, 9p. 
Fram'd of pure gold, depended from the ky: „ 

The work of art divine, to weigh the fates Es ns 


Of rival Monarch's, and contending ſtates: PE 


And fix th' eternal equity above. bo A : 
Bright in the azure vault the balance ſhone < Fi ; 


The bold encounters on the various field ; . 
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Impartial heav'n's decrees ordain'd to , 


And Britiſh fates-in eit ber ſide are thrown, „ 
Sinkiag more pond'rous, Scotias lots prevail; 
High mounts in air, oferpois*d, . the eee n a 


| MEANWHILE. the King, nor yet engag'd, | beheld; : 


Joyful bad viewed his glorious leaders 5 „ 
In all the terrors of their fathers might; 15 
But now at laſt perceives the quiver'd power, is 
By crafty Omphraville well known before, 
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Rang .d on the hoſtile flanks, in order glare, 


And gall with diſtant. wounds the Scottiſh- war. 5 1 1 8 4 


To arms he calls, and tribe by tribe FRY forth, Ld pts 


Array*d to battle, the intrepid Nen 535 
Himſelf before the ſquadrons takes the W = hin * 
And Hay and Keith and Gordon fill the train. 


His troops M Kenz ie to M. Donald j joins, : TV 


And all the war in Scythian: armour ſhines. - 
The dales around Hebridian axes gild,.. | 


And boſly bucklers glimmer oer the fiel "Ig * 4.268 5 8 


Detach'd before, the noble Mar chal role. e 


To quell the "wy of the archer-croud. 2 
| Twe 
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(d) This piece of ns: er PT we may Tall. it ſo) the 
reader will find made uſe of both by Homer and Virgil; 
nor is it any invention of theirs, or indeed, owing to 1 


Pagan theology. We have ſeveral authorities for it in 
ſacred writ, particularly that of Daniel, in. the account 
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"Two thouſand ſpears obe. aht chief's commands, xe 
Fiercely they Tuth amidſt the quiver'd bands. 
' The bold detachment. dealt deſtrnction round, 
Bows, ſhafts and warriors mingling on the ground. 
Not able to ſuſtain their awful might, | 
Back to the rear the archers wing their ficht. 5 
By this the King, majeſtjcally great, | 
| Shines in the center of the day of fate! ! 
Stern terrors riſing brood upon his brows, 9 
And in his looks the God of battles glows. _ 
Quick round the field his piercing eye-balls glare, 
At once directed through each ſcene of war. 
Then as the thunder, burſting from on high, * / 
Drives thro' the gather'd wreck, aud ſweeps the 47; . 
While clouds, diffot”*& in mighty torrents, pour 
The ſounding ruin round the delug'd ſhore; _ 
| Soruſh'd the Monarch *midft the tbickeſt fight, 
And flaw'd in all the wonders of is might. 
Gods! How his rage the wich ning bavock ſpread? 
How thick around him roſe the growing dead? 
What tides of rolling gore, from ranks © 'erthrown, | | 
Unite, and (well, and deeper float the lawn. 
The lawns!! that, late, freth crown'd with verdure lay, 
Now groans with death, and waves a purple ſea, 
The diſtant war, aſtoniſh'd, ſtops'i its courfe, 
And, wond' ring, view'd his more than mortal force. 
The bardy North's undaunted ſons engage, | 
And ſecond thro? the field their Monarch's rage. 155 
The foreign troops, amaz?d, for flight prepare, 
And ev'n the great Caernarvon dreads the war. 
- But Omphraville collects the ſtagg'ring lines, 
And at their head once more that leader ſhines. . 
Bold Giles, the Argentine renown'd in fame, 
And long in foreign fields a dreadful name, 
\. Recalls the Belgian, and the Gallic horſe, 
And joins to n he rally'd force. 
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| The Scottiſh birne; diſtant on «oe field, 
Ph? afſembled foe's frefh rendezvous beheld ; 
From diff rent quarters their whole troops combine, 1 
And all at once the Monarch's Randard join. 
The Monarch takes the van, and all his pow'r 
Upun the foe with dreadful fury bore 
Ou them the hardy foe ag furious bound, 
Deep groan'd beneath the ſhock the crembliog ground. 
The mighty claſh of arms reſounds in air, 
And mountains eccho to the din of war. 3 * 
How did the Bruce, in all bis dread array, * 
Renew the former wonders of the day! — 4 
His rage thro? ev'ry ſcene of: halle rr GERT 
Flam'd on the flanks, or ligbten'd | in the a. | Ty 
Gods! How fierce Edward urg'd the ſtern debate, ' 
| From bis bold hand what warriors met their fate! 4 
In vain the Gallic chief oppos'd his por, = 
Breathleſs by him extended on the ſhore> ;-+ 2; 11 OJ 
This Belgiu u ſaw, and Gaul's aſtonilhꝭd horſe,” WITS 
And fled, diſforder*'d, from his dreadful. force. / 
Bold Dowelas, Randolf, „ Styart, exert their migh be 
Thunder thro* death, and drive tbe ſcatter'd fight, 

I heir rage no more n the hoſtile band, | 
All diſarray*d, and reeling on the ſtrand. + 
And now the ſun had. ſhot a fainter. ray, 
His car declining to the weſtern ſ e: | 

Wes from the heights deſcend the Scottiſh Gains , 
The foe beheld afreſh the cover'd plains. | 
They gaze ſometime, aſtonifh*d at the fight, 
Then all at once precipitate their flight. | 

His armies routed, and his honour loſt, _ 

The great Crernartiin leaves the bloody coaſt. 

To where loud billows beat Dumbartov's (Hores, 
He flies; and Douglas drives the Laiter pow*rs. 
By ſea at laſt he gains his native ſway; © - 

5 l in the chaſe three thouſand victims Toy,” 25+ 
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95 : Still Bennock bu u, choak'd with a tide of gore, 
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Of hoſlile tl (dreadful to 1 Ke: pigs oF gw 
Full fifty thouſand gorg*d: the field of fate. 
Four hundred ſpurs of gold, Equeſtrian ſpoils! 
Part grace, and part reward the Grampian tolls. | 
There Typont fell; and Gloreſter the brave | 
From Bruce's gen tous bounty found a grave. 
There the bold: Ar gentinets ſe) fam: d dosen, Fae, 5 
Mixed with the ruins of the vulgar dead. 
The Argentine, ho never knew to yield, 
And ſcorn'd to fly; inglorious, from the field: 
In diſtant chmes for martial toils renown'd, N 
And thrice his head with Pagan triumphs crowd, | 
Four thouſand Scorti/h warriors yield their breath, 
| Loyal it in. fe, and glorious in their death. 


There epout fell, and Ro/7, renowhd of old, 


But ſtill, in Scoria's annals, live in gold, 


5 85 While thrice the ſun his courſe diurnal n . 


Aud ſhades, ſueceſſive, thrice involve the e W 


- Groan*d.in deep murmurs to its ghaſtly ſhore. © 
"Edward eſtap*d, bold Douglas led his boſt 
Back to victorious Bruce by Foriha's coaſt. 
: Conjoin'd, to Stirling. march*d the laurel*d wat, 


| ps 85 Aud ſpoils of nations load each groaning —_—_ 


Vat troops of captive foes the pomp adorn d, 
And hanghty chiefs in hoſtile fetters mournꝰd. | 
Chiefs who, efifoons by genfrous Bruce diſmiſt, 
Reſtor*d his royal conſort to his breaſ- 
oa the fort ſurrenders, loyal grown, 

And henceforth faithful to The: Scortifh « crown. REDO 

NE. 


7 Sir Giles he Argentine, 7550 e a part of | 
the foreign auxiliaries, was a brave man, and had done 


4? m 1 * hi ignat ſervices abroad againſt the Saracens: He was cal- 


* led- the Argentine, from Argentine,” a mw We . 
1 Germer ow Stralburgh. 
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5 Now, glorious Bruce (all oppoſition dend, 1 
f Each faction crath'd, and ev'ry foe repelled), . 
Throughogt the provinces proclaims! ond yy 1 
At once the willing provinces obey. + 133% . 
From far Pomona's coaſt to Solway's 4 e 
Each ſubject, loyal, ons his Sow'reign en. 4 
His friends rewarded, and his hoſt diſmiſt, A 
With bounty loaded, and with freedom leſt: - 74 1 
Each office he inveſts with due command, © 
Diſpenſes laws and conſtitutes the land. e 14 rv 
No more dare foreign foes his right invade, '- = 2 
No more dares faction lift its rebel hedac. 
No more the Grampian ſwain in battle ITN „ 
But to the ſword the peaceful rake ſuceedle. 
The labfring bind; free from opprefiive roll,” _ HI "0 
Turns the rich oben of his native ſoil; | TT 
In freedom; peace and plenty waſtes m5 day, ME: 
And all ch“ indulgence of a righteous: (way. EW: > 
No longer Caledonia now deplores,* £4," 3 
Her ruin · d cities, and her deſart ſhores; _ 
Her cities, round, their ancient ſplendor gain, 8 
And golden harveſts wave on eviry plain. 0 4d 1 7 
At home rever'd, abroad diffasd by fame, ; 2 7 
en diſtant climes reſouuds the Bruſſian name. N 


* far the Maſe, in Bea NS ſtrains, ' . 
Hath ſang the Monarch ſweating on the plains, 
Immersd in ills with perils long beſet, „ 
(Glorious 1 in patience, and reſign dly great ” wt 2 5 
Till by degrees he gain4d upon his foes, _ 5 
Grew in diſtreſs, and on his dangers roſe; 5 
Triumphant midit the ſpoils of nations ſhone: | 
And now unrival'd, mounts his native throne : 

Where regal ore, and gems his brows infold, 
And OY lagrels ſhade the. So. LEE 
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4 CSS In bod vas rut ts ys ee ABA Gian is. 


* 


#E 


* 


"Warts cording ff 


FS 


0 


And feel the genial wehen of ts N EL; 
While earth ſha} daily on her axle ro] 
And the flow wain attend the freezing 


© While monthly moons their revolutions keep, 


By aan ale, and ſink by turns the deep; 

cious, rolls her winding waves, | 
d 7ay's ich ſtream- Æneian borders layes; * 
Sill deer ro OP 4 her Bruce's _ N 


4 may Wy FOES maintain. her ancient crown, 
| n. race for ever fill ther throne... 
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